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FO THE MOST 
] i gh and Mighty Prince 
CHARLES. 


© King of Great Britain, France, . 
{f and Ireland, 


Our Gracious acceptance of the firſt ſruits of ny 

Travels, when You were our Hope, as now our 

Happineſſezhatb afluated both will and Power to 

'F the 9 iking of this piece:being limn'd by that un- 

wich light, which was ſnatcht from the houres of the night - 

repoſe For the day was not mine , but dedicated to the 

ice of you Great Father, andyour ”_ : which, had it 
ved as fortunate as faithfull,in me,and ethers more wor 

: we had hoped, ere many yeares had turned about , to - 

ve preſented you with a rich and wel-peopled Kingdom : 

Wn whence now with my ſelf, Tonly bring this Compeſure : 

> Tkter Viarices Hederam tibi ſerpere Laurus, 

Eneedeth more then a fingle denization, being a double 

anger,ſprung ſrom the Stock of the anciem Romans:but _ 

l in the New-werld , of the rudeneſſe whereof it cannot 
participate 3 eſpecially having warres and Tumults to 

2 it to light,in flead of the Muſes. But how ever unper- * 

» Tour favour is ableto ſupply 3 and to make it worthy of. 

8, If you judge it not unworthy of your Royall Patronage. 

g may you live to be, as you are,the delight and Glory of 

People : and flowly, yet ſurely, exchange your mortall - 
dem for an immortall. So wiſhes 

| Tour Maieſlies moſt humble Servant, 

GEORGE SANDTS, 
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2 Anundigeſted lump ; a barren load, 
> Wherejarring ſeeds of things ill-joynd aboads 
I No T#9r yet the World with light adorns ; 
2: Nor waxing Phabe filPd her wained hornes : 
; Nor hung the {elf-poiz'd AF thin Ayre plac'd; 


() F bodies chang'd toother —_—_ I ſing. 
af And, from the Worlds firſt favrick to theſe tunes 


x 


OVIDS. 


The Firſt Book. 
THE ARGUMENT. 


He Wo:ld, form'd out of Clos. M nn 35 made, 

The Ages change. The Giants Heaven invade. 
Earth turns their blood to Men. Joves's flames confound. 
Lycaon, now a Wolfe. The World 5 drown? d- | 
Man-hinde, caſt flones reſtore. All quickning Earth 
Renews the yeft, and gives new Monſters birth, 

Apollo, Python kiHs 3 heart-wonnded, loves 

L.::ſt flying Daphne : She a Lawrel proves, 

Jove, Io made a Cow, to maskh foul deeds. 

Hermes 4 Heardſman. Syrinx, chang*d to Reeds. 
Dead Argu's ezes adorn the Pencocks train. 

The Cow, to To, Jove transformes again, 


Aſfiſt, you Gods (from you theſe changes ſpring) 


Deduce my never-diſcontinued Rymes. 


The Sea, the Earth) all-covering Heaven unfram'd. 
One face had Nature, which they Chaosnam'd ; 
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Groſſe Elements to thicker Earth repaire 


With ruffling winds, and give the Land a ſhore, 


*Twaxt theſe their ſeats, the heat well mixt with Cold. 


2 METAMORPHOSIS 
Nor Amphitrite the vaſt ſhore imbrac'd 
With Earth, was Ayr and Sea : the Earth unſtable, 
The Ayr was dark, the Sea un-navigable ; 

No certain form to any one afſigr'd : 

This, that reſiſts, For in one body joyw'd, 

The Cold and Hot, the Drie and Humid fight ; [40 
The Soft and Hard, the Heavie with the Light, 4 


But God, the better nature, this decides : 7 5, 
Who Earth from Heaven, the Sea from Earth divides 
. And purer Heaven extraQts from groſſer Ayres 4 
All which unfolded by his prudent care _ [7 
From that blinde Maſle ; the happily diſ-joyn'd vs 
With ſtrifeleſſe peace He to their {eats confin'd, Lf 
Forth-with _ | 


prung the quick and waightleſle Fire, | Hy 
Whoſe flames unto the %. ok arch aſpire ; 4 
The next, in levitie and place, is Ayre : 


Selfe-ciogd with waight : the waters lowing roundg $5 
Poſſeſſe the laſt, and Sid Tellus bound. 3; 
What God foever this diviſion wrought, 
And every part to due proportion brought ; 
Firſt, leſt the Earth unequal ſhould appear, 
He turn'd it round, in figure ofa Sphear ; 
Then, Seas diffus'd ; commanding them to roar 


Tothoſe he added Springs, Ponds, Lakes immenſe; 

And Rivers, whom their winding borders fence ; 

Of theſe, not few Earths thirſty jaws devour z 

The reſt, their ſtreams into the Ocean pour 3 

When in that liquid Plain, with freer wave, 

The foamie Cliftes, in ſtead of Banks, they lave-: 

Bids Trees increaſe to Woods, the Plains extend, 

The Rocky Mountains riſe, and Vales deicend. 
Two equal Zones, on either fide, diſpoſe 

The meaſur'd Heavens ; a fifth, more hot then thoſes 

As many Lines ttincluded Globe divide : 

Tth midſt unſufferablc beams reſide 3 

Snow clothes the other two : the temperate hold 


As Earth, as Water, upper Ayr out-waighs ; 
So much doth Ayr Fires lighter ballance raife. 
There, he commands the changing Clouds to ſtray 
There, thundring terrors mortal mindes diſmay; 


And with the Lightning, Winds ingendring Snow. 


The Firſt Book, 
Yer not permitted every way to bloyw ; 

Who hardly now to tear the wor!d refraine 
(So Brothers jarre! ) though they divided raigne, 
To I_ Sabbea, Eurns flies; 

Whoſe gums perfume the bluſhing Mornes up-riſe, 


> Nexttorheevening, and the Coaſt that glowes 
> With ſettng Phebys, flowrie Zeph”ras blowes ; 
951 In Scthia horrid Boreas holds his raigne, 
2 Beneath Bootes and the frozen Wain: 
”* TheLandto this oppos'd doth Avſter ſteep, 
> With finitfull ſhowers, and cloudswhich ever weep. 
” Abovealltheſeheplactthe bogs Skiesz 
* Which, voidof earthly dregs, did higheſt riſe ; 
Scarce had He all thus orderly diſpos'd ; 
> Whenas the Starres their radiant heads diſclos'd 
£770) (Long hid in Might ) and ſhone through allthe skie, 
” Then, thatno place ſhould unpoſſefſed he, 
” ou Conſtellations, and faire figured Gods, 
In heavenly Manſions fixt their bleſt abodes':, 
The glittering Fiſhes to the Flouds repayre 3 
The Beaſts to Earth, the'Birds reſort to Ayre. 
The nobler Creature, with a mind poſleſt, 
Was wanting yet, that ſhould command the reſt, 
Thar Maker, the beſt Worlds originall, 
Either Him fram'd of feed Celeſtiall;; = 
Or Earth, which late he did from Heaven divide, 
Some ſacred ſeeds retain'd to Heavenally'd : 
Which with the living ſtreame Promethens muxt's 
And in that artificiall truture fixt 
The forme of all th? all-ruling Deities, 
And whereas others ſee with downe-caſt eyes, 
He with a loftie looke did Man indue, 
And bade him heavens tranſcendent glories views 
So,that rude Clay, which had no forme afore, 
Thus chang'd, of Man the unknowne figure bore. 
The Golden: Age was firſt ; which uncompeld, 
And without rule, in faith and Truth exceld. 
As then, there'was nor puniſhment, nor feare 
Nor threatning Lawes in braile. preſcribed were 3 
Nor ſuppliant ctouching prisners ſhooke to ſee 
Their angrie Tudg : but all was ſafe and free, 
; Toviſitother Worlds, no wounded Pine 
*s Did yet from Hills to faithleſſe Seas decline, 
> Then, un'ambitious Morals kneyy no more; 
A2 


115 More baſe then Gold, and yetthen Braſle more pure, 


135 The Ground, as common earſt as Light, or Aire, 


4 METAMORPHOSIS. 


But their own Countries Nature-bounded ſhore, ; 
Nor Swords, norarms were yet ::no trenches round Z 
Beſieged Towns, nor {trifeful Trumpets ſound ; / 

. The Souldier, ofno uſe. In firm content -- 

Ico And harmleſs eaſe, their happy dayes were ſpent : k, 
The yet-free Earth did of her own accord | 445 
(Untorn with ploughs) all ſorts of fruir afford; _—_ 
Content with Natures un-enforced food, F 


They gather Wildings, Strawb'ries of the Wood, 

Sowre Cornels, what upon the Bramble grows, 

And Acorns, which Fove's ipreading Oke beſtorves, 

*Twas alwayes Spring : warm Zephyrs ſweetly blew 

On ſmiling flowers, which wiuhour ſetting grevy, 

Forth- with the Earth corn, unmanured, bears ; 

And every year tenews her golden Ears : 

With Milk and NeQar were the Rivers fil d, + 

And Hony from green Holly Okes diſtilÞd. 455 
But, after Satzo was thrown down to Hell, Oo 

Fove ruPd ; and then the Silver age befel : 


Fove chang'd the Spring (which alwayes did endure) 
To Winter, Summer, autumn hor and cold : 

The ſhortned Springs the year's fourth part uphold, 
Then, firſt the glowing Air with fervor burn'd 

120 The Rain to ice-ficles do bleak winds turn'ds : 
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Men houſes built ; late hous'd in caves profound, , : 
In plaſhed Bowres, and Sheds with Ofters bound, C 
Then, firſt was eo into long furrows thrown ; q | 
And Oxen under heavy yokes did groan. gs 
125 Next unto this ſucceeds the Brazen Age 3 = 1 
Worſe natur'd, prompt to horrid war, and rage : = 
But yet not wicked, Stubborn 1” the laſt. 4 >o U 
Then, bluſhleſſe crimes, which all degrees turpaſt, = V 
The World ſurround, Shame, Truth, and Faitl depart : f7 S 


Fraud enters, ignorant in no bad Artz _ 

Force, Treaſon and the love of wicked gain. ; 
Their ſails, thoſe winds, which yet they knew not, ſtrau:! 
f nd ſhips, which long on lofry Mountains ſtood; f 
Then plow'd tlvunpractiz*d boſom of the flood, 


By limit-giving Geometry they ſhare. | fg 
Nor with rich Earth's juſt ouriſhmens content, . bo Tt 
For treaſure they her ſecret intrails rent 3 © W** 
x40 The powerful Evil, whichall power inyades, 


b, The Firſt Books. 
> By her well hid, and wrapt in St1giar ſhades 


” Cuſt Steel, more curſed Gold ſhe now forth brought x 


4 And bloody-handed War, who with both fought : 
” Allliveby ſpoil. The Hoſt his Gueſt betrayes 3 

"4.45 Sons, Fathers-in-law :*twixt Brethren love decayes. 

3 Andcruel Step-mothers pale poyſons fill, 

The Son his Fathers haſty death defires ; 

Foe11d Prety, trod underfoot, expiress 

250 Aftren, aft ofall the heavenly birth, 

*Z Affrighted, leaves the blood-defiled Earth. 

, And thart the heavens their ſafery might ſuſpe&,. 

'* The Giants now ccoeleſtialthrones affect ; | 

'$ Whoto theskies congeſted mountains rear. 

2 Then Fove with thunder did 91yzap1s tear 3 

5 Steep Pelion from under Offi throym. 

' Preſt with their urden their huge bodies grown ; 
And with their childrens blood the earth imbru'd : 
Which ſhe, ſcarce throughly cold, with life endu'd ; 


& 


260 And form of Man ; a God contemning Race, 

! Greedy of flaughter, not to be withſtood : 

* Such, as well ſhews, that they wete born of blooſ, 
Which when from-heaven Sarrains did behold, 
- Hefighttz revolving what was yet untold, | 

Lg Ot fell Lycaor?'s late inhumane feaſt. * 

7  [uſtanger, worthy Fove, inflam'd his breſt, 
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** ASynodcal'4, the ſummonedappear. 
2 Thcreisa way. well ſeen when sktes be clear, 
| 1 The Milkie nam'd : by this, the Gods reſort 
tho Unto th? a lmighty Thunderers high Courr, 
bs; With eyer- open doprs, on either hand, 
t: {© Ofnobler Deitiesthe Houſes ſtand : 
{Z The vulgar dwell gifperſt ; the Chiefand Great 

| Infrontofall, thetr ſhining Manſions ſeat. ©. 

5 This glorious RoofT would not doubt to call, 

3 (HadT but boldneſle lent me,) Heavens White-Hall, 
4 All fer on Marhle-ſcatsz He leaning on | 
-: His Ivory Scepter, ina higher Throne, 

* Did twice or thrice his dreaoful Treſles ſhake : 


* 


4 


*'- Wives Husbands, Husbands-Wives attempt to kill ; 


And gave thereto, Yuphold her ſock ; the face ”F, 


ho The Earth, the Sea, the Stars (though fixed) quake z | 5 


©; Thenthus, ffam'd with indignation; ſpake : | 
4 _ I wasnot more perplextin.that ſad time, 
"l For this Worlds MarareRy Wien Pe 1d tg cle, 
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220 When I by ſignes had ſhowne a Gods repair. | 


&- METAMORPHOSIS- 
The Serpent-footed Giants durſt invade, 


a?5 And would on Heaven their hundred hands have laid.: "Y 
Though fierce the Foe, yet did that War depend wo 
But of one Body, and had ſoon an end. = - 
Now all the race of Man I muſt confound, = 
Where-eyer Nerexs walks his wavy Round : 2 30 


And this I vow by thoſe infernal Floods, 
Which ſlowly glide through filent Styg:ax woods, 
#99 All cures firſt * md ; ſuch parts as health reje& 
Mult be cut off, leſt they the ſound infeR, 
Our Demi-gods, Nymphs, Sylvans, Satyrs, Faunes, 4 
Who haunt clear Springs , tigh Mountains , Woods ange 
(On hom ſince yet we pleaſe nor to beſtoyy. (Lawnez,® 
195 Ceicſtial dwellings) muſt ſubſiſt belozy, Ty 
Think'you, you Gods, they can in.ſafety reſt, 
When me {of lightning, and of you poſleſt, i: 
Who both at our Imperial pleaſure ſway) = 1 
The ſtern Lyzcaox prattiz'd to betray 2? BY 
200 All bluſter, and in rage the wretch demand. * 
So, when bold treaſon fought, with impious hand, 55 
By Ceſars blood Cout-race the Roman name 3 l 
Man-kinde, and all the Worlds affrighted Frame, 
Aſtoniſhr ar ſo great a ruine, ſhook. IT'S 
Nor thine, for Thee, lefle thought, Auguſtus, took, 
205 Then they for Fove. He, when he had ſuppreſt_ 


Their murmur, thus proceeded to the r 
He hath his puniſhment 3 remit that care, 
310 The manner how, I will 1n brief declare, 
* The Time'saccus'd, (bur, as I hop't bely'd) . 
To trie, I downe from ſteepe Olympus ſlide. F 
A God, transform?d like one of humane birth, b 
I wandred through the many-pevpl!'d Earik. * = 
*Twere leng tg tell, what crime: of every fort : 
215 Swarm'd in all parts : the truth exceeds report. = 
Now paſt den-dreadfull Menalus confines, k. 
Cllene, cold Lycgus clad with Pines, b 
There where th* Arcadians dwell, when Doubtfull light - 7. p 
Drew-on the deawy Charriot of the Night, i 
I entred his un-hoſpitable Court. 
The better Vulgarto their prair's reſort, . 
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 Lycaon firſt derides their zealous pray'r , 
Then faid, We ſtraight th? undoubted truth will trie, . 
Whether He be upmortallormay die. ; 


Ss Lot 
WERE 7. 


The Firſt Book; 


> TIndeadof Night, when allwas whiſt and ſtill; v4 
d Me, in my ſleep, he purpoſed to Kill. 
22 g Nor with ſo foulanenterprize content, 

Z © an Hoſtage murders, from Moloſ5:a ſent : 
'* Partof his {ever'd (carce-dead limbs he boyles 3 
- Another part on hiſfing embers broyles ; 
+230 This ſer before me, I the houſe ore-turn'd ; 
'; With vengeful flames, which round about him burrd, . 
He, frighted, to the ſilent Deſart flies ; - 
There howls, and ſpeech with loſt endeavourtries, 

2 His ſelf-like jaws {till grin : more then for food 

2235 He ſlaughters Beaſts, and yer delights in blood. 
13 His arms to thighs, his clothes to briſt!es chang'd; 
A Wolf; not much from his firſt form eſtrang'd : 
” Sohoariehair'd; his.looks ſo full of rape 
Z Sohieryey'd, ſo terrible his ſhape. 
"240 Onehouſe that fate, which al deſerve, ſuſtains : | 

'* For, through the World the fierce Erinnys raigns, 

\ YouPdthink they had conſpir'd to fin, Butall 

3 Shall ſwiftly by deſerved vengeancefall. * 

20 Faves words a Part approve,and his intent - 

45 Exatperate : the reſt give their conſent. . 
> Yetall for Mans deſtruction griev*d appear | 
=> Andaskwhatform the widowed Earth ſhall bear? . 
Who ſhall with odours their cold Altars feaſt ? 
! Muſt Earth be onely by wilde beaſts poſleſt ? 

$250 The King of Gods re-comforts their deſpair . 
!* And biddcth them impoſe on him that care 


> Whopromigd, by a ſtrange originall . 
* Ofbetter people, to ſupply their fall. . 
> Andnowaboutto let his lightning flie, 
> Hefear'd leſt ſo much flame ſhould catch the skie, 
2255 And burn Heavens Axeltree. Beſides by doome, 
* Ofcertaine Fate, he knew the time ſhould come, 
> When, Sea, Earth, raviſht Heaven, the curious Frame - 
Of this Worlds maſſe, ſhould ſhrinke in purging flames - 
2 He therefore thoſe Cclopean darts reje&s , 
ks - 2. And different-natur'd puniſhments eledis : © 
” Toopenallthe Flood-gates g- Skie, 
” And Manby inundation to deſtroy. . 
= Rough Boreas in Zohan priſon laid, . 
And thoſe dry blaſts which gathered Clouds invade : | 
Our flyes the South, with dropping wings z who ſhrouds 
65 His terrible aſpeRtin pitclue _ A _ 
4 5 


1 METAMORPHOSIS 


>» His white hair ſtream's, his Beard big-ſwoln with ſhowre!'y 


Miſts bind his brows, Rain from his boſom poures, 
As with his hands the hanging clouds he cruſh : 
They roar'd, and down in ſhowres together ruſhr 
250 All, celour'd 17315, Funo's meſſenger. 
* To weeping Clouds doth nouriſhment confer. 
The Corn is lodg*d, the husband-men deſpair; 
Their long years labour loſt, with all their cares 
Fove not content with his #thereal rages, 
275 {1s brother's auxiPary flouds ingages : 
©* Theſtreams convented ; *Tis too late to uſe 
Much ſpeech, ſaid Neptzte ; all your powers effuſe ; 
Your doors unbar, remove what-ere reſtraing 
22, Your liberal Waves, and give them the full rayns. 
Thus charged, they return ; their Springs unfold ; 
And to the Sea with head-lopg fury roPd. 
He with his Trident ftrikes the Earth : She ſhikes ; 
And way for water by her motion makes, 


235 Through openfields now ruſh the ſpreading Floods .. 


And hurry with them Cattel, People, Weods, 
Houſes, and Temples with their Gods inclos'd. 
What ſuch a force, un-overthrown, op os'd, 
The higher ſwelling Water quite devoures 3 
290 Which hides th'afprring tops of ſwallowed towres, 
Now Land and Sea no different vi ſage bore : 
For, all was Sea, nor had the Sea a fhore, 
One; takes a Hill : One in a Boat deplores 3 
And where he lately plow'd now ſtrikes his Oares, 
295 O'r Corn, o'r drowned Villages he ſails.: 
This from high Elms intangled Fiſhes hales. 
Tn fields they anchor caſt as'Chance did guide : 
And Ships the under-lying Vineyards litde, 
Where Mountain-loving Goats did lately graze, 
300 The Sea-calfnow his ugly body layes. 
Groves, Cities, 'Tem ples, cover'd by the Deep, 
The Nymphs admire zin Woods the Dolphins keep, 
And chaſe about the boughs : the Wolfe doth fivim 
Amongſt the Sheep : the Lion (now nor grim) 
or And Tyzres tread the Waves, Swift feet no more 
395 Availthe Hart : nor wounding tusks the Bore, 
The wandring Birds hid Earth long ſoughtin van, 
With weary wings deſcend into the Mains 
Licentiovs Seas o'r drowned Hills noxw fret : 
3:9.And unknown urges ay tic Mountains beat. | 
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The Fjrft Beok; 


The Waves the greater part deyoure : the reſt, 
Death, with long-wanaed ſuſtenance, oppreſts 
F The Land of Phorrs, Fruitfull when a Land, 

* Divides Amia fromth*Aﬀearfirand;” 
- Butnowa partofthe inſulting Mayne, 
315 Offudden-ſwelling watersa vaſt Þlane, 
* © There, his two heads Parmnſſus doth extend 

To touched Stars ; whoſe tops the Clouds tranſcend; 

> Onthis Dexcalion's little Boat was throwne : | 
With him his wife; the reſt all overflowne, 

220 Corgcian a ine et and Hill-gods he adores ; 
* And Them, then oraculous, implores. ' 
'*: None was.there better, none more juſt then Hee ? 

' Andyone more reverenc*t the Gods then Shees 
& Love, when he ſaw that alla Lake was growne , 
2 25 And of ſo many thouſand men bur one z 


x Ts 


One, of ſo many thouſand wemen, left ; 
!* Bothguiltleſſe, pious both; and all bereft 3 
2 Theclouds( now chac'tby Boreas ) from him throys: - 
*Z AndEarthto Heaven, Heaven unto Earth he ſhewes, 
2339 Nor Seas perſiſt to rage : their awfull guide 
7} The wild waves calms, his Trident laid afide z «+, 4 
> AndcallsÞlew.Triton, riding onthe Deep." '- %/ 
(Whoſe mancle Nature did 1n' purple ſteep) FI 
And bids him his lowd founding ſhellinſpire, / \, 
224 And gave the Floods a fignallto retire. F -3 
7” He his wreath'd trumpet takes ( as given in charge) 
” That from the turing bottom grows more large : 
© To whichwhenhe gives breath, *tis heard by ally 
> From far-upriſing Phebys to his fall. 
= Whenthisthe watery Deity hath ſer 
46 To his large mouth, and ſounded a retrear ; © 
All Floqds it heard, that Earth or Ocean knew: 
And all the Floods; that heard the ſame, with-drews 
Seasnow have ſhores : full treams their chanels keep 3 
* They fink, and hills aboye the waters peep. 
4c Earth re-aſcends : as waves decreaſe, ſo grow 
” | Theformsof things, and late-nid figures ſhews. 
And after a long day, thertrees extend. 
| Theirbaredtops; with mud their branches bend, . 
> The World'sreſtor'd. Which when in ſuch a ſtate, 
* Sodeadly ſilent, andſo deſslate, To 4” | 
Deucalion ſaw : with tears which mighthave made. 
Another Flood, he thus to-Pyrrba _ 
: x 5: 
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TY METAMORPHOSIS; 


-The threatning clouds ſtrange terrors ſtill preſent, . 


"If Seas had ſuckr thee in, would haye follow'd. : 


k 


365:Now, all ourmortall Race we two contayne 3. . » 
bur 3 patterne of Man-kind remayne. . 


S ROW Ian, though thick with mud F A 


row, 


375 Then,humbly on their faces proſtrate = hm ; 

" And kjflingthe cold tones, with, feare thus pray'd. | 
If Powers 1ivineto juſ} defires conſent, Hs 
And angry Gods doe intheendrelent 5 _ 

Say, Themis,how ſhall we'our race rcpaire ? | 
390 ©» belpe the drown'd1n water and Deſpaire: . 

* The.Goddeſſe, with.compaſſion moy*d, reply'd z _ 
Goe fra wy remple i bo/h your faces hide; 
Let Garmentsall unbraced looſely flow; . 

And your Great-Parents bones behinde you throw. 
Amar'd ; firſt Pyriþa ſilence breakes, and ſaid; . 
By me the God::efſe muſt not be pbayd | | 
3B ee yoo. 
3 And, trembling, pardonccraves : Her Mothers ghoſt . .- o 
Shee feares would ſuffer, if hex bones weretpſt.. , on 


Meane while they ponder and re-iterate -,, 
The words proceeding from ambiguous Fate, ., 


3590 Then, Prometbides,'Epimethida. 
=. "Thus recolleReth; loſt in her diſmay ; 


The Firſt Book; 
bs Or I the Oracle miſſe underſtand, 
Z Orthejuſt Godsno wicked thing command, 
* The Earth is our Great-Mother : and the. ſtones, . 
F Therein contain'd, I take to be her bones. - 
=> Theſe, ſure, are thoſe we ſhould behind us throw. - 
395 Although Titania thought it might be ſo, | 
| Yer ſhee miſſe-doubts. Both with weake. faith rely 
On ayding Heaven. What hurt was it to try ; 
DE with heads vaildand clothes unbrac't, 
7: . Commanded ſtones they o're their ſhoulders caſt, 
22 490 D1d not Antiquity avouch the ſame, | 
2 Who would beleev't ! the ſtones leſſe hard became, -. 
= Andastheirnaturallhardnzfle them forſooke 
f- So by degrees they Mans dimenſions tooke z 
i: And gentler-natur'd grew; as they increaſt ; 
2 49) And, yet not manifeſtly Man expreſt : 
| 4 Put, hike rough-hewne rude marble Statues ſtand, 
” That wantthe Workmans laſt life-givinghand, . 


oj 


” The Earthy parts, and what had any juyce , 

eſle;;; Wereboth convertedto the body's uſe. 
> Th wiflexibleand ſolid turneto bones * - 
2 410 Theveines remain, that were whenthey were ſtones, -. 
di Thoſe, throwne by Man, the forme of men in lue : 

And thoſe were Women, which the Woman threw. 
3 Hence we, a hardy Race, inur'd to payne : 
2 $15 Our Aions our Originall explaine; 
+: All other. Creatures tooke their numerous birth 
> Andfigures, fromthe voluntary Earth. 
> When thatold himor with the Sunne did fiyeat, 


\ And ſlimy Mariſhes grew big with heat 3 
2 £20 The pregnant Seeds, as from their Mothers wombe, 
1 From quickny 
So, when ſeven chanePd Nile forſakes the Playne, . 
: When ancient bounds retyring ſtreames contayne, |, 
425 And late-leftſlime zthereall fervours bume, - 
7 Menvariouscreatures withthe gleabe up turne :  : 
of thoſe, ſome in their very time of birth; 
i} Some lame 3 andothers halfe alive, halfe earths 
= #30 For, Heat and Moyſture, when he Pre erate grow, . 
'” Forth-withconceive zand life on things b 
From ſtriving Fire and Water all proceede ; 
DEE Concord everaprt to breedes - 
4 So, Earth by that late Deluge muddy growne, 
33 Whenon her ap reſteRing Titan ſhone, - 


ot 


£4 
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kning Earth both growth and forme aſſume, -, 


Product : | 
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12 ME'TAMOR PHOS [S- 

Produc'd a world of forms ; reftord the late 2: 

And other unknown Monſters did create, | 
Huge Python, theey againſt her will, ſhe bred ;- 

A Serpent, whom the new-born | yo.tn dread : 

440 Whole bulk did like a moving Mountain ſhow, 
Behold ! the God that bears the filver Bow 
(Tillthen, inur'd to ſtrike the flying Deer, 

Or ſwifte: Roe, who every ſhaddow fear) 
That terror with a thouſand arrows ſlew ; 
And through black wounds the clouted poiſon drety, 

445 Then, leſt the well-deſerved memorie 
Ofſucha Praile, in future times ſhould die; 

He inſtituteth celebrated Games 

Of free contention ; which he P3th;za names. 

Who Ran, who Wraſtled beſt 3 0t Rak'd the ground 
With ſwifteft W heel: s, the Oken Garland croyn'd, 

450 1 he Lawrel was not yet : all ſorts of Boughs 

Ph&bus then bound about his radiant browes, 
 Peneian Daphne was his firſt belov*d, . 

Not Chance, but Cupids wrath, that fury moy*d. 

Whom Delius (proud of his late conqueſt) ſaw, 

$55 As he his phant Bowe began todraw 3 
And ſaid : Laſcivious Boy, how ill agree 

Thou and theſe Arms ! too Manly far forthee, 


Such ſuir our ſhoulders ; whoſe ſtrong arm confounds. | 


Both Man and Beaſt, withnever-miſfing wounds z 
$50 Thar Python, briftled with thick Arrows, queld, 
Who o're ſo many poysned Akers ſ{vveld, 
Be thou content to. Linde with thy Flame 
Deſires we know not z nor our praiſes clfim, 
Then Venus ſon. Self-prayſed. ever be : 
All may thy Bowetransfix, asnuiic flullthee, 
So far as Gods exceedallearthly powr's ; 
© Somuchthy glory s exceldby ours. Sens 
With that, he breaks the air with nimble wings, 
Andto Parnaſſiss Rady ſummer '$prings;z. , 
Two different arrows from higquiverdraws 2 - 
One, hateof Love.;zthe other Love doth cauſe. 
$70 What caug'd, was ſharp, and had a.golden Head : 
But what repulſt, was blunt, and tipt with-Lead. 
The God this in Pheneia fixt : that ſtruck ' 
Apolly's bones, -and-in his Marrow ſtuck, :, 
Forthwithhe loves : a lovers name ſhe flyes; 
'And emulating un-wed Phebe, joyes 
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7# 'The- Firſt Books 
+5 In ſpoils of ſalvage Beaſts, and ſylvan Lares 3 
'* A fillet binding her negleRed haires, 
3 Her many ſought : bur ſhe, averſe to all, 
*Z Unknownto Man, nor brooking ſucha thrall 
© Frequents the pathleſs Woods ; and hates to prove; 
# #0 Nor caresto hear, what Hymen 15, or Love. 
-Z* Oftſaid her Father ; Daughter thou-doſt owe 
A Son-in-law, whe Nephews may beſtowe. 
But ſhe, who marriage asa erime eſchew*d 
(Her face with blaſhing ſhamefac'dneſs imberw?d) 


8 
wr, D Y 4 © » - , 
'#5 Hung on his neck withfawning arms, and ſaid,” - 


{27 © Dear Father give meleave to live a Maid -3 
> This boon D:ani's fire. did herafford, 
+ He, too indulgent, gave thee his accord :_ .. 
7 Butthee, thy excellency countermands 3 
>} Andthy own beauty thy defire with-ſtands. 
$0 Apollo loves, and fat would Daphne wed : 
2 Whathedefires, he hopes ; and is miſlſe-lced. 
> * By his own Oracles. As ftubbles burn, 
: As hedges intoſudden'blazes turn, * 
Fire ſet too near, or left by chance behinde 
By ara. rs, and ſcattered with the winde 2 - 
-4p5 39 prings he ito flames : a fire doth moye - 


2 © Throughall his veins't hopefeeds his baxren love, _ 


He on her ſhoulders fees her hazruntreſt : 

--; O whar, ſaid he, if theſe were neatly drefſt ! 

* Helces her eyes, two'Stars ! her Lips which kiſſe 
- 1heirhappy ſelyes. and longs to tatte their blifle : 
-Þ ” Admires her fingers, hands, her armes half-bare z 
* And parts unſeen coneetvesto be more rare, 
= Swifter then fullowing windes, away ſhe-runs ; 
= Andhim, forallthis his intreaty, ſhuns. 
- Stay Nymph, T pray thee ſtay ; I amno Foe : 
$69; 32 Lambs from Wolves, Harts fly from Lions fo 
© So from the Eagle ſprings the trembling Dove, 

- They, from their deaths : but my purſtart is love. 
Wo's me, if thou ſhouldſt fall; or thorns ſhould race 

> Thy tender legs, whit T inforce the chace ! 

$1o Theſe roughs are craggy : moderate thy haſt, 

* And, truſt me, I willnot purſue ſo faſt. 
Yet know, who tis you pleaſe ::No Mountainere, 

. Nohome-bred Clown ;:nor keep I cattle here. - 
>: From whom thou fly'ft thou knowſt not (hilly fool!) 
5 Aad cherefore flyſtrhou, I in Delphos rule 3 


bs 


137 
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14: METAMORPHOSIS _ 


Ionian C'gros, Lycian, Patara, 
And Sea-girt Tenedos doe me obay.- 
Tove is my Father. What ſhall be, hath beene, 
Or is ; by my inſtryQive rayes is ſeenes 
Immortall Verſe from our inyention ſprings 3 

* And how to {trike the well concording-ſtrings. . 
My ſhafts hit ſure : yet He one ſurer found, 

$20. Who in my empty boſome made this wound. 
Othe1bs I found the vertue ; and through all 
The World they Me the great Phyſitian call. 

Ay me, that herbs can Love no cure afford ! - 
That Arts, releeving all, ſhould faile their Lord. 

525 More had he faid, when ſhe, with nimble dread, _. 
From him, and his unfini{hr 12 hang fled. 
How gracefullthen | the Wind that obytous blew, 
Too much betray*d her to his amorous view 3 
And play'd the Wanton with her fluent haire : 

530 Her Beauty, by. her flight; appear'd more rare, 
No more the God will his intreaties loſe; . 

Bur, urg'd by love, withall his force purſues. . 
As whena - aretheſpeedy Gray-hound-ſpyes 5 
His feet for Preys {hee hers for Liberty plyes3 

35 Now bears he up ; now, now he hopes to fetch her ; . 
And with his ſnowt extended, ſtraines to catch her ; 
Not Knowing whether caught or no, ſhee {lips 
Out of his wide-ſtretcht jawes and touching lips. | 
The God and Virgin in ſuch ſtrife appeare : 

. He, quickned by his hope ; She, by.her feare, . . 

540 Burt, the Purſuer dothmore nimble prove : . 
Enabled by th' induſtrious wings of love. 

Nor gives he timeto breath : now at kerheeles, 
His breath upon her dangling haiic ſhe feels. 
Cleane ſpent, and fainting, hex affrighted blood 
Forſakes her cheeks. Shee cryes unto the Flood, 

£45 Helpe Father, if your ſtreames containe a.Power + - 
May Earth, for too well _ me deyour ; 
Or, byxranſforming, O deſtroy this ſhape , 
"That thus berrayes me to undoing rape. 
Forth-with, a numneſſe all her lims poſſeſt 5 - 
And ſlender filmes her ſofter ſides inveſt, 

559 Haire into leaves, her Armesto branches grow: 
And late ſwift feet, now rootes, are leſſe then flow,. . 
Her pens a leavie top ſuſtaynes : . 

One beauty throughout allher forme remaines.. . 

OA 


Z $tll Phabys loves. He handles the new Plant ? © 
* And feelesher Heart within the barke to pant. 
Imbrace't the bole, as he would her have done ; - 
Z © Andkiſſe the hough : the boughs his kiſſes ſhnn, 

> To whom the God: Althouth thau canſt not be - 
{2 The wife I wiſht, yet ſhalt thou be my Tree, 
'% Our Quiver, Harp, our Treſſes never ſhorne, 
7 My Laurell, thou ſhalt evermore adorne 3 
| $66 And Browestriumphant, when they 1o ſing, 
= Andto the Capitol their Trophees bring. 

# Thouſhalrdefend from Thunders blaſting ſtroke, . 
a_ doores, on either ſide the Oke. 
* And asour un-cuthaire no change receaves ; 
$65 $o ever flouriſh with anfading leaves, 
Here Peanends. The Laurell all allows . 
In ſigne whereof her greateful head ſhee bowes: 
A pleaſant Grove within Zmonia growes, 
3 Calld Tempe; which high ragged Cliffs incloſes 
5 70 Through this, Pexexs, pour'd from Pindas, raves, 
 Andfromthebottom rowles with foming waves3 | 
* Thatby ſteep down-falls tumbling from on hie , 
Ingenger miſts, which ſmoke-like, upward flie, . 
That on the deawy tops of Trees diftilh, . 
= Andmore thenneighbouring woods withnoyſes fill 
'z Here, ina Cave, his Court and reſidence | 
2973 The great flood keepes : here juſtice doih diſpenſe 

7 Toftreames, and gentle Nymphes that ſtreams frequer 
The floods, thar.native were, with one conſenr 
Firſt thi:her came 3 as yet, at ſelfe-debate, 

So Whether to comfort, or congretulate, 
2-©2 Coole Sperchins flow Amphbryſus, Apidan. 
* Swift Zqaz, Enipe, that troubled ran. , 
. Then, forthwith thoſe, who (as their ſources bend) - 

To Seas their waves (with wandring, weary) ſend. - 


=” YT 


”> Allbut old Inachus : who in his Caves: 
= Obſcurereceſſe, with tearcs augments his waves; 
525 -For Tv, mournes as loſt ;,nor yet knowes he .. 
** Whether above or under Earth ſhee bee : 
+ Burt; her, whom he-notany-where could find, - 
> Hethinkes,isno where : feare diſtraQts his mind. 

* Asfromher Fathers ſtreams the ____ retur'd ,._ 
Saturnns, ſeeing herin paſſion burn'd; © | 

O Virgin, worthy Fove ! whoſe bed muſt bleſſe - 
:What GodT know not z thongha Man, no leſſe 3, | 
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METAMORPHOSIS 


Here in theſe Woods, ſaid he or theſe repoſe. 


WhiPK thus the World with fainting fervor glowes, 


Nor fear among the Salvages to venter : 
- A God proteQung, thou-mailt ſafely enter. _ 
595 Nor one of vulgar rank ; but, He that bears 


Heavens Sceprer, and the c 


louds with thunder tears. 


O, flie not ! torſhe fled. The Paſtures paſt 
Of Lerna and Lyrcars gloomy waſt, 


He in the Air a ſable cloud diſplard, 
Eod Caught, and devirginat's the fiekelin 
Mean-while, with wonder 7:7p doth 


Maid. 
urvay 


Thoſe dusky Clouds, that made a night of day. 
And, finding that they neither took their birth 


From vap*rous ſtreams, nor from the humid Earth , 


605 For her miſt Hushand ſearcheth Heaven : as one, 
To whonz his ſtealths {o often hath been known. 
Whom when ſhe could not finde ; Deceiv*d am 1, 


Or wrong'd, ſhe ſaid. Down from the enamel'd sky 
She ſlides to,carth. The foggy 


clouds wi 


th-draw 


$10 Ather command. Her-commang Fove fore-1aw, 
And changed Inachis into a Cow 3 : 
Whoſe form even Funv prais'd 3 demandinghow 


615 


She thither came ? Whoſe was he ? Of 


As ignorant of what ſhe more then feard. |, 


Fove fains (her importunitytoſ 
Her born of Earth. Saiurna b 


haft) + 


the Sifts ; = h 
) 


What ſhould hedo ? Be.cruelto his Love 3 | 


Orby denying her,ſuſpicion moy 
Shame that per{wades 3 and Love 
But, ſtronger Love Sþi 


underfoot had laid ; 


? 
Yoth this diſfivade > . 


x 


629 Yet doubts, if he ſhould ſuch a thing deny. 
His Wife and Siſter,*rwould the traud deſcry. 
Obtaip*d ; not forth-with fear the goddeſſc left 5 


$30 


4 


Diſtruſting Foves and,jealons,of his.thefe, _ 


Until delivered to C4rgus 
825 A hundred eyes his heats 


rd, he 
= cirguit ſtarr'd ; 


Whereof, by turns, at once two onely flept; '_ 
The other watch, and ſtill their Stations Kept, 
W hich way ſo-ere he ſtands, he Io ſpyes : 

To, behinde him, was before his eyes. | 
By day, ſhe graz'd abroad : Sol,under ground, - 
He houg'd her, in wgyworthy halter. bound, 
ape bitter herbs ſhe fed. | 


On leaves of tyecs 
Poor ſoyl ; the Ea 


7 


notalwaycs.green: 


berheds. 


what herd ?- . 


The Firſt Book, 
> Andofthe Torrent drinks. With hands up-heav'd 
$35 Shee thought ro beg for pity : how deceiv'd : 

Z Wholow'd, when ſhe began to make her mone z 


” Andtrembledart the ypice which was her own, 

* Untothe banks of 1aachus ſhe ſtrayd ; 
” HerFathers banks where ſhe ſo oft had playd : 

Mm Peholding in his ftream her horned head, 
® © Shee ſtarts; and from her ſelf, ſelf-frighted, fled. 
ow Her ſiſters, nor old Intchus her knew : 
> Which way fo-erethey went, ſhe would purſues 
* And ſuffer them to ſtroke her ; and doth move 
> Their wonder with her &range expreſled love, 
"©; He brought her Graſſe : ſhe gently lickt his hands, 
#2} Andkiſthispaims nor, longer, tears withſtands, 

#7. Andhadſhe then had words, the had diſplay'd 

> Hername, her fortunes, and implor'd his ayds 
| " For words, ſhe letters with her foot impreſt 
650 


Upon the ſand, which her ſad change profeſt. 
3 Wo's me! cry'd Inachns ; his arms he throwes _ 
'* Abouther ſnowy neck. O, woe of woes | 
=} Artthou my daughter throughout all the Round 


7 
s Of Earth ſo ſought ; that now, not found, art found z: 
5 


Leſſe was thy loſſe : leſſe was my miſery. 
Dumb wrertch (alas !) thou __ not make reply : 
Yet : as thou canſt thou doſt : thy lowings {, eak, 
And deep-fetcht ſighs that from thy boſom break. 
* T,1gnorant, prepar'd thy marriage bed : 
h * My hopes, a Son-in-laws and Nephews fed. 
"© Now, Hem the Feard, thy iſſue muſt deſcend :: 
'Z Norcanthelength of time my ſorrows end ; | 
' Accurſt in thata God. Death's feet relief 
Hard fates deny to my immortal grief» 
'- Thisfaid : hg Daughter (in that ſhape belov'd) 
& The Star-ey*'d 4/215 far from thence remoy'd ; 
&5 rd, aa , 
"© When, mounted on a hil}, the wary Spie 
Survayes the Plains that roundabout him lie. . 
The King of Gods thoſe ſorrows ſhe indur'd, 
Couild brook no longer by his fault procur'd : 
; Burt, cals his ſon, of fulgent Pleias bred ; 
'< 0 Commanding him to cut off Argus head. 
* He wings his heels, puts on his Felt, and takes 
His drowſie Rod ; the Towre of Fove forſakes 3 
\; 4nd, winding, ſtoopsto Farth, The changed God 
Fo His Hat and Wings layes by ; retains his Roe. 


* 
» . 
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18 METAMORPHOSIS 

With xwhich he drives his Goats ( like one that feeds 

The bearded Heard) and fings Chis ſlender Reeds, 
Muchtaken wi h that Art, before unknowne , 

Come, fit by me, ſaid Argus, on thys ſtone, . 

680 No place affordeth better Paſtorage, ; 
Orſhelter for the Sunnes offenſive rage. 
Pleas'd.Atlartiades doth him obey 3 
And with diſcounſe protracts the ſpeedy Day : 
Then, ſinging to his Pipes ſoft melody, 

Endeavours to ſubdue each wakefull eye. 

685 The Herdſ-man ſtrives to conquer urgent ſleepe 2 
Though ſeiz'd on halfe, the other halfe doe keepe 
Obſervant watch. He askes who did invent 
(With that, he yawn'd ) that late-found Inſtrument 

Then, thus the God his charmed eares inclines ; 
650 Amongſt the Hamadriad'e Nonacrines 
(On cold Arcadian Hils) for beauty fam'd , 
A Naias dwelt; the Nymphs, her Syriza nam'd,, . 
Who oft deceiv'd the Satyres that purſu'd, 
The rurall Gods, and thole whom Woods include ; . 
In exerciſes and in chaſte deſire, - 
95 Diana-like : and ſuch in herattire, 
Youeither in each other might behold : . 
Save that Her Bow was Home ; Dianaes Gold :t : 
Yet oft miſtooke. Pax, crown'd with Pines, returning, , 
From ſteepe Lyceu5,law her z and,love-burning, 

700 Thus ſaid : Fair Virgin, grant a Gods requeſt ; . 
And be his Wife. Surceaſtto tell the reſt ; 

How from his prayers ſhee fled, as from her ſhame, 
Till to ſmooth Ladons ſandy banks ſhee came, 
There topr ; implores the liquid SiſterFgid, 


#5 To change her ſhape, and pirty a Greer Maid, 


Pan, when he thought he had his Syrizx claſpr 

Betweene hisarmes, Reeds for her body gfaipr. 

He ſighs : they, ſtir'd therewith, report againe 

A mournefull ſound, like one that did complaine, . 
710 Raptwith the mulſick ; Yer, O ſweet ( ſaid he ) 

Together ever thus converſe will we. 

Then, of unequall wax-Joyn'd Reeds he fram*d 

This ſeven-fold Pipe : of her *twas Syrinx uam'd, 

Thus muchabour to have faid, Cllexius ſpyes, 

7+5 How leadenſleepe had ſeal'd upall his eyes . 

Then, filent, with his Magick rod he ſtrokes . 

Their languiſht lights, whuch ſounder ſleep provokes, 


Fj The Firſt ' Book; 
® And with his Fauchion lops his nodding head : 
Wo Whoſe blood beſmear'd the hoary Rock with red. 
Z There lyes he; of ſo many lights, the light 
27 Put forth : his hundred eyes ſer in one night, 
2 Yet, thatthoſe ſtarry jewels might remain, 
* Catarnia fixt them in her Peacocks train, 
Inflam'd withanger, and impaticnt haſte, 
Fefore ſad Tos eyes and thoughts ſhe placr 
* Eryms Snakes ; and through the World doth drive 
* Theconſcience-ſtung affrighted Fugitive, 
& Thou, Nile, to her long toyl andend didit yeeld, 
$39 Approaching thee, ſhe on thy margent kneel'd ; 
2: Herlooks (luch as ſhe had) ro heaven up-throws : 
© Withtears, fighs, ſounds (expreſſing wordlefſe woes) 
=: She ſeemed Fove Yaccuſe, as too ingrate, 
& Andto implore anend of her hard fate. 
3 Heclips his Wife and her intreatsto free - 
Th'unjuſtly plagu'd. Be confident (faid he) 
> Shenever more {hall cauſe thy grief, or fear : - 
* His vow he bids the Stzgian Waters hear. 
3 Appeagd; the Nymph recover her firſt look ; 
i” $0 fair, ſo ſweet ! the hair her skin forſook : 
Her horns decreaſe : large eyes, wide jaws, tontraG : 
Shoulders and hands again become exact : 
* Herhooyesto nails diminiſh : nothing now, 
= Butthar pure White, retains ſhe of the Cow, 
45 Then, on her feet her body ſhe eres 

E Now bom by two. Her ſelf ſhe yet ſuſpeRs 3 - 
Nor dares to ſpeak aloud, leſt ſhe ſhould hear 
Her ſelf too low ; bur ſoftly tries with fear 
Now, ſhe, a Qoddeſſe, is ador'd by thoſe 
That ſhine in linen ſtoles where N:lus flowes. 
Hence ſprung Foves Epaphus,no leſſe divine : 
95> Whoſe Temples next unto his Mothers joyn. 
= Equalinyears, nor equal ſpirit wants | 
> The Sun-got Phaeton : who proudly vants 
7 Of his high Parerage; nor will give place. 
 Trachides puts on him this difgrace : 
| Fool, thou thy Mother truſts in things unknown . 
55 And of a Father boaſts that's not thine own. 
© © Vext Phaeton bluſhe : his ſhame his rage repels : . 
> Whoſtraightto Ciymene the ſlander tels : 
And Mother, ſaid he, to _ griefs increaſe, _ 
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SO ziree, and late ſo lofty, 1d my peace, Aſhun's : 
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=60 Aſham'd that ſuch a taintare ſhculd be lai'd 


765 Intreats 


770 


775 


Po 


Upon my blood, that could not be gaineſaid, 
But, if I be deſcended from above ; 
Give prove thereof, and this reproach remove, 
Then hangs about her neck : by her own head, 
By M ar os by his Siſters nuptzal bed, 

er to produce ſome certain gage, 
That might aſſure his queſtion'd parentage. 
Mov'd with her ſons intreaty, more inflam'd 
With indignation to be ſo defam'd, | 
She caſts herarms to Heaven : and looking on 
H1s radiant Orbe; thus ſaid : I ſwear, my ſon 
By you? fair Taper, that ſo bright appears 
With far-projeQed beams : who ſees, and hears : 
That Sun whom thou behold'ſt, who light and heat 
Afﬀeords the informed World, did thec begets 
It not, may he to me deny his ſight : 
And to my eyes let this be his laſt lighe. 
Nor far-remaoved doth his Palace ſtand 3 
His firſt-upriſe confines uy onour Land : 
If that thy heart do ſerve thee, thither go z 
And there thy Father, ofthy Father, know, 
Hereat, joy'd Phaeton enlighrned grew 3 ' 
Whoſe towring thoughts no leſſe then Heaven purſes 
His Zthiopia paſt, and Ind which fries 


With burning beams he clunbs the Sun's up riſe. 
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Rg= fires the World. Hs fifters mourn 
Hzs Tragedie, who imo Poplars tar. ; | 
FR Their tears to Amber 3 Cygnus, to a Swan 

3 Jove, Phceebe-lihe, Califto fomnd a Man :. 

$ Her, Juno'nade a Bear: Sh: and her ſor:, 
_ @- Advanced ftars, that ftill the Ocean ſhun. 

wy Coronis, zow 4 Crow, flyes Neptunes fights 

Art Nicimine 35 mnade the Bird of Niyht. 

by. The too-officiotss Ravens, late ſo farr, 

«N Ts plum? d with black. Ocyroc grows a Mare. 

Phoebus, a Heard ſman : Mereury, twice ſuch 

7 Who truynes betraying Battus into Tuch. 
F f Frevious Aglauros, to a Statue, full 
-X O f her minde”s ſpots. Love Jove converts ta Bull, 
3 


If Joes lofty Palace 6n high Pillars raisd, 
= x JShone all with gold, and ſtones that flamelike blaz'd, 
'2 The roof of Ivory, divinely deckt : - 

2? The two-leay'd filver-doors bright rates proje&, 

eg The workmanſhip more admiration crav'd : 

*2 Fory curious Mulciber had there engrav*d 

, - The Land-imbracing Sea, the erbed Ground, 

"DS. . Thearched Heavens. Blew Gods the billows crown'd'; 
:: ÞZ Shape-changing Proteus. Triton {twill ; the tall 
E1g-brawn'd Zgeonmounted on a Whale, 


Gray 


22 METAMORPHOSIS. 


Gray Dorss, and her daughters, heavenly-fair : 
Some fit on Rocks, and drie their Sea-green hair : 
Some ſeem upon the dancing Waves to glide z 
Others on backs of crooked fiſhes ride : 
Amongſt them all, no two appear the ſame ; 
Nor differ more then ſiſters well became, 
The Earth had ſalvage Beaſts, Men, Cities, Woods, 
Nymphs, Satyrs ; rural Gods, and chryſtal Floods; 
Above all theſe, Heavens radiant Image ſhines, 
On both ſides deckt with fix refulgent fignes, 
To this, bold Phaeton made his aſcent ; 
And to his doubted Fathers preſence bent 
Yer forſt to ſtand aloof: for, mortal ſight 
Could not endure Yapproach ſo pure a light. 
Sol cloth'd in purpte, fits upon a Throne, 
Which clearly with tralucent Emralds thone, 
With equal-raigning hours, on either hand, . 
The dayes, the moneths, the years, the Ages ſtand : 
The fragrant Spring with flowrie chaplet crown'd ; 
W heat-ears, the brows of naked Summer bound : 
Rich Autumn ſmear'd with cruſht Ly.ers blood ; 
Next hoary--headed Winter quivering ſtood, 
Much daunted at theſe ſacred novelties, 

The fearful Youth all-ſeeing Phab»s ſpies 
Who ſaid, What hither drew thee Phacton, 
: Who art, and worthily my deareſt Son ? 

He thus reply'd. O thou refulgent I ight 
Who all the World rejoyceſt with thy light ! 
O Father! if allowd to uſe that name, 
Nor Clymene by thee diſguiſe her ſhame z 
Produce ſome ſigne, thar may my hirth approve, 
And from my thoughts theſe wretched doubts remoye, 
He, from his Browes, his ſhining rayes diſplaſt ; 
And, bidding him draw-neer, his neck inibraft. 
By merit, as by birth, to thee is due | 
'That name, ſaid he ; and Clymene was true, 
To cleere all doubts; aske what thou wilt, and take 
Thy granted wiſh. Peare witnefſe thou dark Lake, 
The oath of Gods, unto our eyes unknownes 
Theſe words no-ſooner from his lips were floywne, 
But he demands his Chariot, and the ſway 
Of his hor Steeds, to guide the winged Day. 
The God repents him of the oath he made z 
And, {baking his illaRrious Treſſes, faid ; * 


V ©. 


Thy tongue hath made mine erre, thy birth unbleſt, 


' O, would I could break promiſe ! this requeſt, 


I muſt covfeſle, I onely would deny : 

And yet, diſlwade I may. Thy death doth lie 
Within thy wiſh, What's ſo defir'd by thee, 
Can neither-with thy ſtrength nor youth agree. 
Too great intentions ſet thy thoughts on fire. 
Thou, mortal, doſt no mortal thing deſire, 
Through ignorance, affe&ing more then they 
Dare undertake, who in Olympus ſway» 
Through each himſelf approve z except me, none 
Is able to ſupply my butning Throne, 

Not that dread Thunderer, who rules above, 


Can drive theſe wheels : and who more great then Fove ? 


Steep is the firſt aſcent 3 which in the prime 

Of ſpringing Day, freſh Horſes hardly clime. 

At noon, through higheſt skies rheir courſe they bear: 
Whence Sea and Land even we behold with fear, 
Then down the hill of Heaven they ſcour amain 

With deſperate ſpeed, and need a ſteady rain ; 


S That Tethns, in whoſe wav bowres I lies 


Each evening dreads my downfal from the skies 
Beſides ; the Heavensare daily hurried round, 
That turn the Stars; to other motions bound, 
Againſt this violence, my way I force, 

And counter-run their all ore-bearing courſe, 

My Chariot bad : can thy frail ſtrength aſcend 
The obvious Poles, and with their force contend ? 
No Groves, no Cicies, fraught with Gods, expeRz 
No marble Fanes, with wealthy offerings deckt. 
Through ſalvage ſhapes, and dangers lyes thy way : 
Which couldſt thou keep, and by no error {tray, 
Between the Buls ſharp horns yet muſt thou go z 
By him that draws the ſtrong Amman bowe 3 

The deathful Scorpions far out-bending clawes 3 


= Theſhorter Crabs; the roaring Lions jawes. 
; | Noreaſlie 1s thoſe fiery Steeds to tame : 
7 © Who from their mouthes and noſtrils yomit flames 


They, heated, hardly of my rule admit ; 
But, head-ſtrong, ſtruggle with the hated Bit. 


Then, leſt my bounty, which would ſave, ſhould kill ; 


Beware : and whilſt thou maiſt, reform thy wall, 
A ſigne thou cray'ſt, that might confirm thee mine-: 
I, by dchorting, givg a certawn ſigne 3 


Approv*'d 
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Approv'da Father, by Paternal fear : 
Look on my looks, and read my ſorrows, there. 
O, would thu couldſt deſcend into my brelt 
Andapprehend my vexed Souls unreſt : 

95 And laſtly, allthe wealthy World behold, 
Ofall that Heavenenric 2, rich Seas infold, 

Or on the pregnant-bo{fom'd Earth remain, 
Ask what thou wilt ; and ne repulle ſuſtains 
To this alone, I givea forc't conſent : 

No honour, but a true-nam'd puniſhment. 
Thou, for a bleſſing, beg'ſt the worſt of harms, 

{CO Why hangſt thou on my neck with fawning arms ? 
Diftruſt not; We have ſworn : but ask, and take 
Whatthou canſt with : yer, witer wiſhes make, 

In vain dehorted ; he, his promiſe claim'd ; 
With glory of ſo greata charge inflam'd, 

105 The Rare Yeuth then lingring Phebus brought 

To his bright Chariot, by Valcax wrought. 

The Beam and Axaltree of maſſie gold ; 

On filver Spokes the golden fillies _ 

Rich Gems and Chry lolites the Harneſs decker ; 

110 Which, Phobys beams, with equal Light, reflec. 
Whilſt this, admiring Phaeton ſurvayes, 
The wakeful morning from the Eaſt diſplayes 
Her purple doors, _ odoriferons bed, 
W1th plenty of dew-dropping Roſes ſpred. 
Clear L26fer the flying Scars doth ehace 5 

115 And, afterall the reſt, reſignes his place. 
When Tito ſaw the Dawning ruddy grew, 
And how-the Moon her filver horns with-drey 2 
He bade the light-foot Hours, without delay 
To joyn his Steeds. The Gnddefies obay : 

120 Who, from their lofty Mangers, forth-with led 
His fierie Horſes, with Ambroſia fed. © 
With ſacred Oylanointed by his Syre, 

Of vertue to repulſe the rage of fire, 
He crowns him with his Rayes ; T hen, thus began 

125 With doubted fighes which following woes fore-ran, 

Let not thy Father ſtil] adviſe in vain. 
Son, ſpare the whip, and ſtrongly uſe the rain, 
They, of their own accord, will run too fait. 
Tis hard to moderate a flying haſte. 
Nor drivealong the five direerLines, _ 

130 A broad and beaten park opliquely.windes, . 
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Þ Contented with three Zones : which doth avoid 
© The diſtant Poles: the track thy wheels will  "_—_ 


Deſcend thou not too low, nor mount too high, 
That temperate warmth may Heaven and Earth ſupply: 
A lofty courſe will Heaven with fire infeſt, 


= Alowly, earth : the ſafer Mean is beſt, | 
© Nor to the folded Snake thy Chariot guide : 


© Nortotte Altar on the other fide : 


Between theſe drive. The reſt I leave to Fate $ 
Who better prove, then thou, to thy own ſtate, 
But, while I ſpeak, behold, the humid Night 


Z Beyond th' Heſperian Vales hath ta'ne her flight, 


” Azrora's ſplendor re-inthrones the Day : | 


We arc expe&ed, nor can longer ſtay. 


Take up the rains, or, while thou mayſt; refulc ; 
And not my Chariot, but my counſel uſe ; 
While on 2 firm foundation thou doſt Rand, 


Z Not yet poſleſt of thy ill-wiſht Command, 
Z Let methe World with uſual influence chear : - 


& And view that light which is unſafe to bear. 


The generous and gallant Phaetors, 


& All courage, vaut's into the blazing Throne : 


CIS H 


Glad of the rains, nor doubtful of his skil ; 
And gives his Father thanks againſt his will. 
Mean while, the Suns ſwift Horſes, hot Pyreoz: 


| Light ZErhon, fiery Phlegon, bright Eovs, 


Neighing aloud, inflame the Air with heat ; 
And, with their thundring hoofs, the barriers beat. 


BE Which when —_ Tecthys once with-drew, 
| (Whe nothing 0 
| And gavethem ſcope 3 chey mount 


er Nephews Gpger knew) 
the ample skys 
And cut the oby1ous Clouds with feet that flie. 


© Who, raigd with plumed pinions, leave behinde 


The glowing Eaſt, and flower Eaſtern-winde- 
But, Phxbus Horſes could not feel that fraight : 


# The Chariot wanted the accuſtom'd waights 
And as unballaCt Ships are rock. and toſt 
Z With tumbling waves, and in their Keerage loſt : 


So, through the Air the lighter Chariot reels z 


3 And joults, as Empty: upon jumping Wheels. 


t; Which when they found, the beaten path they ſhun 
+ And, ſtraggling, out of all ſubjectipn run. | 


He knows not how to turn, nor knews the way 3 
Or bad he known, yet would not they obey. 
, * Ss 
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"The cold, now hot, Triomes ſought in yain 
To quench their heat in the forbidden Main, 
The Serpent, next unto the frozen Pole, 
Benum'd,and hurtlefle, now began to row! 
With aQualhear ; and long forgotten ire 
77S Relumes,together with ztherial fire, 
'Tis ſaid, that thou Bootes ranſt away, 
Thoug? flow, though thee thy heavy Wain did ſtay, 
But, when from top of all the arched skie, 
Unhappy Phaeton the Earth did eye : 
130 Pale ſudden fear un-nerves his quaking thighs z 
And, in fogreat a light, be-aights his eyes. 


He wiſht thoſe Steeds unknown ; unknown his birth$ 
_ His ſuit ungranted : now he covets Earth ; 
Now ſcorns not to be held of Merops blood, 
If5 Raptasa ſhip upon the high-wrought flood z 
= ialvage tempeſts chac't ; which 1n deſpair 
'T 


c Pilot leaveth to the Gods, and Pray'r. 
What ſhould he do ? much of the heaven behinde ; 
- Much more before : both meaſur'd in his minde, 
| F50 The never-to-be-entred Weſt ſuryay's 3 
And then the Eaſt, Loſt in his own amaze, 
And ignorance, he cannot holdthe raires, : 
Nor let them go ; Nor knows his Horſes names : 
But ſtares on terror-ſtriking sktes (poſſeſt - 
By Beaſts and Monſters) with a panting breſt. 
293 There its a place, in which the Scorpion bends | 
His compaſt claws; who through two fignes extends, 
Whom when the Youth beheld, Rtew'd 1n black ſweat 
Of poyſon, and with turn'd-up tail to threat 
A mortal wound ; pale fear his ſenſes ſtrook, 
200 And flackned rains let*s fall, from hands thar ſhook, 
They, when they feltthem on their backs to lie, 
With un-controiwled error ſcour the skie, 
Through unknown ayrie Regions ; and tread 
The way which their diſordered fury led. 
Up to the fixed Stars their courſe they take ; 
205 And ſtranger Spheres with ſmoking Chariot rake ; 
Now climb : now, by ſteep Precipies deſcend : 
And neerer Earth their wandring race extend, 
To {ee her brother's Steeds beneath her own 
The Moon admires ! the Clouds like Comets ſhone. 
210 Invading fire the upperearth aſſayl'd 3 
$5 et J ne 
_ . Allchaptandcon'd; ber pregnant juice exhal'd. 
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Trees feed their ruin : Grafle, gray-headed turns : 
7 And Corn, by that which did produce it, bums, 
But this was wes, Cities with their Towres, 
Realms with their People, funeral fire devouress 
"” The Mountains blaze : High Athos, but too high 3 
> Fount-fruitful da, never till then drie'z 
BY Oere, old Tmmolus, and Cilician Taurus, 
> Muſe-haunted Helicon, Ocagrian Zmus, 
[Loud Ztra roreth with her doubled fires : 
*Z Parnaſſus grones beneath two flaming ſpares. 
#=Steep Othrys, Cnthus, Eryx, Mimas, = z 
2 And Rhodope, no longer cloath'd with Snovy. 
> The Phrygian Diudyma, in cinders mourns 3 
Cold Caucaſus in froſty Scythia burns, 
High Mjcale, divine Citheron walt 3 


' ag Pi::445, and Ofſa once on Pelion caſt, 


'® More Great Olympus (which before did ſhine) 
*Z Theayrie Alps, and cloudy Appenizes 

> Then Phacton beheld on every f1de, FX 
The World on fire, nor could ſuch heat abide z 
+2 And, at his deadly-dry and gaſping jaws, 
The ſcalding Ayr, as Com a Furnace, draws z 


@ His Chariot, redder then the fice it bore z * 
* And, being mortal could indure no more 
; F Such clouds of aſhes, and ejected coles. 


F 


>? Muffled in ſmoak which round about him rowl. 
He knows not where he is, nor what ſucceeds ; 
Fs Dragg'd at the pleaſure ofhis frantick Steeds;z 
** Men ſay, the Z:hiopians then grew ſwart ; 
35 Their blood exhaled to the outward part. 
- A ſandy Deſert Lybia then became, 
&3 Her full veins emptied by the thirſty flame. | 
| kl With hair unbound and torn, the Nymphs, diſtraught, 
* Bewaile their Springs. Beotia Dirce ſought z 
@ Argos, Amymone, Ephyre the fair 
"*Pirone miſt : Nor ſtreams ſecurer are. 
© Great Taxais in boyling chanel fumes z 
-Tumbranian Caics heat conſumes 
* Tſmenus, old Peneus, Erymanthus, 
45 Yellow Lycormas ; to be twice-burnt, Zarthvs. 
© Meandey, running ina turning maze, 
> Mygdonian Melas, and Eurotas blaze 
@ Enphrares, late inveſting Babylog 3 . 
| 


 Oromes, Phaſts, Iſter, Thermodon, 


B2 Ganges 
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250 Ganges, Alpheus, Sperchius flames infold : 
And Tigs floweth with diflolved gold, 
The Swans that raviſht with vheir melodic 
Alemian banks, now in Caſter frie. 
To fartheft Earth affrighted Nilus fled ; 
255 And there conceaPd his yet unfound-our head, 
Whilſt his ſeven duſty chanels ſtreamleſle lic, 
Iſmarian Hebrus, Strynon now are drie. 
He fperian ſtreams, Rhene, Rhodanus, the Do, 
And Scepter-deſtinated Tyber glow, 
260 Earth cracks : to Hell the hated light deſcends ; 
And frighted Pluto, with his Queen offends, 
The Ocean fhrinks, and leavesa field of Sand ; 
Whete new diſcover” Rocks, and Mountains ſtand, 
That multiply the ſcatter'd Gelages, 
Late cover!d with the deep and awful Seas, . 
265 The Fiſhes ro the bottom dive : nor dare 
The ſportleſſe Dolphins tempt the ſultry Aire, 
Lone Pdalive, the monſtrous Phoce die, 
And on the brine with turn'd-yp bellies lies 
W ith Do;35 and her daughters, Nereus raves 3 : 
Who hide themſelves beneath the ſcalding waves, 
270 Thrice wrathful Neptzure his bold arm upheld 
Above the Floods : whom thrice the Fire repel'd, 
Yet foodful Tellus with the Ocean bounds 
Amidſt the Seas, and Fountains now unfound 
(Self-hid within the womb where they were bred) 
27; Neck-high advanceth herall-bearing head 
(Her parched fore-head ſhadow'd with her hand) 
And, ſhaking, ſhook what-ever on her ſtand : 
Where-with, a little ſhrunk iiits ker breft * 
Her ſacred tongue her ſorrows thus expreſt : þ 
If fach thy will, and I deſerve the ſame, * 
280 Thou chief of Gods, why ſleeps thy vengeful flame ? 
Be*c by Thy. fire, if I in tire mult frie.? po 
The Author leflens the calamity. FI A 
But, whilſt I ſtrive to utter this, I choke. ith 


og "im. 6 ; 
OO” Tn AED Yy 


| 


F 


|: 
View my fing'd hair, mine eyes half-ont with ſmoke! = 
The ſparkling cinders on my viſage thrown ! t 

255 Is this my recompence ? the favour ſhown 
Forall my ſervice ? for the fruit I have.born ? : 
That thus I am with Plow and Harpoyys torn ? = He 
Wrought-out through-out the year ? that Man and Be#M Hi: 
Suſtain with food? and you with incenſe feaR ? 
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d Bur, ſay T merit ruine, and thy hate : 
Z Whar hath thy Brother done (by equal Fate o 
22 Elefted to the wavy Monarchy,) : 

#7 Thar Sea {ſhould ſink, and from thy preſence flie ? 
©” Tfneither he, nor I thy pity move, 

© Pity thy Heaven. Beko d ! the Poles above 
895 Areither end do fume : and ſhould they burn, 
by Thy habitation would to ruine turn. 
#2 Diſtreſſed Atlas ſhoulders ſhrink with pain, 
* And ſcarce the glowing Axeltree ſuſtain. 
*7 Tf Sea, if Earth, if Heav'n ſhall fall by fire, 
& Thenall of us to Chaos muſt retire, 
” O! quench theſe flames : the miſerable ate 
® Of things relceve, betore it be t90 late. 
*” This 1aid, her voice her parched tongue forſook, ; . 
2 Nor longer could the fad ae vapours brook 3. 
ZZ Put, down into her-ſelf with-drew her head, 
7 Near totÞyinfernal Caverns of the dead. 
>} Zovecals the Gods to witnefle, and who lent 
$ The ſtraying Chariot ; ſhould not he prevent, 
*7 That All would periſh by one deſtiny ; 

© Then mounts the higheſt Turret of the sky, 
From thence inurd to cloud the ſpaceful Earth : 
= And give the flame fore-running thunder birth. 


, Þ Bur, there, for waſted clouds he _— in va, 
0 To ſhade, or cool the ſcorched Earth with rain, 
=* He thunders, and with hands that cannot erre, 


2 Hurls lightningat the audacious Charioter, 
*z Him firook he from his ſeat, breath from his breſt, 
4 Both at one blow, and flames with flames ſuppreſt, 
7 The frighted Horſes, plunging ſeveral wayes, 
is Break all their tire :-to whom the Bit obayes : 
** The rains, torn beam, crackr ſpokes, diſperſt abroad, 
bil Scorcht Heay*n was with the Chariots ruines ftrow's.. 
& © 7 Buty foul-leſfe Phaeton with blizing hair, - 
W $hot head-long through a long deicent of Air z 
-* As when a falling ſtar glides through the skie, 
\ |; Oreems to fall tothe deceived eye, 
pke: Whom great Eridanus (Far from his place 
©: Of birth) recety'd, and quencht his flagrant face : 
P) Whoſe Nymphs interr'd him in his Mothers womb ; 
- And fixt this Epitaph upon his Tomb : 
14 Here Phaeton lyes : who though he could not guide 
1d Bel His Fathers Steeds, in highattempts he dy'd, 
| B 3 


Pho 


[on y — 
Soaned,,” oy OS - p _ 4 
CA At. Ons As tn Any 


; 355 Except their mouthes, which on their mother call. 


Zo METAMORPHOSIS 7 
Foebue with grief with-drevv. One day did ruw Pf 
339 About the World, they ſay, without the Sun, 9 
Which flamie funerals illuminate be 
That good, derived from a wretched Fate. &- 
When Clymene had ſaid what could be ſaid | 
In ſucha grief, half-ſouPd, mm black array'd, Fe 
335 She fils the Earth ſhe wanders through, with grones, þ 97 ; 
Firſt ſeeking his dead corps, and then his bones, % 
Interr'd in foreign Lands ſhe fourd the laſt : 
Her feeble limbs upon the phce ſhe caſt. 
And bath'd his name in tears, and tri&ly preſt 
Tae carved Marble with her bared breſt, 
340. Nor leſſe th* Heliades lament, who ſh:d 
From drowned eyes vain offerings tothe dead : 
Who with remorſeleſſe hands their boſoms tear, 
And wayling, call on him that cannot hear. | 
With joyned herns four Moons their orbs had filÞ'd, P 

345 Since they their cuſtomary plaints upheld ; 
When Phaethvſa, thinking to have caſt 
Her ſelf on Earth, cry'd, ah! my feer ſtick faſt ! 
Lampene, preſſing to her ſiſters ayd, 

As ſuddenly with fixed zoots was ſtayd. 

350 Athird, about thave tornher ſcattered hair, - 
Tore-off the leaves which on her crown ſhe bare, 
This, geney at her ſtiff and ſenſelefſe thighs ; 
She, that her ſtretcht-our arms in branches riſe. 
And whilſt with wonder they themſelves behold, 
The creeping bark their tender parts infold ; 
Then, by degrees, their bellies, breſts, and all, 
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What ſhould ſhe do ? but run to that, to this, FEA 
As fury drave, and ſnatcht a parting kiſs ? = 
But yet, not ſo ſuffic'd, ſhe ſtrove to take = 
Them, from themſelves, and down the branches brake : 
From whence, as from a wound, pure blood did glide, 
O pity, Mother ! (111 the wed 3" cry'd) 
Nortear us in our Trees ! O! now adieu ! 
With thar, the bark their lips together drew. 
From theſe clear dropping trees, tears yearly flow : 
360 They, hardned by the Sun, to Amber grow, 

Whuch, on the moiſture-giving River ſpent, 

To Roman Ladies,as his gift, rs ſent, 

Sthenelian Cygnus at that time was there, 

A-kinto Phaeton; in love, more neer, 


360 
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Z He, leaving State (who in Liguria raign'd, 
"yo Which cities great and populous contain'd) 
"% F:illd with complaints he River-chiding floods, 
4 The ſ{cdgie banks, and late augmented Woods. 
” Atlengh, his voice grew ſmall : white plume contends 
In whiteneſle with fus hair : his neck aſcends. 
5 Red filmes unite his toes : arms turn to wings 3 
= His mouth, a flat blunt bill, that ſadly fings, 
Z Become a Swan, remembring how unjuſt 
Foves lightning was, nor Heaven, nor him will truſt, 
> Whom Lakes and Ponds (deteſting fire) delight ; 
| > And Floods, to Flames in nature oppoſite, 
' The woful Father to dead Phaeton, 
2 Him-ſelfnegle&ing (all his luſtre gon, 
' As whenechpft) day, light, his own life hates 3 
And loved grief, withanger, aggravatess 
$5 Refuſing to illuminate the Earch, 
| Enough, toomuch my toyl! born with the birth. 
+ Of Time ; (as reſtleſſe 3) without end, regard, , 
' Or honour : recompenc'd wi hhis reward : 
Some other now may on my Chariot ſit, 
It all of you onto your iclves unfit ; 
Let Foveaſcend : that he (when he ih:i{try) 
At length may Liy his murder thund*ring by, 
Then will he finde, that he, who could not guide 
' Thoſe fire-hooft Steeds, deſery'd not to have dy'd, 
> The Gods ftandround about him, and requeit 
"5 That endleſſe Night might not the World inveſts 
2 Even Foveexcusd his lightning, and intreats 3 
©} Which,likea Kingzhe intermixt with threats, 
* >; Diſpleaſed Phabys, hardly reconciÞd, 
Takes-up his Steeds, as yet with horror wild. 
> Onwhomhe vents his ſpleen : and, though they run, 
© $0 He laſhes, and upbraids them with his Son. 
Lo The Thunderer then walks the ample Round 
# Of Heavens high walls, to ſearch ifall were ſounds? 
* When finding nothing there by fire decay'd ; 
» He Earth, and humane induſtries ſurvay'd, 
$05 Arcadia chiefly exercis*d his cares 3 
> There, Springs and ſtreams, that durſt not run, repairs S: 
” TheFields with Graſs, the Trees with Leaves indues, 
And withered Woods with vaniſht Shades renews, 
> Oftpaſſingtoand fro, a Nonacrine 
tg The God inflam'd 3 her beauty, more divine | 
X B 4 "Twas 
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T was not her Art to ſpin, nor with much care 
And fine varietie to trick her haire ; 
But, with a zone, her looſer garments bound, 
And her rude treſles ina Fillet wound : 
Now armed with a Dart, noiv with a Bow : 
915 A Squire of Phob:*:, Menalns did know 
None more in grace; ef all her Virgin throng : 
But, Favorites in favour laſt nor lone, 
The parted Day in equallballance held, 
A wood ſhe entred, as yetnever fcld, 
"There from her ſhoulders ſhe her Quiver takes, 
420 Vnbends her Borw 3 and, tyr'd with hunting makes,. 
The flowry-mantled Earth her happy bed; 
And on her painted Quiver layes her hand, 
When Fove te Nymph without a guard did fee 
In ſuch a poſture 3 This ſealerh, ſaid he, 
My Wife ſhall never know : er, ſay ſhee did ; 
Who, ih, who would not for her ſake be chud, 
Diona's ſhape and habit them indew'dy 
He ſaid; My Huntrefſe, where haſt thou purſew'd 
This morning's chace ? She, riſing made reply ; "Be: 
Haile Pow*r more great then Fove ( though Fove ſtood by 
In my eſteeme----, He ſmiPd : and gladly heard . 
$0 Him-ſelf, by her, before him-ſelf preferr'd 5 
And kiſt, His kiſſes too intemperate grow z 
Not ſuch as Maids on Maidens doe beſtorvy. 
His ſtri& imbracements her narration ſtay'd ; 
And, by his crime, his owne deceit betray'd. 
© She did what Woman could to force her Fate ; 
935 (Would Funo ſaw : it would her ſpleene abate) 
Although, as much as Woman could ſhe ftrove z 
What Woman, or, who can contend with Fove ! 
The Y iRor hies him to th'#therea!l Stares. 
The Woods, as gwlry of her wrongs, ſhe hates z 
Almoſt forgetting, as from thence ſhe flung, 
440 Her Quiver, andthe Bow which by it hung, 
High Menalus Difiynma with her trame 
Nox entring, pleaſed with the quarry flaine, 
Beheld, and call'd her : call'd upon, thee fled ; 
And in her ſemblance Fapiter doth dreads 
445 Bur, waen ſhe ſaw theatrending Nymp*sappearez 
Shee troops amongſt them, and diverts her feares 
Ah, how our faults are in our faces read : 


With eyes ſcarce ever rais'd ſhe hangs the head : 
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23 Nor perks ſhe now, as ſhe was wont to doe, 

=> By Gmbis fide,nor leads the ſtarry crews 

bb Though mure ſhe be, her violated ſhame 

33 Selfe-guilty bluſhes filently proclaime. 

>” Butthat a Maid, Dzara the ill hid © 

” Had loone eſpy*d they ſay, her flie Nymphs did. 

> NineCreſcents now had made their Orbs c:-mpleat 5 
xc When, faint with labour, and her brothers heat, 


7 Shee takes the ſhades cloſe by the murmuring 

+ Andſilvercurrent of a Fraiefull Spring, 

: The place much prays'dthe ſtreame as coole as cleete - 
23 Herfaire feet glads. No Spyes, ſaid ſhe, be here ; 
Here will we our diſrobed bodies dip. 

Califto bluſhe : the reſt their fair limbs ſtrip. 

And her perforce uncloth'd that ſought delayes ; 

* Who, with her body, her offence -<r-9e" "hy 
> They, all abaſhr, yer loth to have it ſpy'd, 
Striving her belly with their hands to hide 3 
Avaunt, faid Cynthia 3 ger thee from our trayne 3 
= Nor, with thy limbs : his ſacred Fountain ſtaine 3 - 
* This knewthe Matron of the Thunderer 3 | 
Whoſe thoughts, to fitter times, revenge defer : 
$ Norlong delay's ; for, Arca ( which more ſcorne 
= Andgriefprovokt) was of the Lady borne. 

© - Beheld with ire, which turn'd her eyes to flame z ; 
Muſt thou be fruitfull too, ta blaze my ſhame, 
{> Andpropagate the wrong ; And muſt he be 

= Alvinginfamieto Fove and me z 

> T'lenot indur*t : That ſo ſelfe-pelafing ſhape, 

"> Which drew my husband to thy willing rape, 

>> I fureſhall ſpoiles Fhis ſaid, her haire ſhe wound - 
* About herhand, and dragg'd her on the ground. 

Her hands, for pitty heav*'d (ſo ſmooth, io fair!) 

Grew forthwith rough, and horrid with black haire, . 
Her dainty hands (which, ſwift deformity 
Converts to pawes) the place of feete (upply. 
The mouth, ſo pray'sd by Fove (thar late to fin - 
EntiCt a God) now horribly doth grins 
And, leſt ſhe might too powerfully beſeech, . 

- She inſtantly bereft her ofher ſpeech : 
= Inſtead whereof, a noyſe aſcends her hoarſe . 

> Andrumbling throate, which terror doth inforce 3 
"8; Alchongh a Beare, her minde ſhe ſtill poſſeſt, 
© Andwith continuall grones _— griefe expreſt z 
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Wah paws ſtretcht up to heaven, accus'd her fate 2: 
And whom ſhe could not call, ſhe thought ingrate. 
How off, afraid to keep the Wood's alone, | 
450 Sought ſhe the houſe and fields that were her own ! 
How often, chaced by the following cry, 
TtWaffrighted Huntreſle from her Hounds did flie ! 
Off ſhe (the Wood*s wilde foragers eſpy*d) 
Forgetting what ſhe was, her ſeif would hide : 
A Bear ; yet trembles ar the fight of Bears ; 
$95 And Wolves (her Father chen amoneft them) fears. 
When (lo!) Lycaons Grand-childe thi her drew, 
Thrice five years old, nor of his Mother knew 3 
While he purſues the chafe and ſalvage ſpoyles . 
(The Erymaiithian Woods begirt withtoyles) 
3co Her he encounters. Arcas ſeen, ſhe ſtay'd, 
And would have ta*ne acquaintance. He, afraid, 
Stared upon her with a conſtanteye ; 
And backward ſtepr, as ſhe approached nye- 
About to wound her undefended breſt : 
305 The King of Gods, who.did the fa& deteſt, 
With them, the crime wich-drew, and both convai'd * 
Toheaven ; now neighbouring Conſtellations made, 
Saturnia fweld to ſee her Rival ſhine. : 
Amongſt the Stars. She ftoops to Neprune*s brane 3 
519 Gray Tcthys and the old Oceans 
(Grac't by the Deities) accoaſting thus : 
Ask you why 7, the Queen of Gods, am come - 
From bleſt ahoads ? Another holds my room, 
When Nights black Mantle ſhall the World infold ; 
515 My waunds (thoſe honour'd Stars) you may behold ;_ 
There, where the ſhorteſt Circle, at the end 
Ofali the turning 4xeltree, doth bend.” 
Who would not injurie the Wife of Fove, 
When our worſt puniſhments preferments prove ?. 
520 How great our AR! how is our power diſplay'd L 
Unform*'d a Woman, and a Goddeſſe made. 
Thus we the glory ſcourge | Thus, thus we our 
Revenge advance ! ſuch, and ſo great our power 1 
Let him unbeaſt the beaſt (as heretofore - 
Phorons) and -her wanton ſhape reſtore. 
835 Why doth he not Lycaon's Daughter wed, | 
* Rejedting me, and place her in his bed ? 
But, you who once my careful Nurſes were, 
Ifwy inditgnities do touch you near, = 
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The & econd Book, . 


Command you that the ſeven Triones keepe 
Their lazit Waine out of your facred Deepe. 


35. 


2 From thence; thoſe ſtarres, the price of whoredome, drive; . 
*B30 Nor let th* impure in your pure Surges dive. 
They bothaſſent, Her Peacocks to the skies 
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Their Goddeſle draw ; late ftuck with Argus eyes, 
Thou too, thou prating Raven, turn'd as late 
From white to blacke, by well-deſerved Fate. 
(The ſpotleſſe ſilver Dove was not more white, 


iN 
> Hereafeer freeth' attempted Capitall.) 

240 Thy tongue, thy tell-tale tongue did thee undoe : 
* Ard what was white, is now of ſable heyy, 

The Palme, Corons of Lariſſ, bares 


= Whodearly, Delphian, was beloyv'd by thee ; 
= As longaschaſte, or from deteRion free. 
245 But, Phzbus Bird her ſcapes did ſoone deſcrie : 
> Nor could they charme tthexorable Spie : 
Whom, flying to his Lord, the Crowe purſewes 
/ (Astalkative as he) to know thenewes : 
by And, knowing, ſaid : Thy ſelfthou doft mpgage 
350 By thankleſſe ſervice : ſlight : not my preſage- 
Z Know whatT was, and am : through all my time 
> Myadtionsfift : thow'lt find my faith my crime. 
> ForPallas, ona day, in cheſt "= "9 

Of Attick Ofiars ; privatly inclosd, 
Her Erichthonzus (whom on Woman bare) 
Committed tothe cuſtody and care 


® © Toprudent Cecrops > who twoſhapes did beare : 
> Nortold whatit contayn'd,but cha 
Her ſecrets ſhonld not to themſelves betray. 

© Theſe froman ElmeI (uneſpy'd) eſpy. 

© 360 Faire Her/eand Pandroſa faithfully 
Performe their charge. ,Aglazros then did call - 
Her fearefull ſiſters, and unties with-all 

The wicker Cabinet ; whoſe twigs containe 

An infant, rayſed on a Dragon's trayne. 

This, I my Goddeſſetold ; and for reward, 

2} - Am now caſhiered from Minerva's Guard, 

: 765 The Bird of Night perferr*d. Beware by me 3 
” Not too officiouſly tellall you ſee. . 


I. 
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Nor Swans which in the running Brooks delight z | 
Nor yet that vigilant Fowle, whoſe agling ſhall 


From all th? A£:20n;an Dames for matchleſſle faire;” 


& 335 Ofthree faire Virgin N yR__ that daughters were 
d that they 


Trath : 
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Truth 1s, I neyer to that phce aſpir'd ; 
She gave it me, unſought-too, undefir'd : 
Were Pallas askt, though angry, yet know T- 
»» That angry PaBas would not this deny, 
370 Me had King Cyrorfeus, great in fame, 
Through happy Phocis, by a royall Dame. 
Rich ſuiters I (def; piſe me not ) had ftore : 
My beauty wrackt me. Walking on the ſhore, . 
As leaſurely as now I uſe to goe, 
$75 Cold Nepimre ſaw me,and with luſt did glow. 
The time, his prayr's, and prayſes ſpent 1n vaine 3 
What would not yeeld he offers to conſtraine , 
And tollowes me that fled. The harder ſtrand 
Behind me left, and tyr*d with yeelding ſand, 
To Gods and Men I cry. No humane aid 
5% Was thenart hand : a Maid releevesa Maid. 
For, as to heaven my trembling arms I threw 3 
My arms colke-black with hovering feathers grew. 
My Robe from my ſhoulders thought to throw : : 
Bur, that was plume, and to my skin did grow, 
g3s W ith handsto beat my naked breſt, I trie : 
Bur, neither breſt to beat, nor hands, had I. 
Running, in ſand I ſunke notas before z 
Bur, me the ſcarce-toucht Earth, unburden'd bore. 
Forth- with, I lightly —_— the Ayreaſcend ;. 
490 Andon Mimerva, without blame, attend. 
Bur, what was this ; when ſhe, whoſe wicked deeds. 
Vnwoman'd her, in our loſt grace ſucceeds ; 
For, know ( no morethen b rough all Lesbos ſpred) 
Nytimene d: fiPdher Fathers bed. 
Though now a Bird ; yet, full of guilr, the ſight, 
385 the Day, ſhe ſhans ; and masks her ſhame in Night, 
About her, all our winged troqps repayre ; 
And, with inveRives, chace her through the Ayre, 
To her, the Raven : Miſchiefe thee ſurpriſe 
For ſtaying me. Vaine Omen's I deſpiſe ; 
og Then, forward flew ; andtoldthe hurtfull truth: 
Of loſt Cororms, and th? Zmonian youth, 
The hard drops from his hand : and from his head : 
The Laurell fell, his chearefull colour fled. 
Tranſported with his rage, his bow he tooke, 
And with inevitable arrow ſtrooke 
#5 Thathreſft, which he ſo oft to his had joyn's : 
Ske Qlueckes ; and from the deadly wound doth wind, 


The Second Book. 
© Thebiting ſteele, purſu'd with ſtreames of blood, 
& That bath'd her pure white ina crimſon Flood : 
= And ſaid ; Though this be due, yet, Phebys, I 
IO M4 icht firſt have teem'd : now, two tn one muſt die. 
She faints : forc't life in her blood*s torrent {\vims ; 
2 Andftifning cold benums her ſen{elefle lims, 
. Q His cruelty, to her he lov*d too late, 
(3 Henow repenteth, and him-ſelfdoth hate , 
”? Wholent aneare, whom rage could ſo incenſe : 
*&@; Hc hates his Bird, by whom he knew th offence z 
22" He hates his Art, his quiver, and his Bow ; . 
'& Then, takes her up, and all his skill doth ſhony. 
2? Bu: (ah! ) too late toyangquiſh Fate he tries , 
*” And urgerte, withoutſucceſle, applies. 
"Bo W hichwhen he ſav, and ſaw the tunerall pyle 
Prepared to devoure fo deare a ſpoyle ; 
-* Hedeepely grones ( fo: no ceeleftnlleye 
> Ma ſhed a teare ) as when a Coy ſtands by 
26s lowesalowd to ſee th* advanced mall 
'@; Vpon the fore-head of her ſuckling fall, 
2 ) And now nncar'd for odours powr'd upon her ; 
© Andundue death withall due rites doth honour, 
2 Burt, Phobyc, not induring that his ſeed 


"7 (Andtharby her) the greedy Fire ſhould feed, 

'$o Snatchr it both from her womb, and from the flame : 

=? Andto the two-ſhap*t Chiroz bronght the ſame. 

-- The wheate-plum'd Raven, who reward expeRs, 

> Heturnes to black ; and for his truth rejeds, 

"> Ttpleagd the Halfe-horſe to be ſo imploy'd ; 

$5 Who inhis honourable trouble joy'd.. 

= Behold: the Cemezcr*'s daughter with red haire, 
Whom formerly the Nymph Caricle bare 

> By ihe ſwift River, and Ocywonam'd 

>: Whohad her Fath: Ys healthfull Art diſclaim'd, . 

*$0 To fing the depth of Fates: Now, when her brett 

* Wasby the propheſying rage poſſeſt, 
Andthart ch included God 1nflam'd her minde 5 
Bcholding of the Babe, the thus divin'd : 

; Health-grver to the world, grow Infant, grow ; 

> Towhom mortality ſo march ſhall owe. 

"; Fed Soules thou ſhalr reſtore to their aboads ? 

:** Andonce againſt the pleaſure ofthe Gode, 

- Todoethelike, thy Grand-fires flames deny : 

- Ax thou, begotten by a God, muſt die, 
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Thou, of a bloodleſſe corps, a God ſhalt be : 
And Nature twice ſhall be renew'd in thee. 
650 And you, deare. Father, not a Mortall noyy 3 
To whom the Fates eternity allow ; 
Shall wiſh to die, then when your wound ſhall ſmart WY 
With Serpents blood, and ſlight your helpleſſe Arts I 
Relenting Fates wil! pitry you with death, 
655 Againſt their Law, and ſtop your groving breath, 
Not all yet ſaid, her fighs in ſtormes ariſe ; 


And il-aboding teares burſt from her eyes. IG 
Then, thus : My Fates prevent me : lo, they tie. 6s 
My falrring.rongue, and farther ſpeech deny. _- 
$60 Alas ! theſe Arts nor of that value be, — an 
That they ſhould draw the wrath of Heaven on me: © 
O, rather would I no: hing had fore-knowne ! 54% 
My laokes ſeeme now not humane, nor my owne. | by: 
I long to feedon graſſe I long to run Fo! 


About the ſpacious fields, Woes me, undone ! 
Into a Mare ( my kindred's ſhape) I grow : 
£65 Yet, why throughour ? my Fathcr but halfe ſo. 
The end of her complaint you ſcarce could heare 
To underſtand : her words confuſed were. 
For:h-with, nor words, nor neighings, ſhe expreſt ; 
Her voice yet more inclining to the beaſt : 
Then, neich'd out-right, within a little ſpace, 
£70 Her down-thruſt armes upon the Meddow pace. 
Her fingers joyne : one hoofe five nayles unite : 
Her headand neck enlarge 3 not now upright : 
Hertrayling garment toa trayne extends : | LS. 
Fer dangling haire upon her creſt deſcends : mY" 
575 Her voice and ſhape at once transform'd became ; £ 
And to it {elf the Monſter gives a name. 


Old Chiron weeps ;and Phel;:, vainly cyes 7 
On thee to:change the changeleſſe Deſtinies. 'F 
Admit thou could'ſ : thee, from thy ſelfe expeld, "oa 
Go Then Els, and Meſſenian paſtures held. & 


It was the time when, cloth'd in Neat-herds weeds; 
Thou pe wy upou unequall ſeyen-fauld Reeds 3 


Whit thee thy Pipe delights, whilſt cares of loye , 
Thy ſoule poſſeſſe, and others cares. remove z 7 j 
685 Thy oxen in the fields of Pyl»s ſtray : 4 


Obſerved by the crafty ſonne of May, 
Forthwith he ſecretly conveyes them thence, 
In untrag. Woods goncealing his offence. 


'S; This white- 
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Nohie ſaw but Battus, in that Country bread z 


4 o Who wealhy Neleus famous horſes fed. 


Him only he miſdoubrs : then, (tanea- part) 
ranger, ſaid Merc, what erethouart 5 
Ifany for this Herd by chance enquire, 
Conceale thyknowle1ze : and receive, for hire; 
hair'd Cow. He tooke her, and reply'd, 
Be ſafe ; thy theft ſhall ſooner be deſcry'd 
By yonder ſtone, then me, and{hew*da ſtone. 


** Foe: ſonne departs, and ſtraight returnes unknowne: 
yoo Saw'ſt thou no Cattle through theſe fields convay'd ; 


(A ſeeming Clowne in forme and voice) who ſad : 


Detettthe theft; m their recovery joyne : 

And, lo, this Heifer, with her Pull, is thine, 

He (the reward redoubPd) anſwer?d : : here 
Peneath thoſe hills, beneath thoſe hills they were. 


*B&5 Then, Hermes, laughing lowd 3 What, knave, I ſay, 


Me to my ſelf; me to my ſelf betray ; 
Then, to a touch-ſtone turn'd his perjur'd breſt ; 
Whoſe nature now is in that name expreſk, 
Hence, he, who bearesthe Cadunceus, ſptings- 
Through boundleſſe ayre ; and viewes, fn ſtretcht-our 


© $10 Mnchian fields, Minerva's loved ſoyle, (wings,. 
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Lyceum, exerciyd with learned toyle. 

By chance, upon that day it did befall, 

When to her Fane, prepar'd for feſtivall, 

In crowned baskets on their ſhining haire, 
The Virgin- trayne her ſacrifices bare : 
Rerurning ; theſe the winged God doth view; 


=” Whonot ferth-right, but ina circutt flew, 


$ 
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As when a greedy Kite freſh entrailes ſpies, 

Fearing to ſtoop for thoſe thar ſacrifice, 

S:rikes circles throughthe ayre, nor farre removes 3 
But, with fixt eyes revertsto what he loves ; 

So ſwift Cyilenins o're the Attich towers, 

In apriewindings circularly ſcowers. 

As Lucifer our-{hines each other Starre 

As ſilver Phebe, Lucifer 3 ſo farre 


#25 Did Herſe all the other po ſtayne z 


” © Theglory of that powp, an 
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net $jo And findes the fireithad not, inthe sKyes, 


of her trayne- 
Love-ſtruck, he burnesas in the Ayre he hung, 
A bullet by Balar:an Slinger flung, 

Increaſethſo in fervoras it flyes; 


From 
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From Heaven, he ftoops to moreaffeRted Earth: 

Notnow d.ſguis'd like one of humane birth ; 

Suck confidence his beauteous parts impart 

Which, though divine, he ſtrivesto.grace by Art. 

He curles his hare 3 his mantle, wrought with gold 
233 Hein the moſt becomming garb doth fold ; 

And his fine feete adorns : then, m his hand 

Takes his ſleep-cauſing and expelling wand. 


Three roomes there were within the faire conte& - 


Of Ceerop*s houſe, with Ivory arches deckt, 

940 Pandroſa and Aglauros oneach ide 
OF He:fe lay 5 eAg/arnyos firſt eſpy'd 
The ſly-approaching Merezry : his name. 
Shee boldly asks, and why he thither came, 
To whom, Pleiones nexhew : He am I 

745 Who on Fove's errands (Fove, my Father) flic. 
And to be plaine ; to Herſe faithtull prove : 
And be an Aunt unto our fruitfull love. 
Thy ſiſter's beauties this repaire inforce : 
I pray thee of a Lovertake remorſe. 
So ſtar'd ſhe on him, and as muchamar'd ; 

759 As when ſhe on Minerva's ſecrets gaz'd : 
W hoaskes a maſſe of treaſure for her hire 
And till *rwere payd, conſtrain'd him to retire. 

Warres angry Goddeſle caſt on her a looke 

Thar darted fire; and fetcht a ſigh which ſhooke. 

55 Her boſome, with the Zgis which ſhee wore : . 
Who calls to minde, how ſhee, not long afore 
Profanely did, againſt her faith, diſcover 
The Lemmian iflue , borne without a Mother :; 
Now to her ſiſter, to the God ingrate ; 

760 And by ſo baſea meanes Yinrich her ſtate. 

Forth-with to Exvie's cave her courſe ſhe bent, 
Furrd with black filth, within a deepe deſcent 
Betweene two hills ; where Ph&bus never ſhowes 
His chearefull face ; where no winde ever bloyes.2 - 
5c Replear with ſadneſſe, and unaRtive cold ; 

7®3 Pevoid of fire, yet ſtill in ſmoak enrolP'd. 
W hether when as the fear*d in battell came, 
She ſtayd before the houſe ( that hatefull frame 
She might not enter) andthe darke dore Rroke 


With her bright lance ; which ſtraight in ſunder broke, 


There ſaw ſhe Envie lapping Vipers blood z 
=o And feeding on their fleſh, her vices food ; 
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> And, having ſeene her, turr*d-away her eyes, | 
> TheCaitiffe ſlowly from the ground doth riſe 
3 Cr.er halfe-deyoured Serpents laid-afide) 
> Axdforward creepeth wi ha lazie ſtride. 
: Viewing her forme ſo faire ; her arms ſo bright 3 
&75 She groan'd and figtat ſucha chearfull fight, 
Z Herbody more then meager ; palc her hew z 
Her teeth all ruſtie ; fill the looks askew 3 
Her breſt with gall, her tongue with poyſon {weld ; 
| She only laught, when ſhe ſad fights beheld, 
© u% Herever-waking cares exiPd ſofc ſleepe : 
'* Wholookes on good ſacceſle, with eyes that weepe 3 
Repining, pines: who, wounding others, bleeds 3 
And on her ſelf revengeth her mi{deeds, 
. Although Trit0zzi4 did the Hag deteſt 5 
7 Yetbriefely thus her pleaſure ſhe expreſt : 
q$5 -4g/1tros, one of the Cecropides, 
** © Doethouinfeſt with thy accurſt diſeaſe. 
This ſaid ; the haſtie Goddefſle doth advance 
Her body, with her earth-repelling lance, 
Envy caſt afierhera wicked eye, 
- Matters, and could for very ſorrow die 
$50 That ſach her power : Tnaggy ſtaffe then tooke py 
' - Wreathetd with thomes and her darke Cave forſooke: 
Wraptin black clouds, which way ſo ere ſhe turnes, 
The Corne {he lodges, flawry paſture burnes, | | 
Crops whar growes high 3 Townes,Nations,with her breath 
= Pollutes ; and Vertue perſecutes to death. 
"$5 When ſhe the faire Athenian towtes beheld, 
'> Which fo inwealth, in learned Arts exceld, 
Andfeaſtfull Peace ; to crie ſhe ſcarce forbeares, 
In that ſhe ſaw no argument for teares, 
When ſhe Aglanros lodging entred had, 
She gladly executes what Pallas bade : 
+» Hercankred hand upon her breſt ſhe lard, 
$0 And crooked thornes into her heart convay'd, 
And bieath'd in bainefull poyſon ; which the fhcads 
Into her bones, and throngh her ſpirits ſpreads. 
' Andthat her envy might not want a cauſe 
&; The God inhis divineſt forme ſhe drawes, 
And with it, ſets before her wounded eyes 
Her happy ſiſter, and their nupriallzoyes : 
* Augmenting all, Theſe ſecret woes excite, 


- 


And 


_ And gnaw her ſoule, She ſighs all diy, all night 3 
vb 


42 METAMORPHOSIS 


And with a flow mfefton melts away, 
Like Ice before the Suns uncertamn ray. 
$10 Fair Herſes ha ppy Rate ſuch heart-burn breeds 
In her black botom, as when ſpiny weeds 
Are ſet on fire : which without flame conſume, 
And ſeem (ſo ſmalltheir heat) to burn with fume, 
Off ſhe reſolves to die,tuch fights to ſhun 3 
Oft, by diſcloſing, to have both undone. 
9:5 Now fits ſhe on the threſhold, to prevent 
The Gods acceſſe ; who wrh loſt Le, 
And his beſt Art, perſwades. Quoth ſhe , forbear, 
I cannot be remoy*'d, if you ſtay here. 
I ro this bargain, he reply'd, will ſtand: 
The figured door then forces with his wand. 
Striving to riſe, to ſecond her debate, 
Her hips could not remove, preſt with dull waight, 
Again ſhe ftruggl'd to have ftood on end :; 
Burt, thoſe unſupple ſinews would not bend. 
g:c 1ncroaching cold now enters at her nails: 
5 And lack of blood her veins blew branches pale's, 
Andasa Canker, ſlighting helpleſe Arts, 
Creeps from th*infeCted to the ſounder parts :. 
So by degrees the Winter of wan Death 
Congeales the path of lifegand ſtops her breath :. 
830 Nor ſtrove ſhe : had ſhe ſtrove to make her mone, 
Voice had no way  her,neck and face now ſtone. 
Fhere ſhe a bloodleſſe Statue fate, all freckt ; 
Her ſpotted minde the Marble did infeR. 
When Atlantiades, on her prophane 
g Of tongue and heart, this ſharp revenge had ta'ne ; 
35 He from the City, nam'd by Pallas, flew 
On mounting wings, and unto heaven with-drevy. 
With whom, Fove thus (his love concealing) toynes 2 
Thou, fai!hful Miniſter to my deſignes, 
Shoot ſwiftly through the Air unto that Land, 
840 Whoſe borders North-ward of thy Mother ſtand, 
Which thoſe Inhabitants Sidozia name : 
Behold yon royal Heard: condutt the ſame, 
From not far diſtant Mountains, to the ſhore. 
This he diſpatcht, with ſpeed that went before 
$45 A humane «wane There, off the princely Maids. 
Accompany*d with Thrian Virgins, play*d, 
Love and high Majeſty agree not well ; 
Nor will crogether in one boſom dwells. 
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$50 Whoſe nod the World's unfixt foundarion ſhakes, 
” Thefigure of a ſenſual Bull now takes : 

And, lowing, walks upon the tender graſſe 
Amongſt the Heard ; though he in form ſurpaſle, 
His colour whiter then untroden Snoiy, 

> Betoreſtill-moiſt and thawing Avſtey blow. 

2 $55 Thefleſh, in ſwelling rowls, adorns his neck : 


4-9 : A rig Bier 
2; Hishorns, though ſmall, yet ſuch as Art invite 


"> Toimitare, then ſhining gems more bright : 
” Hiseyes no wrath, his brows no terror threat z 
Fis whole aſpe& with imiling peace repleats 
-- Thebeaſt, Agenor*s daughter doth admire, 
* Io $o wondrous beautifu), fo void of ire. 


+ Thoughſuch, ar firſt ſhe his approach did dread, 


That Power, from whom, what-ere hath being, ſprings 3 
Thar King of Gods, who three-fork*t lightning things 3 


His broad-ſpread breſt, long dangling dew-laps deck 


Yet forthwith touch ; and then with flowers him fed 


Tre Lover joyes : till he his hopes might feaſt. 
He kiſt her hands ; ah, ſcarce defers the reſt ! 


$35 Now,'on the ſpringing gratle, he frisks and playes ; 


His fides now on the golden ſands he layes. 

Her fear ſubdu'd, ſhe ſtrokes his profferd breſt : 

Her Virgin-hands his homs with garlands dreſt, 
= The royal Maid, who now no courage lackt, 
* Ho Aſcends the Bull, not knowing whom ſhe backer, 
- He,tothe ſea approaching, by degrees 
> Firſtdipstherem his hoo: ,anon his knees ; 
» Then, ruſhing forward, bears away the prize. 
: She ſhreeks, and to the ſhore reverts her eyes : 
Hs One hand lus hor, the other held behinde 3 
Her lighter garments ſwelling with the winde. 
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Rm? d troops from Dragons lite-ſown teeth ariſe, 
By bis own Hounds the Hart Actzon dies, 
Juno a Beldame. Semele doth frie 
In wijht mbraces. Bacchus from Joves thigh 
Takes ſecond birth. The wiſe Tireſias twice 
Doth change his ſex. Scorn' d Ecch» pines ta voice 2 
Selfe-lov*d Narciſſus to a Drffodill, 
Bacchus, a Boy, The Tyrrhen*s ſhip army xr 
With Ivy mor'd. Strange ſhapes the Saylers fright 8 
Who Dolphms turn, and ſtill m ſhips delights 


AX d now the God, arriving with hy Rape, 
Ar ſacred Cyeet, reſumes his heavenly thape, 
The King, his Son to ſeek his Dauglte ſent, 
Fore-doomed to perpetual baniſhment, 

Except his fortune to his with ſucceed : 

How pious, and how 1mpious in one deed! 
Farth-wandred through (Foves thefts who can exquire ?) 
He ſhuns his Country, and his Fathers ire :; 
Wuk Phabus Oracle conſults; to know 

What Land rhe Fates intended to beſtow. 

Who, thus : In deſert fields obſerve a Cow, 

Yet never yoakt, nor ſervile to the Plow : 
Follow her ſlow condutt : and where ſhe ſhall 
Kepoſe, there build ; the place Bevtia call. 
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Scarce Cadmus from Caftalian Cave deſcended, 
When he a Heifer ſaw, by no mantended, 
Her neck ungal:'d with groaving ſervitude, 
The God ador'd, he foot by foot purſu'd. 
C:phiſus ood, and Panope now paſt, 
She made a ſtand to heaven her forehead caſt,. 
With lofty horns moſt exquiſitely-far 
= Then, wh repeated lowings filld the air : 
Looks back upon the company ſhe led ; 
' And, kneeling makes the tender grafle her bed, 
* Thanks-giving Cadmyus kiſt the unknown ground ; 
{25 The ſtranger fields and hills ſaluting round, 
About to facrificeto heaven's high King, 
| Heſends for water from the living Spring. | 
| A Wood there was, which never A&did hew ; | 
In it, a Cave, where Reeds and Oſiers grew, | 
30 Rooft witha rugged Arch by Nature wrought ; | 
With pregnant waters plentifiilly fraught, 
', F. Thelurking Snakeof Mars this Hold poſleſt ; 
 Br:ghrſcaPd, and ſhining with a golden creſt 
His bulk with poyſon ſwoln ; fire-red his eyes : 
Three darting tongues, three ranks ol teeth compriſe, 
25 This fatal Well tWunlucky Thrians found 3 
Who withtheir down-let Pitcher, rais'd a ſound. 
With that, the Serpent his blew head extends 3 
And ſuffering ayr with horrid hiſles rends, 
* The water from them fell : their colour fled : 
4d WhoallL,aſtoniſhr, ſhook with ſudden dread. 
He wreaths his ſcaly folds intoa heap 
* Andfetchta compaſſe with a mighty leap : 
Then, bolt-upright his monſtrous length diſplayes 
More then half way ,andall the Woods ſhrvaies. 
Whoſe body, when all ſeen, no leſſe appears, 
«3 Then that, which parts the two celeſtial Bears, 
Whether the Thrians ſought to aght, or flie, 
2 | Or whether they through fear could neither trie, 
; Some craſht he *twixt his jaws, ſome claſpt to death, 
Some kils with poiſon, others with his breath. 
| to And now the Sun the ſhorteſt ſhaddows made, 
Then, Cadmys, wondring why his ſervants ttard, 
Their foot-ſteps trac't. A hide the Hero wore, 
Which late he from a ſlaughtered T1on tore : 
Nis Arms a dart, a bright ſteel-pointed Spear, 
| Andſuch a minde as could not loop to fear, 
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When he the Wood had entred, and there view'd 
The bodies of the ſlain with blood imbrew'd ; 
The inſulring Victor quenching his dire thirſt 


And their ſuckt wounds ; he ſfigh't, as heart would butſt ; 


Then ſaid, I will revenge, O fai:hful Mates, 
Your murders, or accompany your Fates, 

With that he lifted up-a mighty ſtone, 

Which with a more then manly force was thrown, 
What would have hatter'd down the ſtrongeſt wall, 
And ſhivered towres, doth give no wound at all, 
The hardaefle of his skin, and ſcales that grow 
Upon his armed back, repulſe the blow. 

And yet that ſtrong defence could not fo well 

The vigour ofhis thrilling Dart repel ; 

Which through his winding back a paſſage rends , 
There ſticks : the ſteel into his gurs deſcends, 
Rabid with anguiſh, he retorts his look 

Upon the wound z and then the javelin took 
Berween his teeth ; it every way doth winde : 

Ar length, tugg'd our, yet leaves the head behinde, 
His rage increaſt with his augmenting pains : 
And his thick-panting throat ſwels with full veins, 
A cold white froth ſurrounds his = th Jaws 3 
On thund1ing Earth his trayling ſcales he draws + 
Who from his black and Styyzar may eject's 

A blaſting breath, which allthe ayr infeRs, 

His body now, he circularly bends : 

Forth-with into a monſtrous length extends : 
Then ruſheth on, like ſhowr-incenſed Floods ; 
And with his breſt ore-bears the obvious Woodss 
The Prince gave way ; who with the Lion's {poll 
Suſtain'd thaflault ; and forc't a quick recoil, 
His Lance fixt in his jaws. What could not feel, 
He madly wounds ; and bites the biting ſteel. 
Th'invenom'd gore, which from his palate bled, 
Converts the graſſe into a dusky red : 

Yet, flight the hurt, in that the Snake wich-drew z 
And fo, by yeelding, did the force ſubdue. 

Till Agenorides the ſteel imbrew*d 

In his wide throat,and ſtil] his thruſt purſu'd ; 
Unt:1 an Oke his back-rerrait with-ſtood : 

There he his neck transfixt : with it, the Wood. 
The tree bends with a burden ſo unknown ; 


And, laſhed by the Serpeaty raul, doth grone, 
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WhPe he ſurvai'd the greatueſſe of his foe, 
This voice he heard (from whence he did ot: know) 


wy 
TY Why is that Serpent ſo admir'd by thee ? 
p 


Agcnors ſon, a Serpent thou ſhalt be, 
> Heſpeechlefie grew : pale fear repel'dhis blood; 
"goo And now uncarled hair like briſtle, ſtood. = 
> Bchold! Mans Fautreſle, Pallas (from the sky 
#h Deſcending to his needfulaid) ſtood by : 
> Whobadlumin the turn'd-up furrows throw 
”” The Serpents teeth ; that future men might grow. 
2» He, as commanded, plow'd the patient Earth ; 
"205 And therein ſow'd the ſeeds of humane births 
> Lo(paſt belief!) the Clods began to move::” 
And tope of Lances firſt appear'd above : 
Then Helmets nodding with their plumed Creſts 5 
' Forth-with, refulgent Pouldrons, plated breſts ; 
37 Hands with offenſive wEipons cbarg'd, inſew : 
2:0 And Target-bearing troops of Men up-grew. 
So in our Theater's ſolemnutes, 
When they the Arras raiſe, the Figures riſe ; 
Afore the reſt, their faces firſt appear z 
By little and by little then they rear 
Their bodies, witha meaſure-keeping hand, 
> Untiltheirfeet upon the Border ſtand. 
$15 Bold Cad1nus, though mnch daunted at the fight 
- Ofſuchan Hoſt, addreſt himto the fighr. 
> Fotbear (a new-born Souldier cry'd) Vingage 
Thy better fortune in our civil rage | 
Wh that, he on his Earth-bred brother flew : 
> Atwhoma deadly dart another threw. 
$20 Nor he that kill'd him, long ſurvives his death 
> Butthrough wide wounds expires his infant breath, 
Slaughter, with equal fury, runs through all ; 
And by unctvil civil blows they fall. 
The new-ſprung Youth; who hardly life poſſeſt, 
4: ; Now panting, kick their Mothers bloody-breſt, 
+ © Butfwe ſurviv'd : of whom Echion one 3 
; His Arms to Earth by Pallas counſel thrown, 
He craves the love he offers. Allaccord 
As Brothers ſhould : and what they take afford, 
 OS:donian Cadmns thele afliſt, to build 
1 His lofty wals ; the Oracle fulfiPd. 
> Now flouriſht Thebes : now did thy exile proye 
In thewa blefling ; thoſe that rule love 
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And war, thy Nuptials with their Daughters grace * 
By ſuch a Wife to have ſo faira race ; 
So many Sons and Daughters, Nephews te0 
(The pledges of their peaceful beds) inſue ; 
125 And they now grown to excellence and powers 
»? But, Mar muſt cenſur'd be by his laſt hour ; 
W hom truly we can never happy call, 
Afore his death, and cloſing Funeral. 
In this thy every way ſo proſperous ſtate, 
Thy firſt miſ-hap {prung from thy Nephews fate ; 
Whoſe browcs unnatural branches ill adorn 
Ey his ungrateful Dogs in pieces torn. 
Yet Fortune > my in him ;nothe ; 
For, what offence may in an errour be ? 
With purple bloed, ſlain Dear the Hils inbrew : 
And now high Noon the ſhades of chings withdrew 3 
145 While Eaſt and Weſt the equal Sun partake ; 
Thus, then Hyantius to his Partners ipake, 
That trod the Mazes of the pathlefle Wood : 
My Friends, eur nets and javelins reak with blood ; 
Enough hath been the fortune of this day ; 
tzo Tomorrow, when Azyora ſhall diſplay 
Her roſie cheeks, we may our ſports renew. 
Now, Phebws, with inflaming eye doth view 
The crannied Earth : here let our labour end ; 
Take up your toyles. They gladly condeſcend. 
135 A vale there was with Pines and Cy preſle crown'd, 
Garzaphie calPd ; for Diana's love renownds 
A ſhady Cave poſleſt the inward part, 
Not wrought by hands ; there Nature witty Art 
Did counterfeit : a native Arch ſhe drew, 
160 With Pumice and light Tofuſles. that grew. 
A bubling Spring, with ſtreams as clear as Glaſſe, 
Ran chiding by, inclos?d with matted Graſle, 
The weary Huntreſle uſually here laves | 
. Her Virgin limbs, more pure then thoſe pure waves, 
And now her Bow, ber Jay'ling, and her Quiver z 
165 Doth toa Nymph, one of her Squires, deliver : 
Her light impoveriſht Robes another held ; _ 
Her buskins two untie. The better sKild 
I/ſmnenian Crocalegher long hair wound 2 
170 In pleated-wreathes.: yet-was her own unbound; 
Neat Hayle, Niphe, Rbws, Pas Rl -: n= 
Imploy*d) and Phiale theLavers ll, 
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While here Titania batId (as was ber gue) 
Lo C:4;m3 Nephew, tyr*d with exerctie, 


99 


And wandring througi: the w' oods, approacht this Grove 


With fatal ſteps : ſo Deſtiny him drove : 


& Entring the Cave with Kippng Springs hedew'd : 
1 


{ the Nymphs all naked, w 


en a Man they view'd, 


= c lapc their reſounding breaſts, ang filPd the Wood 


I 


With ſudden ſhreeks : like m—_ 
= About their Goddeſle : but ihe, fa 


pales they {tood 


r moretall, 


E By head and ſhoulders over-tops them all, 
| Such as that colour, which the Clonds adorns, 
| Shot by the Sun-beams ; or the rofte Morns: 


Such fluſht in'Dians cheeks, being nak-d.ta*ne, 
And though inyiron'd by her Virgin trayn, | 
She fice-long turns, looks back, ard wiſht her Bow 


= Yer, what ſhe had, ſhe in his face did throw. 


d With vengeful Waters ſprinkled ; to her rage 


© Theſe words ſhe addes, which future Fate preſage : 
# Now, tell how thou haſt ſeen me difarray'd ; 


 Tellif thou canſt : I give thee leave. This ſaid, 
& She to his neck and ears new length imparts ; 


Rr 


* This Brow th*atlanters of long-living Harts : 
2 His legs and feet with arms and hands ſupply*d ; 
7? And cloth'd his body in a ſpotted hice, 


Tothis, fear added, Autonoeins fly es, 


Ard wonders at the ſwiftneſſe of his thighes, 


Bur, wnen his looks he in the River view?d, 


: He would have cry*d, Woes me ! no words inſew'd : 
- His words were grones. He frets with galling tears, 
© Cheeks not his own ; yet his own minde he bears. - 


What ſhou!d he do ? Go home or in the Wond 


& For ever lurk ? Fear, this ; ſhame thar withſtood, 
* While thus he doubts, his Dogs their Maſter viexy : 


Black-foot, ad Tracer, opening lirſt, perſew 3; 


| Sure Tracer, Gnoſſus 5 Bl ack-foot Sparta bare. 


| Then all fell in, more ſwift then 


rced Ayre : 


6 pie, Raverer, Clime-cliff 3 theſe Arcadia bred : 
= Strong Fawx-bane, Whirl-winde, eager Follow-dread'; 
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with 


Humer, for ſent.; for ſpeed, Flight went before z 


| Fierce Salvage, lately ganched by a Bore z 


Greedy, with her two whelps ; grim Wolf-got Ranger 3 
- Stour Shepherd, late preſerving flocks from danger; 
+ Gaunt Catch, whoſe race from $:cyzonia came 3 


> P1tch, Conrſer, Blab, raſh Tiger never tame z 
' $6 ; 


Blanch, 


*v METAMORPHOSIS 


B':1:ch, AZ o'4ner, Royſter, Wolfe ſurpaſſing Rrons 2 4 
Aud Tempeſt, able <4 continue h_y . _ bs 
220 Swift, with his brother Chxyle, a Gprian hound ; F 
Bold Szatchz whoſe Sable brows a white ſtar crown'd,; #* 
Cole, ſhag-hair'd R:g, and Light-foot wondrous fleet, WW 
Pred of a Spartan Bitch, his Sire of Creet : 
Wyite-tvoth,and Rimg-wood (others not to expreſſe.) 
£25 O're Rocks, ore Crags, o'r? Cliffs that want exceſſe, = 
Through ſtreightned wayes, and where there was no wind . 
The well-mouth'd Hounds purſue the princely prey. &Þ 
Where oft he wont to follow, now he flies ; 
Flics from his family ! in thought he cryes ; Gs 
230 I am Aﬀzon, ſervants, know your Lord ! "M7 
» Thoughts wanted words. High «Kies the noyſe record, 7 
Firſt, Collier pincht him by the haunch : in flung _ 
Fierce Kill-dear; Hill-bred on his ſhoulder hung, 
Theſe came forth laſt ; but croſta nearer way 
233 A-thwart the hils. While thus their Lord they ſtay, 
In ruſh the reſt ; who gripe him with their phangs. | 
New is no room for wounds, Grones ſpeak his pangs, = 
Though not with humane voice, unlike a Hart : 4p 
In whoſe laments the known Rocks bear a part. 
240 Pitcht on his knees, like one who pity craves, 
His filent looks, in ſtead of armes, he waves. 
With uſual ſhouts ti.eir Dogs the Hunters chear;; 
And ſeek, and call Afro. He (too near ! 
Made anſwer by mute motions, bland of all 
For being abſent at his preſent fall. 
Preſent he was, that abſent would have been z 
Nor would his cruel Hounds have felt, but ſeen, 
Their ſnowts they in his body bathe ; and tear 
250 Their Maſter in the figure of 2 Dear; 
Nor, til! a thouſand wounds had life diſlets'd, 
Could quiyer-hearing Dian be appeag'd. 
*Twas cen{1r'd variouſly : for, many thought 
The puniſhment far greater then the fault. 
Others ſo ſ--wre a chaſtity commend, 
255 As worthy her : and both, their parts defend. 
F-yve's Wife not ſo much blam'd or prays'd the deed; 
As ſhe rejoyceth at the wornds that bleed 
In Cadinys family ; who keeps in minde 
Ezrop*s rape, and hateth all the kinde. 
Now neiv occaftons freſh diſpleaſure move ; 
#6 For Semele was great with childe by Fove. 
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*Z Then, thus ſhe ſcolds : O, what amends ſucceeds 
* Our loſt complaints ! I now will fall to deeds. 
FT 1five be more then titularly great 
d,, © 1f wea Septer ſway 3 it heaven our ſeat ; 
We If 7112's fear? d Wite, and Siſter (certainly, 
ZZ His Siſter) torment {hall the Whore deſtroy. 
* Yet, with that theft perhaps ſhe was content, 
©} And quickly might fi injury repent : 
© wa But, {he conceves, to aggravate the blame, 
FX And by her beily doth her crime proclaim. 
I \\ho would by Fzpiter a Mother prove, 
== Which, hardly once, hath happened to our love * 
2 So confident is beauty ! Yet ſhall ſhe 
. © Failin that hope : nor let me Fun be, 
>, Unleſſe, by her own Fove deſtroy'd, ſhe make 
= A ſwift deſcent unto the S:3gian Lake, 
> Shequitsher throne, and ina yellow cloud 
-. © Approacht the Palace ; nor diſmuſt that ſhroud, 
$ T11l ſhe had wrinkled her ſmooth skin, and made 
> Herheadallgray : while creeping feet convay'd 
22 Her crooked limbs, her voice ſmall, weak and hoarſe, 
** Like Beroc of Epidaure, her Nurſes 
IÞ Long talking, at the mention of Foves name, 
> Sheſigh'd,and faid ; Pray heaven,he prove the ſamel 
= Yetmuch TI fear : for many oft beguile 
> With that pretext, and chaſteſt beds defile. 
© Though Fove that's not enough. Give he a ſigne 
2 Of hisaffeion, if be be divine, 
--> Such, and ſo mighty, as when pleaſure warms 
2 His melting boſom, in high 7z9!sarms 5 
* With thee, ſuch and ſo mighty, let him lie, 
"2 D*ckt with the enfignes of his deity. 
+ Thus ſhe advis'd the unſuſpeRing Dame z 
** Who begs of Fovea Boon without a name. 
| To whom the God : Chooſe, and thy choiſe poſleſſe ; 
3 Yet, that thy diffidency may be lefe, 
"2 Witneſſe that Power, who through obſcure aboads 
2 Spreads his dull ſtreams : the fear, and God of Gods 
ed; & Pleagd with her harm, of too much power to move ? 
\ > Thatnow muſt periſh by obſequious love : 
'* Suchbe to me, ſhe ſaid, as when the Invites 
_ Of 7:44 ſummon youto Venus Rites. 


as Her mouth he ſought to - ; but, now that breath 
+ Was mixt with ayr which ſe 


ntenced her death, 
C 2 
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Then fetch'ta ſigh, as ifhis breaſt would tear 
(For, ſhe might nor unwiſh, nor he un-ſyear) 
And ſadly mounts the sKie ; who with him took 
Thc Clouds, that imitate his mournful look ; 

300 Thick ſhowrs and tempeſts adding to the ſame, 

Low'd thunder, and inevitable flame, 

Whoſe rigor yet he triveth to ſubdey : 

Not armed with that fire which overthrew 
The hundred-tianded G1ant ; *twas too wilde : 

305 There is another lightning, far more milde, 

By Cyclups forged with lefle flame and ire : 

Which, deathleſſe Gods do call the Second fire. 

This, to her Fathers houſe, he with him took ; 

But (ah !) a mortal body could n»t brook 

Zthereal tumults. Her ſucceſſe ſhe mourns ; 

And in thoſe ſo deſir'd imbracements burns. 

TlvunperfeR Babe, which in her womb did le, 

Was ta*ne by Fove, and ſew'd into his thigh, 

His mothers time accompliſhing : Whom firſt, 

By ſtealth, his careful Aunr, kinde Io, nurſt : 

Then; given to the Nyſeides, and bred 

215 In ſecret Caves, with Milk and 2 oney fed. 

s While this on Earth befel by Fates decree 
(The twice-born Bacchus now from danger free) 
Fove, waighty cares expelling from his breft 
With flowing Nectar, and diſpos'd to jeſt 

320 With well-pleasd Fam, faid : In Vers deeds, 
The Femal's pleaſure far the Male's exceeds, 
This ſhe denies ; Tireftas muſt decide 
The difference, who both delights had try*d. 
For, two ingendring Serpents once he found, 

-.» And wtha Rear their ſlimy twiſts unbound 5 

5 Who ſtraight a Woman ofa Man became : 
Seven Autumns paſty he in the eighth the fame 
Refinding, faid : If ſuch your power ſo {trange, 
That they who ſtrike you muſt their nature change z 

330 Once more Pletry. Then ſtruck, away they ran : 
And of a Woman he became a Man. 

He, choſen Umpire of this ſportful ſtrife, 

Fove's words confined. This vext his froward Wife, 
More then the matter cray*d. To wreak her ſpite, 
His eyes ſhe muffled in eternal night. 

333 Thromnipotent (fince no God may undoe 
An others deed) with Fates which ſhould inſue 


IO 
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Inform'd his intelleR z and did ſupply 
His body's eye ſight, with his mindes clear eye, 
He giving ſure replyes to ſuchas came, 

Through all th Aoziar Cur's ſtretcht his fame, 
Firſt blew Lirivpe ſad trial made, 
How that was but too true which he had ſaid ; 
Whom in times paſt Cephiſus flood imbrac't 
> Within his winding ſtreams : and forc't the chaſte, - 
© The lovely Nymph (who not unfruttful prov'd) 
#) B:ought forth a Boy, even then to be bcloy'd, 
E Nacciſſus nam'ds Enguirang it old age $ 
| f Should crown his Youth ; He, in obſcure prelage, 
>” Madethis reply : Except himſelfhe know. 

Long, they no credit on his words beſtow : 
Yet did the event the prophecy approve, 


VETO 


"3: In his ſtrange ruine, and new Kkinde of loye. 

>> Now; heto fifteen added had a year : 

>: Nowinhis looks both Boy and Man appear, 

> Manyalove-fick Youth did him deſire 3 

> Andmany a Maidtus beauty ſer on fire ; 
= Ye:, in his tender age his pride was {uch, 
ZB5 That neither You h nor Maiden might ham touch, . 
*: The vocal Nymph, this lovely Boy did ipy 
> (She could not proffer ſpeech, nor nor reply) 
- > Whenbuſte in purſuit of ſalvage {poyles, 

= Hedravethe Deer intohis corded toyles, 
> Ecchoyas then a body, not a voyce : 
£360 Yet then, as now, of words ſhe wanted choyce 
2 Butonly could reiterate the cloſe 
2 Ofevery ſpeech, 7 his 740 did impoſe. 

> For, often when ſhe might have taken Fove 

* Comprefling there the Nymphs, who weakly trove z 
> Her long diſcourſes made the Goddeſle itay, 
2365 Un'11 the Nymphs had time to run away. 
- Which when perceiv'd ; ſhe ſaid, For this 2buſe 
+ Thytongue henceforth ſhall be of little uſe, 

** Thoſethreatsare deeds : She yer ivgeminates 

44 The laſt of ſounds, and what ſhe hears relates. 
37o Narciſſus ſeen, intending thus the chace ; 

= Sheforth-with glows, and with a noiſelefle pace 

* Hisſteps purſues ; the more ſhe did perſew, 

:'| More hot (as nearer to her fire) ſhe grew : 
>: Andmightbe likened to a ſulph'rous match, 
$7 Which inſtantly thrapproached flame doth catchs 
7 C3 
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375 How oft would ſhe have woo'd him with ſweet words [- 


But, Nature no ſuch liberty affords : 
Begin ſhe could not, yet full readily 
To his expected ſpeech ſhe would reply 
The Boy, from his companions parted, ſaid ; 

JO Is any nigh! I, Ecchoanſwer made. 
He, round about him gazed (much appalPd) 
And cxy*d out, Come. She him, who called, call'd. 
Then looking back ; and ſeeing none appear'd, 
Why ſhunſt thou me ? The ſelf-ſame voice he hzard, 

395 Deceived by the Image of his words ; 

* Thenletus joyn, Gaid he : no ſound accords 

More to her wiſh : her faculties combine 
In dear conſent ; who an{wer'd, Let us joyn! 
Elattering her ſelf, out of the Woods ſhe ſprung ; 
And would about his ſtrugling neck have hung. 

390 Thrult back, he ſaid, Life ſhall this breaſt forſake, 
Ere thou, light Nymph, on me = pleaſuretake. 
On me thy plen ſure take, the Nymph replyes 
To that diſdaineful Boy, who from her flyes. 
Deſpis'd, the wood her ſad retreat receaves :; 
Who covers her ſhamed face with leaves : 
And ſculks in deſert caves. Love ſtill poſleſt 

395 Her ſoule; through griefe ofher repulſe increaft. 
Fer wretched body pines with ſleepleſſe care : 
He! skinne contraQs : her blood converts to ayre.. 
Nothing was left her now but yoyce and bones: 
The voyce remaynes; the other turn to ſtones. 

400 Conaabi in Woods, in Mountains never found, 
Yet heard inall : and all is but a Sound, 


Thus her, thus other Nymp hs, in mountaines born, 


And fedgy brooks, the Boy had kild with ſTora, 
Thus many a youth he had afore deceiv*d! 


When one thus praid, with hands to heav'o upheay*d;. 


$05 So may he love himſelfe, and ſodeſpaire ! 
' Rhazmaſia condeſcends to his juſt:pray*r 
A Spring there was, whoſe filver Waters were, 
As {mooth as any mirrornor leſle cleare : 
Which neither Herdſmen, tame, nor ſalvage Beaſt, 
| 4:0 Nor wandring Fowle, nor ſcattered leaves moleſt ; 


Girt round with graſle, by neighbouring moyſture fed, 


And Woods, againſt the Sunnes invaſion ſpred, 
He, tyr'd with heat and hunting, with the Place 
And Spring delighted, lyes upon his face, 
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<5 erenching his thirſt, another thirſt doth riſe , 

EZ Raysd by the forme which in that glaſſe he ſpyes. 
"3 The hope of nothing doth his powres invade : 

3 And fora body he miſtakes a thade, 
 Himlclfe, himſelfe diſtraGs : who pores thereon 
> Sofixedly, as if of Parian ſtone, \ 

>Þo Beholds his eyes, two ſtarres ! his dangling haire 
= Which with unſhorne 4polls might compare : 
> His fingers worthy Baccb4s | his ſmooth chin ! 

4 * His Ivory neck ! his heavenly face! where-1n 
"4 The linked Deities their Graces hx ! 

7 Where Roſes with unſullied Lillies mix ! 

> Admireth all; for which, tobe admir'd : 

5 And unconſiderately himſelf defir'd. 

> Theprayſes, which he gives, his beauty claim'd.. 
= Whoſecks, is ſought : th' Inflamer 1s inflam'd. 
2 How often would he kiſſe the flattering ſpring ! 
Þ Howoft with downe-thruſtarmes ſought he to cling . 
= About that loved neck ! Thoſe cougning lips 

© Delude his hopes; and from himſelfhe ſlips, 

$50 Notknowing what, with what he ſees he tryes ; 
> Andtl error that deceives, incites his eyes : 

> OFoole! thatſtriv'ſt ro catcha flying ſhade 
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> Thouſeek'ſt what's no-where ; Turn aſide, *rwill fade, - 


” Thy formes refle&ion doth thy ſight delude ; 

5 Which is with nothing of 1ts owne indu*d, 
= With thee it comes, with thee it ſtaes, and ſo 

# *Twould goe away, hadſt thouthe power to goe, 

By Nor ſleep, nor hunger could tae lover rayie : 

Who, iy'd along, on that falle forme doth gaze 
With lookes, which looking never could ſuffice , 

$o And ruinates himſelfe with Ris own e Yes, 

+ Atlength, a little lifting up his head, 

You Woods, that roundabout your branches ſpred, 
 Wasever ſo unfortunate a Lover ! 

 Youknow, to many you have beene a cover. 

From your firft growth to this long diſtant day 

Ws Have you Kknowne any, thus to pine away ! 

© Tlike, and ſee : but yet I cannot find 
E The lr, and ſcene. O Love, with error blind ! 
| What grieves me mere 3no Sea, no Mountayne ſicep, 
» No wayes, no walls, our joyes a-ſ{under keep ; 
- Whom but a little water doth divide, 

d &nd he himſelf delires to be injoy'd, 

C4 
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T7 METAMORPHOSIS 
: As oft as T to kifſle the flood decline, 
So oft his lips aſcend, to cloſe with mines 
You'ld think we toucht : ſo ſmalla thing doth part 
Our equal loyes | Come forth whar ere fon att. 
Siveet Boy, a fimple Boy begle notfo : 
435 From him thart ſeeks thee, whither would thou go I 
My agenor beauty merit thy diſdain : 
And me the MNymphs have often loy'd in yain. 
. Yet inthy friendly ſhews my poor hopes live ; 
Still ſtriving to r. ceive the hand Fgive : 
Thou ſmiPft my ſales : when I a'tear let fall, 
460 Thou ſheld'ft another ; and conſentſt in all, 
And, lo, thy iweetly-moving lips appear 
Toutter words, that come not to our ear, 
Ah, he is T! now, now I plainly ſee : 
Nor is my ſhadow that bewitcheth mes 
Love of my ſelfme burns z (O too too ſure!) 
I ſuffer in thoſe fames which I procure. 
AS5 Shall I be woo'd, or wooe ? What ſhallI crave ?- 
Since what I covet, I already have. 
Too much hath made me poor ! O, you divine 
And fayouring Powers, me from my ſelf diſ-joyn! 
Of what I. love, I would be diſpoſſeſt : 


Now, ſtrength through &Mefdecayes : ſhort is the time 
470 I have to hive z extinguiſht in my prime. 

Nor grieves it me to part with well-miſt breath 3. 

For grief will finde a perfeR cure in death : 

Would he I love might longer life injoy | 

Now, two ill-fated Lovers, 1n one, dye, 

This faid ;again upon his Image gaz'd ; 

475 Tears on the troubled water circles rais?d : 

The motion mach obſcur'd the ficcting ſhade. 

With thar, he cry*d (perceiving it to yade) 

O, whither wilt thou ! ſtay : nor cruel prove, 

In leaving me, who infinitely love. 

Yet let me ſee, what cannot be poſleſt ; 

And with that empty food, my fury feaſt. 
4% Complaining rhus, himſelf he difarrays 3 

And to remorſelefle hands his breſt diſplayes : 

The blows that ſolid Snow with crimſon {tripe 
435 Like Apples party-red, or Grapes ſcarce ripe. 

But in the water when the ſame appear, 

He could no longer ſuch a ſorrow bear, 


This, 1n a Lover, 14 h pk requeſt : 
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As Virgin-wax diflolves with fervent heat 3 
Or moming Froſt, whereon the Sun beams beat ; 


"Z Sothaws he with the ardor of deſire ; 


$0 And, by degrees conſumes in unſeen fire. 

Z His meagre cheeks now loſt their red and white 5 
 Thaf life ; thar favour loſt, which did delight. 
Nor thoſe divine proportions now remain, 

So much by Eccho lately lov'd in vain. 

Which when ſhe ſaw: although ſhe angry were » 
And till in minde her hre repulſe did bear 5 

$5 45 often as the miſerable cry*d, 

= Alas! Alas, the woful Nymph reply'd. 

* Andever when he ſtruck his ſounding breſt, 
7 Like ſoundsof mutual ſufferance expreſt. 
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| ſeo Ah, Boy, beloy'd in vain! So Ecchoſaid, 

© Farewel, Farewel, fight ſhe. Then down he lyes ; 
Deaths cold hand ſhuts his ſelf-admiring eyes : 
-} Whichnoweternally their gazes fix 

$5 Upon the Waters of inferna! Styx. 

Z* The woful Nazades lament the dead; 

> Andtheirclipt hair upon their brother ſpreds 
The woful Dryades partake their woes : 

, With both, fad Echo joynes at every cloſe. 

> The funeral Pyle prepar'd,a Herſe they brought 
To fetch his body, which they vainly ſought. 

> Inſtead whereofa yellow flower was found, 

"io With tufts of white about the Button crown'd. 
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- Whoworthily had purchavta po name, 
-} But, proud Echien's ſon, who did deſpiſe 
” Therighteous Gods, derides his propheciesz , 
* $:5 And twits Tireſzas with his raviſhe fight, ; 
* © Heſhook his head, which age hadcloth'd in whute 
: Andſaid, ”Twere well for thee, hadſt thou no eyes 
| Toſcethe Bacchanalſolemnities, 

' Therime ſhall come (which I preſage is neer) 

820 When Semelezan Liber will be here : 
> Whom ifthou honour not with Temples due ; 
T..y Mother, and hgr Siſters ſhall imbrue 
Their furious hands in thy effuſed blood ; 
and throw thy ſever'd limbs about the Wood. 
"Twill be 3 thy malice cannot but rebel ; 


C5 


ſg; And then thouP't fay ; The blinde did ſee too well, 


His laſt words were, ſtill hanging o're his ſhade; | 


T his, through Achaza ſpred the Prophers frame z 


His-- 
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*$: METAMORPHOSIS - 
Hzs mouth proud Pentheus ſtops. Belief ſucceeds - 


Fore-running threats : and words are ſexl'd by deeds ; 


Liber is come, the fields with clamour found: 

They in his Oxgies treada frantick round. 

Womeizwith Men, the baſe, and nobler fort: 
539 Together tothoſe unknowne Rites reſort. 

" You ſonnes of Mars, you of the Dragons race . 
(Said he) what fury do.h your minds imbaſe 2 * 
IsBrafleoffuch a power, which drunkards beat, 
Or ſound of Hornes, or Magicall deceit ; Z 
That you, whom Trumpets clangor, horrid ſight, 

$35 Nor death, with altkis terrors, could affright > ' 
Lowd Women, wine-bred rage , a luftfull crew 
Of Peaſts, and Kettle-drums, ſhould thus ſubdeyy ? 
At you grave Fathers, can I but admire-! - 
Who brought with you your flying Gods from Tyre , 
And tixt them here : now from that care ſo fare 

549 Eſtranged, as to loſe them without warre : 
Or you, who of my able age appeare 3 _ 


Whoſe heads thould helmets, and not garlands, were !- 


Not leavy Tavelins, but good Swords adome 
The hanas of Youth. O you, ſo tobly borne, 
That Dragon's fiery fortitude indue , ' 
Whoſe ſingle valour ſucha number flue, 
54 He, in defending of his Fountaine fell: 
Doe you th*Invaders of your fame repel]. 
He flew the,ſtrong : doe you the weake deſtroy, 
And free your Country from foule infamy. 
If Deitinies decree that Thebes muſt fall , 
, May men, may warlke engins raze her wall : 
© Let ſword and fire our famiſhr lives affault : 
Then ſhouldawe not be wretched through our fault , 
Nor ſtrive to hige our guilt, but, Fortune blame, 
And yent our pittied ſorrowes without ſhame, 
Now, by Shike® Boy we are put to flight: 


7 


555 Buthaire perfam'd with Myrthe, ſoft Anadems, 
And purple Robes inchac't with gold and gems ; 
Who ſhailconfefſe (if you your ayd denie ) 

His forged Father, and falſe Deity. 
What ? had Acriftus vertue to withſtand - 

560 Th Impoitor, chaced from the Argive ſtrand 2 - 
And ſhzll this vagabond, this forrainer, 

Me Pemheus, and the Thebar State deterre >: - 


= 


Whom bounding Steeds, nor glorious Armes delight, 
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The Third Book, 


Goe ( ſaid he to his ſervants) goe your way, 
And drag him hither bound : prevent delay, 

Him, Cadenus, Athamas, and all diſlwade, 
By oppoſition; more intemperate made. - 
Fury increaſeth, when it is withſtood : 
And then good counſell doth more harme then good. 
So have | ſeene an unſtoprt torrent glide 
With quiet waters, ſcarcely heard to chide, 
But, when falne Trees, or Kocks, impeachrt his courſe z - 
To fome, and roare with uncontroled force. 
Allbloody they returne. Where is, ſaid he , 
This Bacchus? Bacchus none of us did ſee, 
Reply'd they ; This his miniſter we found 
(Preſcnting one with hands behind him bound) 
A Thrſcan zealous in thoſe myſteries, 
On whom fierce Pertheus lookes, with wrathfullcycs 3 
Who hardly could his puniſhment deferre. 
Then, thus : Thou wretch, that others ſhalt deterre. 
Declarethy name, thy Nation, Parentage 5 
And why thou followeſt this new-fangled Rage. 

He, in whom innocency feare ore-came , 
Made this reply : Acetis 15 my name :; 
My life I owe to the Aſeonian carth ; 
To none, my fortunes : borne of humble birth. 
No land my Father left me to manure, - 
Nor Heards, nor bleating Flocks : himſelfe was poore, 
The tempted-Fiſh, with hooke and line he caughc ; 


His sKk1ll was all his wealth : His skill he taught : 


And ſaid, My heire, ſueceſſourto my Art, 


Receive the riches which I can impart. 


He, dying, left me nothing ; and 
The Sea may I my patrimony cal 
Yet, leſt I till ſhould on thoſe Rocks abide; 

To navigation I my time apply'd 

Obſerv*d th? 0leniaz Goate portending raing5- 
Wet Hyades, when ſtooping to the Maine, 
Taygeta, and cold Arfos 3 the reforts 

Of leverall winds ; and harbour-giving Portss 


ag all; 


For Delos bound; we made the Chian ſhores + 
Ang, there arrived, with induſtrious Oares. 


Leaping a-ſhore, I made the beach my bed. . 


_ When aged Night Aurora's bluſhes fled, 


I roſe ; and bade my men freſh water bring : - 


Shewing the way thar guided to the Spring. 


bo METAMORPHOSIS . 
Then, from a Hill obſeryv*d the windes accord ; . 
My Mates I calld, and forth-with went aboard. 

605 All here, the Maſter's Mate Ophcltes cryes ; 
Andrthinking he had light upona prize, 

Along the ſhore a lovely Boy convay'd, 
Adored with the beauty of a Maid. . 

Heavy with wine and ſleep, he reeled ſq, 
That, though ſupported, he could hardly gos 
When beheld 1s habit, gait, and feature, 

619 I could r.ot think it was a humane Creatures 
Fellowes, I doubtwhat God, but ſure faid I, 
This excellence includes a Deny. 

O, be propitious, who-ſo-ere thou art z | 
Unto our :nduſtry ſucceſle impart z 
And pardon theſe who have offended thuss. 

515 Then, Dzti35 ſaid : Forbear to pray for us : 

(Than he, none conld the top-fail-yard beſtride. 


With lighter ſpeed ; nor thence more'nimbly {lide) . 


This, Lybis, fwart Melanthus (who the Prow 
Commanded) and Algizz2don allow ; _ 
Epepes the Boats-ſwain, ſoall ſay 3 . 
£20 Bewitched with the blinde deſire of prey. 
This Ship, ſaid I, you ſhallnot violate 
With ſacriledge of ſo divine a werght - 
Wherein I haye moſt int*reſt, and command : 
And on the Hatches-their aſcent wirh-ftand. 
Whereat, the deſperate Lycabas grew wid . 
£235 Who fora bloody murder was exiFd- . 
From Tuſcany, WhilkTIalorertefilt, 
He took me ſucha buffet with his fiſt, - 
That down I fell ; and had -faln over-board, 
Tf I (though ſehſelefle) had not caughta cord, - 
The wicked company the fat approve, | 
Taen, Bacclgg (for, *twas he) beganto moye, 
$30 As ifawaked with the noyſe they made. 
(His wine-bound ſentes now difcharg'd) and:{aid. 


What clamor's this ? What do yon ? Sailers, whither 


Mean you to bearme ? Ah, how came I hither ! 


Fear not, ſaid Prorers : name where thou would/ſt be 3 


$35 And to that Harbor we will cavry thees . 
Then, Friends, Lyeus ſaid, for Naxos ſtand ; 
Naxos my home ; anhoſpirable|Land.. - 

By Seas, by all the Gods, by what avayles, 


y 


"Whey ſwear they will, and bade me hoyſe-up ſayles. FE , 


6s The Third "Book, ET - 

£4 Which trim'd for Naxos on the Star-board fide z 

** Whatdo'ſtthon Mad-man, Fool ? Opheltes cry'd, 

"Z Fach fears his loſſe ; Some whiſper in mine ear ; 

Wis Moſt ſay by ſignes, unto the Lar-board fteer, 

hes Pan : ſome othcr hold the Helm, ſaid I; 

645 Tlenot betainted wigh your perjury. 

>: Allchafeand ſtorme. Whar ? ſaid Ethalion, 

.L* Isallour ſafety plac'd in thee alone ? 

| Withthat, my office he upon him tooke 3 

=> AndNazos (altering her courle) forſooke. 

2.2659 The God (as if their fraud but now out-found) 
From th*upper deck the Sea ſurvayed round 3 
Then, ſeem'd to cry. Sirs, this is not, ſaid he, . 
That promis'd {hore, the Land ſo wiſhtby me. _ 

> Whats my fault ? what glory in my ſpoyle, 

£22655 It Men a Boy, if many one beguile ; : 

þ-: I wept afore : but, they my tears deride ; _ 

=: Andwith laborious Oars the waves divide : 

> ByhimT fiyear (then whom none more 2n view) . 

PP ThatwhatTI now ſhall utter, is as true, 

66 As paſt belicf, The Ship in thoſe profound 

> And{paceful Seas, {o ſtuck as on dry ground, 

They, wondring, ply*d their Oars 3 ihe fayls diſphay'd 3 

Ard ftrive to run her with taat addedayd. | 

BF When Ivy gave their Oaresa forc't reſtraint ; 

+ ** Whoſe creeping bands the ſayles with Betryes paint, 

= He, head-bound with a wreath of cluſtered Vines, 

* A [avelinſhook, claſpt with-therr leavy twines, 

S'ern Tygers, Lynxes (ſuch unto the eye) 

* * Ard ſpotted Pan hers, round about him lye, 

> © All, over-board now tumble ; whether *twere 

670 Ou: of infuſed madneſſe, or.for fear. | 

> Then Medor firſt withitpiny fins grew black 3 

'. Hisform depreſſed, with a compaſt back, 

To whomaid Lycabas; O morethen ſtrange ! 

> Into whatuncouth Monſter wilt thou change ! 

> Asthushe ſpake, his mouth became more wide 3 

£675 His noſe more hookt : fcalesarm his hardned hide, 

* While Lzbistuggdan Oar that fixed ſtands, 

+ Hts handsſhrunk up, now fins, no longer hands, 

= Anotherbya Cablethought to hold : 

= 68 But, miſt his armes, Heife11: the Seas infold 

” His maymedbody:: whicha zayleti-{oon 

4 - Kecgives, reverſed like the horned Moon, 
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They leapt aloft, and ſprinkle-up the Flood : 
Now chace above ;z now under water ſcud : 
685 Who like laſcivious Dancers frisk about , 
And gulped Seas, from their proud noſtrils, ſpout, 
Of twenty Saylers, only I remain'd : 
So many men our Complement contain'd, 
The God my minde could hardly animate z 
Trembling w1.h horror ofſo dire a Fate. 
* Suppreſle, ſaid he, theſe tumults of thy fear 
99 Andnow thy courſe for ſacred Dia bear. 
Arrived I, by his implor'd conſents 
Became his Prieſt ; and thus his Feaſts frequent, 
Ourcars are tyrd with thy long ambages : = 
Which wrath, ſaid he, would by delay, appeaſe. 
Go, ſervants, take him hence : let his forc't breath. . 
695 Expire in groans : and torture him to death, 
In ſolid priſon pent ; while they provide 
Whips, Racks, and Fire, the doors flie open wides 
And of themſelves, as if diffolv*d by charms, 
The fetters fall from his unpinion'd arms. 
oo Put now, not bidding others, Pexthens flings 
5 get 
To high Cythern's ſacred top, which rings 
With frantick ſongs, and ſhnl-voic't Bacchanals, 
In Liber*s celebrated Feſtivals. on 
And as the warlike Courſer neighs and bounds, 
705 Inflan'd with fury, when the Trumpet ſounds t - 
Even-ſo their far-heard elamours ſet on fire 
Stern Pentheus; and exaſperate his 1re. 
In midſt of all the ſpacious Mountain ſtood 
A perſpicable Champian, fring'd with wood, 
Here, firſt of all his Mother him eſpies, 
710 Viewing thoſe holy Rites with prophane eyes. -. 
She, firſt, upon ham frantickly ad run : 
And firſt hey eager —_— picrc't her ſon, 
Come, ſiſters cry*d the, this 1s that huge Bore 
Which roots our fields ; whom we-with wounds muſt gore, 
915 With that, in-ruſh the ſenſe-diftracted Crew :; 
And altogether the amaz'd perſew. 
Now trembled he, now late-breath'd threats ſuppreſt 3 
H imſelfhe blames, and his offence confeſt, * 
Whocry'd; HeP Aunt .Autonve ; I bleed ; 
720 O let Atzons ghoſt ſoft pitty breed ! 
Not knoviing who Afro was, ſhe lops 
- His right hang off : the other, Io crops. 


The Third Book. 63 : 


7 Thewretchnozw to his Mother would have thrown 
** His ſuppliant hands : bur, now his hands were gone, 
228 Yer lifting up their bloody ſtumps, he ſaid, 
EZ Ah, Mother, ſee! Agave, well appay'd, 
* > Shoutsatthe ſight, caſts up herneck, and ſhakes 
-; Herſtazing hazx. In'cruel hands ſhe takes 
| His head, yet gaſping : To ſings, ſaid the, 
- T my Mues! this ſpoil belongs to me. 
© 430 Not leaves, now wither'd, nipt by Autumns froſt, 
; So ſponeare raviſht from hich Trees, and toſt 


By ſcattering windes, as they in peeces tear 

His minced limbs. Th*1/7nenians, ſtruck with fear, _ 
His Orgtes celebrate, his prayſes fing, 

And 1nceni>to his holy aitars bring. 
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The Fourth Book; 
THE ARGUMENT. 


1 JR a Fiſh, Semiramis a Dove. 
Transforming Nais equal Fate doth prove, 
White berryes Lovers blood with black defiles, 
Apollo, l;he Eurynome, begriles 

Leucethoe, bxried quick for that offence : 

HW ho, Neftar ſprinkled, ſproms to Frankitcenſe, 
Grie/'d Clytie, nirn'd a Flower, turns with the Sutts 
Daphnis, to Stone. Sex changetb Scytheon. 
Celmus, a Load-ſtone. Curets, got by [fowres, 
Crocus, and Smilax turn to lutle flowres, 

I: one Hermaphrodite, two bodzes joyn. 
Maineides, £ats. Sad Ino made divine, 

With Melicert. Who Junos ſat upbray'd, 

Or ſtatues, or Cadmean Fowl-c re mades 
Hermione an4 Cadmus 3 worne with woe, 

Prove lurtleſſe Dragons, Drops to Serpents grow. 
Atlas, a Momtain. Gorgon toucht Sea-weeds 

To Coral chajzge. From Gorgons blood, proceeds 
Smift Pegaſus : Cryſaor alſo takes 

From thence his birth, F air hairs convert t0 Sunktse. 


Ur yet Alcithoe Mimeides 

The honour'd Orgies of the God diſpleaſes 
Her ſiſters ſhare in that impiety ; 

Who Bacchys for the ſon 


Fove deny. 
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The Fourth Books 

And now his Prieſt proclaims a ſolemn Feaſt ; 
That Dames and Maids from uſual labour reft ; 
That wrapt in skins, their hair-lices unbound, 
And dangling Treſles with wilde Ivy crown'd, 
They leavy Spears aſſume. Who propheſics 
$4d haps to ſuch as his command deſpiſe. 

The Matrons and new-married Wives obey :' 
Their Webs, their un-ſpun Wooll, aſide they lay z. 
Sweet odours burn ; and fing : Lzeus Bacchus, 
Ny ſeus, Bromius, Evan, great Iacchus : 

Fire-Fot, Son of two Mothers, The twice-born, 
Father Elelius, Thyonnever ſhomn, 

Leneus, planter of life-cheering Vines ; 

NyHileus : with all names that Greece aflignes 

To thee, O Liber! Still doſt thou enjoy 
Unwaſted youth ; eternally a Poy ? 


Thouw'rt ſeen in Heaven ; whom all perfe&tons grace 3 


And when unhorn'd, thou haſt a Virgins face, 
Thy conqueſts through the Orient are renown'd, 
Where tavwny India 1s by Ganges bound. 

Proud Perthens, and Lycurgus, like prophane, 

- bem (O greatly to be fear'd!) were ſlain : 

The Thrſtans drencht in Seas. Thou holdſt in awe 
The ſpocted Lynxes, which thy Chariot draw. 

Light Bacchides, and sKi ping Satyrs follow, 
Whil'Kt old Sjlenus, reeling Kill, doth hallow 3 
Who weakly hangs upon his tardy Aſſe. 

What place ſo-e re thowentreſt, —_— braſle, 
Lowd Sack-buts, Tymbrels, the confuſed cryes 

Of youths and Women, pierce the marble sKyes, 
Thy preſence, we I1menides, implore : 

Come, O come pleas'd ! Thus they his Rites reſtores 
Yer, the Mmeides at home remain : 

And with untimely Art his feaſt prophane : 
Whoeither weave, or at their Dita ſpin ; 
And urge their Maids to exerciſe their fin, 

One ſa1d, as ſhe the twiſted thread out-drew 3 
While others ſport, and forged Gods perſeiy, 
Let us, whom better Pallas doth invite, 

Ovr uſeful labour ſeaſon with delight, 

And ſtories tell by turns ; that what paſt years 
Deny our eyes, may enter at our ears, 

They all agree; and bad the eldeſt tell 
Her ſtory firſt, She paus'd ; not knoywing well 


65 
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Of many whichto chooſe Tinfiſt upon 

The ſad Dercetis, of famd Batylon 

(Who, as the P.leſtines beleeve, did take 

A lcaly forme, inhabiting a Iake) 

Or of her daughter ſpeake, with wing'd aſcent ;, 


High-pearchr on towers : who there her old age ſpent : 


Or of that Naz ; who with charmes moſt ſtrange, 
And weeds toe-pow'rfull, humane ſhapes did | + 
Into mute Fiſhes, till a Fiſh ſhe grew : 

Or of the Tree whoſe berryes chang'd their hey 3 
The white to black, by bloods aſperſion, growne : 
This pleaſeth beſt, as being moſt unknowne. 

Who thus began z and drawes the following woll, 

Young Pyrazms ( no Youth ſo beautifull 
Through all the Eaſt) and Thisbe (who for faire 
Might with th* immortall Goddeſſes compare ) 
Ioyn'd houles, where Semirams inclos*d 
Her ſtately towne, with.walls of brick compos'd, 

This neighbourhood their firſt acquaintance bred z | 
Thar, grew to love ; Love ſought a nuptiallbed ; 

By yarents croſt : yet equall flames their blood 

A like incenſt, whi h could not be withſtood, 

Signes only utter their unwitneſt loves : 

But hidden fire the violenter proves, 

A cranny in the parting wall was left ; - 

By ſhrinking of the new-layd morter, cleft ; 

T bis for ſo many ages undeſcry*d 
(What cannot love find out ! ) the Lovers ſpy'd. 

By which, their whiſpering voices ſoftly trade, 

And Paſlion's amorous embaſhe convay'd, 
On this fide and on that, Like Snailes toy clave q 
And greedily each others breath receave. 

O envious walls (ſaid they) who rhns divide 
Whom Love hath joyn'd ! O, pive us way to ſlide 
Into each others armes ! if ſuch a bliſſe 
Tranſcend our Fates, yet ſuffer us to kiſle ! 

Norare w'ingrate : much we confeſſe we owe 

To you, who this deare liberty beſtow. 

Art night they bid farewell. Their kiſſes greet 


fo The ſenſeleſſe ones, with lips thar could nor.meer. : 
When from th approching Morn the ſtars withdrew, 


And that the Sunne had drunke the ſcorched dey, 
They at the uſuall Station meet againe 5 
And with ſoft murmurs mutually complayne, 
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At laſt, reſolye in ſilence of the Night ; 
To ſteale away, and free themſelves by flight ; 
And with their houſes, to forſake the Towne. 
Yet, leſt they ſo might wander up and downe z- 
To meete at Ninus tomb they both agree, 
Vnder the ſhelter of a ſhady Tree. 
T here, a high Mulbery, full of white fruit , 
Hard by a living Fountaine fixt his Root, 
The Sun, that ſeem'd too ſlow, his Reeds beſtowes 
In reſtfull Seas : from- Seas, wiſht Night aroſe, 
Then Thisbe in the darke the doores unbarr'd ; 
And ſlipping forth, unmiſſed by her guard, 
Comes maskt to Ni#45 tomb : there in the cold 
Sits underneath that Tree : Love made her bold, 
? When(lo! )a Lyoneſſe, ſmear'd with the blood 
 Oflate-ſlaine Beeves, approacht the neighbour food, 
7 Toqueuch her thirſt. Far-off by Moon-light ſpy'd, ' 
400 Swift feare her flight into a Cave doth guide, 
> Flying, hermantle from her ſhoulders fell : 
* The fatall Lioneſſe, as from the Well, 
'} Vptothe rocky Mountaine ſhe with-drawes, 
> Foundit,and tore it with her bloody jawes. 
305 When Pyramus, who came not forth ſo ſoone, 
> © Perceivedby the glimpſes of the Moone - 
K The footing of wild Beaſts : his looke grew pale, 
” Butwhen he ſpy'd her torne and bloody vaile ; 
+ Onenight ofard he) two lovers {hall deſtroy ! 
| Sheelonger life deſerved to injoy. 
© 310 The guilt is mine : *twas I (poore ſoule! ) that ew thee, 
 Whotoaplace ſofull of danger drew thee, 
' Nor came before. You Lyons, O deſcend 
' Fromyouraboads : a wretch'1in peeces rend, 
+ Condemned by his ſelfe-pronounced doom : 
' Andmakeyourentralls my opprobrious tomb : 
'tr5 But Cowards wiſh to die. Her mantle he 
- © Carryesalong untoth' appointed Tree. 
There having kiſt, and waſht it with his eyes 3 
Take from our blood, ſaid he. the double dyes. 
* With that, his body on his fivord he threw : 
* £9 Which, from the reaking wound, he dying drevy, 
+; Now, onhis back, up-ſpun the blood in ſmoke; 
As when a IE pipe is broke, 
The waters at a little-breach breake ont, 


At | And hiſling, througiethe aery Region ſpout:- 


: 
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125 The Mulberries their former white forſaks ; 

Andfrom his ſprinkling blood their crimſon take, 
Now ſhe, who c ld nor yet her feare remove , 

Returnes, for fear to diſappoint her Love, 
Her eager ſpirit ſeckes him through her eyes 

130 Who longs to tell of hereſcap't ſurpriſe, 
The place and figure of the Tree ſhe knew z 
Yer doubts, the berryes having chang'd their heyy, 
Vncertaine ſhe his panting limbs deſcry'd, 
That ſtruck the tayned earth ; and ſtarts aſide, 

135 Box was not paler then her changed looke : 

Ard like the lightly breath'd on Sea ſhe ſhookez 

Bur, when ſhe knew *twas he (now diſpoſſeſt "'Þ 
Ofher amaze) ſhe ſhreeks, beats her Gotns breſt, [- 
Puls off her haire ; imbraces, ſofcly reares | 

149 His hanging head, and fils his wound withteares, 0 
Then, kiſſing his cold lips : Wo's me (ſhe ſaid) 2 
What curſed Fate hath this diviſion made ! 

O ſpeake, my Pyramws | Olooke on me ! 
Thy deare, thy deſperate Thisbe calls to thee ! 

145 At Thisbe's name he opens his dim eyes 
And having ſeene her, {huts them up, and dyes. 
But when his empty ſc1bbard ſhe had ſpy'd 
And herknown Robe ; Vnhappy man ! the cry'd, 8 
Theſe wounds from love, from thine own hand proceed: | 
Nor is my hand toe weake for ſuch a deed : 

x50 My love as ſtrong. This, this ſhall conrage give, 

To force that life which much diſdaynes to live. 
In death I'le follow thee ! inſtyPd by all, 

The wretched Canſe, and partner of thy Fall. 
Whom Death ( that hadalas !) alone the might 
To pull thee from me ! ) ſhall not diſ-unite, 

155 O you, our wretched Parents (thus ſeyere 
To your owne blood ! ) my laſt Petition heare : 
Whom conſtant love, whom death hath joyn'd, interre 
Without your envy inone Sepulcher. 

And thou, O Tree, whoſe branches ſhade the ſlaine ; 
Of both our ſlaughters beare the laſting Raine ; 

160 In funerall habitever clothe your brood, $00 
A living monument of our mixt blood, | 
This ſa1d, his ſword, yet reeking, ſhe revers't, 

And with a mortall wound her boſome pearc'r, 

The eaſie Gods unto her wiſh accord ; 

Tigir Parents alfo ber defire afford ; 


The Fou;th Bok. 


365 The late white Mulberies in black now mourne ; 
3 And what the fire had left, lay inone Vrne, 
"> Hereended ſhe. Some intermiſſion made, 

PY Lewcothoe, her ſiſter ſilent, ſaid : 
> This Sunne, whoall diredteth with his light, 
70 Weake Love hath tam'd : his loves wenow recite, 
*?* Hefirſt diſcover'd the adultery 

> Of MarsandVenus (nothing ſcapes hiseye ) 
> Andindiſpleaſure told to /mw's ſonne 
*} Their ſecret ſtealths, and where the deede was done. 

þ 375 is ſpirits faint : his hands could not ſuſtaine 
£23 The worke in hand : Forthwith he forg'd a chaine , 
2 Withnetsof braſſe, that mightthe eye deceave, 
' (Leſſecurious far the webs which Spiders weave) 
- 38 Made pliant toeach touch, and apt to cloſe , 
©} This, he about the guilty bed beſtouwes, 
No ſooner theſe Adulterers were met, 
Then caughr in his ſo ſtrangely forged net ; 

= Who, ſtrugling, in compeld imbracemenrs lay, 
© 42; The Ivory doores then Vaan doth diſplay 3 
> And calls the Gods. They ſhamefully lay bound, 
> Yerone, a wanton, Wiſhr to be ſo found, 

& Theheavenly dwellers laugh. This tale was told 
= Through all the Round, and mirth did long uphold, 
#350 Vorus, incenſt, on him who this diiclos'd, 
” Amemorable puniſhment impos'd. 
. FE Andhe, of late ſo tyrannous to love ; 


== 


© . Love's tyranny in juſt exchange doth proves 

£2 * Hyperion?s ſonne, what boots thy piercing fight! 

& Thy feature, colour, or thy radiant light ! 

= For thou, who earth inflameſt with thy fires, 

£435; Artnow thy ſelfinflanyd with new defires. 

 Thymelting eyes alone Lercothoe view 3 

And give to her, what to the World is due, 

Now, inthe Eaſt thou haſtneſt thy up-riſe : 

Now, ſlowly ſerr'ſt ; even loath to leave the 5Kyes, 

And, whi'e that obje& thus exaGts thy ſtay, _ / 

{300 Thou addeſt houres unto the Winters day. 

' Oft, inthy face thy mindes diſeaſe appeares : 

| Afrightingall the darkned World with feares. 

 NotCmnthia's interpoſed Orbe doth move 

 Theſepaleaſpedts; this colour ſprings from love, 
- Sheallthy thoughts ingroſt : nor didſt thou care 

Tit 265 For Clymene, for her who C:rce bare, 
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For Rhodos ; Clytie, who in love abounds, 


Although deſpis'd, though tortur'd with two wounds 


All, all were buried in Lewcothoe ; 
Borne in ſweet S:ba, of Eurynomes 
2:0 As ſhe in beauty far ſurpaſt all other : 
So much the Daughter far ſurpaſt the Mother. 
Great Orchamss was father to the Maid : 
Who, ſeventh from Belus Priſcus, Perſia ſway*ds 
In low Heſperia Vales thoſe paſtures are, 
215 Where Phabus horſes on Ambroſua fare. 
There, tyred with the travells of the day, 
They renovate what labour doth decay. 
Now, while cceleſtiall food their hunger feeds, 
And Night in heralternate raigne ſucceeds : 
In figure of Exrynome, the God 
Approcht the chamber, where his life aboad, 
622 He, ſpinning by a lamp, Lexcothoe found, 
With twice ſix hand-maids, who inclogd her rowd. 
Then kifling her (her Mother now by Art ) 
I have, {aid he,a ſecret to impart : 
Maids, preſently withdraw, They all obay*ds 
225 He, after he had cleer'd the chamber, ſaid : 
The tardie Yeare I meaſure: I am he. 
Who ſee all Obje&s, and by whom all fee; 
The World's cleere eye : by thy fair ſelf, I ſweare, 
I love thee above thought. She ſhooke for feare 
Her ſpindle and her diſtaffe from her fell : 
230 And yet that fcare became her wondrous well, 
Then, his owne forme and radiancy, he tooke : 
Though with chat unexpeRed preſence ſtrooke z 
Yer, vanquiſhed by his beauty, her complaint 
She laid afide, and ſuffered his conſtraint, 
This Clytie vext (not leſſe affetonate 
235 Before to her) who with a rivalls hate 
Divulg'd the quick1y-ſpreading infamy :; 
And to her "6 doth the fa& deſcry. 
Who ſterne and ſavage, ſhuts up all remorſe, 
From her that ſu'd ſubdued, ſhe ſaid, by force 
And So to witneſſe calls. He his diſhonour 
240 Interrs alive, and caſts a Mount upon her, 
Hyperion*s ſonne this batters with his rayes :; 
And for her re-aſcent a breach dif; os , 
Yet could not ſhe advance her heavy head ; 
But life, too haſty, from her body fled, 
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2245 Never did Phebus with ſuch ſorrow mourne 
= Since wretched Phactox the world did burne : 
3 Yet ſtrives he with his influence to beget 
© Inhercold limbs a life-revoking heat, 
Bur, fince the Fates ſuch great attempts withſtood 
50 He ſteeps the place and body ina floud 
Of fragrant NeRar : much bewailes her end : 
And ſighing, ſaid ; Yer ſhalt thou heaven aſcend : 
Forthwith, her body thawes into a dey : 
Which, from the moyſtned earth, an odour threyy, 
23 Thenthrow thehilla ſhrub of Frankincenſe 
*F55 Thruſt up his crown, and tooke his rooc from thence, 
7 Though love might Clzties ſorrow have excus'd 5 
Sorrow; her tongue; Daye's King her bed refus'd. 
* She, with diſtracted pailton, pines away , 
3% Deteſteth company z all night; all day , 
> Diſrobed, with her ruffled haire unbound, 
22 Andwet with humour, fits upon the ground, 
: Fornine long dates all ſuſtenance oma Z 
, 
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Her hunger cloyd with dew, her thirſt withteares, 
f Nor role ; bur, rivets on the God hereyes z 
+355 And ever turnes her face to him that flyess 
 Atlenpth, to carth her ſtupid body cleaves : 
> Herwan complexion turnes to blood-leſſe leaves, 
f Yet ſtreal@rt with red: her periſhr limbs beget 
|  Aflore, reſembling the pale Violet ; 

Which with the ſun, though rooted faſt, doth move ; 

$70 And, being changed, changeth not her love. 

©} Thus ſhe. This wondrous ſtory caught their cares ; 
& To ſome the ſame impoſlible appeares 

Others, thatall is poſſible, conclude , 
| To true-ſtyPd Gods : but : Bacchus they extrude. 

All whiſt, Alcithoe calPd upon, doth run 

-$75 Her ſhwitle through the web 3 and thus begun. 
| T omit the paſtorall loves, to few unknowne, 
Of young 1d4ean Daphnis; turn'd to ſtone 
By that vext Nymph, who could notelſe afſwage 
Her jealouſie : ſuch 15a lover's rage : 
And Scython who. his nature innovates, 
330 Now male, now femile, by alternate Fates ; 
' With wFturn'd intoan Adamant , 
& Whoocfhis fairh to little Zyve might vant ; 
: Theſhorne Curetes, got by falling ſhowres ; 
Crocosand Smmilax,chang'd to pretty flowrgs, 
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I over-paſſe ; and will your cares ſurprize 
With ſweet deli :ht of unknowne novelties. 

282 Then, know, how Salmacs iv famous grew 3 
Whole .oo flzong waves all manly ſtrength undoe, 
And mollifie, with their ſoule-{ofcning toch : 
The cauſe unknowne ; their nature knowne too much, 
TI? 14441 Nymphs nurſt in ſecure delizhrt, 

The ſonne of He es, and faire Apbrodite, 

290 His father and his mother in his looke 
You might behold : from whom, his name he tcoke. 
When Summers five he thrice had multiply'd; 
Leaving the fount-full H1lls of foſter 7de, 


He wandred through ſtrange Lands , pleas'd with the ſg? 


255 Of forrain ſtreames z toyle leſ&ning with delight, 
The Lzcian Cities paſt, he:treads the grounds 
Of wealthy (aria, which on Lycia bounds : 
There i1ghted on a Poole, ſo paſlinz cleerey 
That all the glittering bottome did appeare z 
Inviron'd with no mariſh-loving Reeds, 
Nor piked Bull-ruſhes, nor barren weeds : 
2c0 Bur, living Turf upon the border grew 3 
Whole ever-Spring no blaſting Winter knew, 
A Nymph this haunts, unpractis'd in the chace, 
Tobend a Pow, or run a ſtrife-full race, 
Ofall the Water Nymphs, this Nymph alone 
To nimble-footed Dian was unknowne. 
205 Her ſiſters oft would ſay ; Fie, Salmnacis , 
Fie lazie ſiſter, whar a ſloth is this ! 
Vpon a Quiver, or a Iavelin ſeaze 3 
And with laborious hunting mixt. ine eaſe. 
On Quiver, nor on Tavelin, would ſhe ſeaze z 
Ror with laborious hunting mix her eaſe. 
2:0 But now in her owne Fountaine hathes her faire 
” And ſhapefull limbs,now kembs her {oy haire$ 
Her ſelte off by that liquid mirror drelt ; 
There taking counſell what became her beſt : 
Her body in tranſparent Robes array'd. 
Now on foft leaves or ſofter moſle diſplay'd ? 
Ott gathers flowers, ſa, when ſhe ſaw;tFe Boy 3 
Whom ſeen, forthayith The covers to injoy ,.. 
And yet would not approach; tboughbyz with haſt 
T 11ineatly ericke, till all io orger plac't,. , 
Fer love inveighling lookes ſer to.inſuare, . 
Who merited to be reputed Faire, 
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The Fourth Book. 73 


Sweet Boy, ſaid ſhe, well worthy the aboad 
\ Of bleſt celeſtialls ! if thou be a God, 
#T Then art thou C#pid ! if of humane race, - 
= Happy the Parents, whom thy perſon grace ! 
£2 Thy fiſter, if thou haſt a ſiſter, bleſt ! 
1 22 Thy Nurſe, much more, who fed thee with her breſt ! 
AX But (O! )no leſle then deifi'd is ſhe, 
27 Whom mariage ſhall incorporate to thee! 
7 Ifany ſuch; let metÞis treaſure fteale : 
*2 1fnot, be't I ; and our deare Nuptials ſeale. 
=} This ſaid, ſhe held her peace, He bluſht for ſhame z 
. A Not knowing love : whom ſhamefac'tneſſe became. 
*2 So Apples ſhew upon the ſunny fide ; 
2 Solvory, with rich Vermillion dy'd : 
-> Sopure a red the ſilver Moon doth ſtaine, 
> WhenauxiPary braſle reſounds in vaine, 
> Sheearneſtly intreats a ſiſters kiſle : 
38 And now, advancing to imbrace her bliſſe,. 
Hes ſtrugling, ſaid ; Laſcivious Nymph, forbeare ; 
2 Orl will quit the place,and leave you here. - 
© Faire Stranger, tumerous Salma reply'd , 
2 'Tis freely yours ; and therewith ſtepr afice : 
> Yer looking back, amongſt the ſhrubby T rees 
þ She cloſely ſculks, and crouches on her knees. 
= The vacant Poy, now being left alone, 
*, Imagining he was obſerv'd by none., 
”. Now here, now there, about the —_ trips 5 
2 And, inthv alluring waves his ankles dips. 
> Caucht with the water's flattering remp'rature. 
36 te {treight diſrobes his body ; O, how pure : 
+  Hisnaked beauty Salmacis amarz'd : 
> Who with unſatisfied longing gaz'd. 
| Herſparkling eyes ſhoot flame through this fveet error ; 
+ Mauch like the Sunne reflected by a mirror, 
$ Now, ſhe impatiently her hope delayes ; 
* Now, burnes Cimbrace : now, halfe-madde , hardly ſtayes * 
He ſwiftly from the banke on which he ſtood, 
C lapping his body, leaps into the flood ; 
And, with his rowing armes, ſupports his limbs : 
| Which, through the pure waves, gliſter as he ſwims, 
© Like Ivory ſtatues, which the life ſurpaſſe ; 
5 Or like a Lilly, ina cry ſtall glaſle. | 
> Fe'smine; the Nymphexclaim'd : whoall wnſtript ; 
; And, as ſhe ſpake, into the water skipr ; 
i D 
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Hangivg about the neck that d d reſiſt ; 
And, wi:ha maſtring force, tht unwilling kiſt : 
Nov, puts her hand beneath his ſcornefull breſt 
360 Now every way invading the diftreſt : 
And wraps-about the ſubje of her luſt, 
Much like a Serpent by an Eagle truſs ; 
Which to his head and feer, infettered, clings ; 
And wreaths her tayle about his ſtretcht-out wings, 
365 So claſping Ivy tothe Oke doth grow 
And ſo the Po!ypys detaines his foe. 
But Atlazmades, relentleſſe coy , 
S:1ll ſtruggles, and hreds 't-for joy. 
370 Inveſted with her body : foole, ſaid ſhe, 
Struggle thou mar'ſt, but never fhalt be free, 
O you, who in immortall thrones reſide, 
Grant that no day may ever us divide! 
Her wiſhes had their Gods. Even in that ſpace 
Their cleaving bodies mix : both have one faces 
As when we two divided ſcijons joyne , 
375 Andſeethem grow together in one rine : 
So they, by ſucha ſtrit embracement glew?d, 
Are now bur one, with double forme indew'd. 
No longerhe a Boy, nor ſhea maid ; 
But neither, and yet either, might be ſaid. 
3% Herm:phrodinss at himſelf admires : 
Who halfe a female from the ſpring retires, 
His manly limbs now ſofined, ard thus prayes, 
With ſuch a voice as neither {ex betrayes ; 
Swift Hermes, Aphrodite | him O heare 
Who was your ſonne ! who both your names doth beare: 
385 May every man, that in this water ſwims, 
Returne halfe-woman, with infeebled limbs. 
His gentle parents figne to his requeſt ; 
And with unknowne receits the ſpring infeſt. 
Kere, they conclude : yet give their hands no reſt ; 
390 Put Bacchus ſlight, and ſtill prophane his Feaſt, 
Tnen ſuddenly harſh inſtruments ſurprize 
Their charged eares, not extant to their eyes : 
Sweet Myrrhe, and Saffron all the houſe perfume-: 
Their webs (paſt credit ! ) flouriſh in the loome : 
295 The hanging wooll to meds Ivy | <0 5 
Part, into vines : the equall twiſted threads 
To branches run : buds from the diſtaffe ſhoot 3 
And with that purple paint their bluſhing fruft, 
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The Fourth Back, 75 


= Now to the day ſucceeds that doubtfull light ; 
"$0 Whichnei:her can be called day, nor nighr 

27 The building trembles : torches of far Pines, 

2 Appeare to burne ; the roome with flaſhes ſhines ; 
© FEildwih fantaſticall reſemblances 

#2 Ofhowling beaſts, whom blood and ſlaughter pleaſe. 
$5 The Siſters, to the ſmoaky roofe retire z 
-2 And, there diſperſt avoid Lak light and fire. 
>} Thus, whilethey corners ſecke , thin filmes extend 


» 
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2 From lighined Iimbs, with ſmall beams inter-pend, 
| But how their former ſhapes they did forgoe, 
$10 Concealing darkneſle would nor let them know, 
- Noraretheſe little Light-deteſting things 
Born-up with feathers, but tranſparent wings. 
* Their voice behits their bodies, ſmall, and faint : 
Wherewtth they harſhly utter their complaint 
Theſe houſes haunt, in nicht conceale their ſhame 
#5 And of the loved Evening take their name. 
All Thebcs now feared Brcchus celebrates : 
- Whoſe wondrous power his boſting Aunt relates. 
” Sh: onely, of ſo many ſiſters, knew 
; No orieſe as yet, but what from them ſhe drew, 
TO \ happy Mother, Wife to Athamas , 
Nurſe toa God : theſe caus'd her to ſurpaſſe 
The bounds of her felicities ; and made 
Yext 1#n9 ſtorme ; who to her ſelfe thus ſaid ; 
What ? could that Strumpets brat the forme defeils 
Of poore M aonian Saylers, drencht, in Seas ? 
- A Motherurge to murther her owne ſonne 2 
BBS And wing the three Minerdes that ſpun ? 
' Þ CanTbutun-revenged wrongs deplore ? 
Muſt that ſuffice ? and is our power no more ? 
+ Heteacheth what to doe ; learne of thy Foe : - 
| What furie can,the wounds of Penthens ſhow 
9 More then too-much. Why ſhould not iro tread 
; The path which late her frantick ſiſters lead ? 
Aſteepe darke Cave, with deadly yer repleat, 
Throug}: ſilence leads to hells infemnall ſeat : 
> By this dull Styx ejeRts a blaſting fume : 
" Here ghoſts deſcend, whoſe bodies graves inhume z 
| Amongſt thoſe thorns, ſtiffe Cold, and Paleneſle dwell ; 
| The new-come ghoſts nor know the way to Hell; 
* Nor white the roomy Styvian City ſtands ; 
| Orthat dire Palace where black Dzs commands, 
Dz 
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A thouſand entries to this City guide : 
The gates ſtill open ſand, on every ſide. 
440 Andasall Rivers run into the Deep : 
So all unhouſed fouls do thither creep. 
Nor are they peſtered for want of room : 
Nor can it be perceiv*d that any come. 
Here ſhadows wander from their bodies pent : 


445 Some plead ; and ſome the Tyrants Court frequent: 


Some an life--pratiz*d Arts imploy their times.; 
Others are tortur'd for their former Crimes. 
Saturnia ſtooping from her Throne of Ayre, 
(Her hate immortal ! ) thither makes repair. 
As ſoon as ſhe had entered the gate, 
The threſhold trembYd with her ſacred waight, 
650 Still-waking Cerberus the Goddeſle dreads, 
©. Andbarkeththrice at once, with his three heads, 
Shee calls the Furies, Daughters to old night 
Impiacable, and hating all delight. 
Before the doors of Adamant they fit ; 
And there with combs their ſnaky curls unknit. 


.455 When they through gloomy darkneſſe did diſcloſe * 


That form of Heaven, the Goddeſſes aroſe. 
The Dungeon of the Damned this is nanv'd, 
Here T:ti4s, for attempted Rape defam'd, 
Had his vaſt body on nine Acres ſpread : 
And on his heart a greedy Vul.ure feds. 
From Tantalus deceitful water flips : 
And catcht-at fruit.avoids his touched lips. 
460 Thou ever ſeekeſt, or rollPſt up invain 
A ſtone, O Siſsphus to fall again. 
Ixion turn'd upon a reſtleſſe wheel, 
With giddy head purſues his flying heel, 
The Belides, whom K inſmen's blood acctſe, 
For ever draw the, Water which they loſe. 
On all, Satarma frowns ; but moſt of all 
865 At thee 1xion 3 then, a look lets fall 
On Siſyphus : And why (ſaidſhe) remains 
This brother only in perpetual pains ; 
When haughty Athamas, whoſe thoughts deſpiſe 
Both Fove, and me, abides in conſtant Jeyes ? 
"Then tels the cauſe of her _— her hate, 
470 And what ſhe would : the tall of Cadznus ſtate 5 
That Athamas the Furies would diſtraR, 
And urge him to ſome execrable fact, 
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The Fourth Book: 


Importunately ſhe ſoliciteth , | 
Commands, intreats, and promiſt, with one breath, 
X Incenſt Tiſsphone her 1 reſſes ſhakes ; 
85 And toſſing from her face the hiſſing Snakes , 
© Thus ſaid : You need not uſe long ambages ; 
3 Suppole all donealready, that a ay pleaſe : 
Ke Forkike this lothſome Kingdome, and repayre 
+> Toth' upper world's more:comfortable ayre. 
| Well-pleagd Samynia thento heaven with-drew :: 
& Whom firſt Thaumantian 135 purg?'d with dew. 
| 2 Forthwith, Tiſ-phone her garment takes z 
* Dropping with blood, and girt with knotted Snakes; 
|: About her heada bloody torch ſhe ſhooke ; 
- And ſwiftly thoſe accurs'd abodes forſooks 
$5 scill-fighing Sorrow, Horror, Trembling, Fear, 
' Andgaſtly Madneſle, her aſſociates were. 
: Theentred Palace gron'd : pale poyſon ſoyles : 
'? Thepoliſht doores : the frighted Sun recoyles. 
' Then Athamas and 1rv, ſtruck with dread 
© And monſtzous apparitions, ſougat Chave fled :. 
4 But ſtern Erinnys their eſcape withſtands 3 
- Andftretching out her viper-graſping hands, 
 Shookher dark brows. The troublcd Serpents hiſt.:: 
| Some falling on her ſhoulders, there untwiſt ; 
Others, upon her ugly breſt deſcend, 
| Spet poylon, and their forked tongues extend. 
Two Adders from her crawling hair the drew ;, 
And thoſe at Athamas and Ino threw : 
| Theſe up and down about their boſomes roul ; 
” And withinfugd affeQion fad the ſoul, 
No wound upon their bodies could be found : 
It was the minde that felt the deſperate wound. 
She brought beſides from her abhorred home, 
” Theſurfer of Echidna, with the fome 
Of hell-bred Cerberus, ſtill-wandring Error, 
Obl. vion, Miſchief, Tears, infernal Terror, . 
Diſtraed Fury, an AﬀeCtion fixt 
On murder ; altogether ground, and mixt 
95 With blood yet recking ; boyl'd in hollow braſfle;, 
 Andftird with Hemlock. While ſad Athamas, 
\ And yo quake, ſhe powres into their breſts 
The rageful poyſon ; which their peace infeſts,, 
Her flamy Torch then whisking ina round 
0 (Whoſe circulary fire her conqueſt crown'd). 
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78 METAMORPHOSIS. 


To Plyto's empty regiment ſhe makes 
A ſwift deſcent ; and there ungirrs her Snakes, 
Forthivr h, Zolides with poyſon boyles 3 
To, my Mates, he cryes, here pitch your toyles ; 
Here, late a Lyonelie by me was ſeene 
515 With herrwo whelps. With that purſues the Queene, 
And from her breaſt (learchus ſnatchr : The chil 
Stretch: forth his little armes, and on him {mil'd : 
Whom like a ſling about his head he ſwings ; 
And cruelly againſt the pavement flings. 
1 he Mother, whether with her griefe diſtraught, 
520 Or that :he poyſon on her ſenſes wrought, 
Runs howling with her haire about her eares z 
And in bare armes her Melicerta beares ; 
Cryes Euohe Bacchus : Iuno laught, and ſaid z 
Thus art thou by thy Foſter-child repay'd. 
325 There isa Rock that over-lookes the Mayne, 
Hollow'd by fretting Surges, ſconſt from rayne 3 
W hoſe craggy brazv to vaſter Seas extends, 
This, 110 (fury adding firength) aſcends z 
Deſcending he.d-long, with the load ſhe beares 3 
$30 Ani ſtrikes the ſparkling waves, thu fall in teares, 
Then, Venus, grieving at her Neece's Fate, 
Her Vnkle thus intreats : O thou, whoſe State 
Is next to Joves ; great Ruler of the Flood 3 
My ſute is bold, yet pitty thou my blood, 
g35 Not tofled in the deepe Joni; Seas : 
And joyne them to thy watry Deities. 
Some favour of ti e Sea I ſhould obtaine,- 
1 hat am ingender'd of the foamie Milne ; 
Of which, the acceptable name I beare. \4 
oy affords a favourable ear ; - 
540 Who what was mortall from iheiu beings tooke z. 
Then gave to either a Majeſticke looke 3 
Inall cheir faculties divinely fram'd : 
And her, Lercothea, him Palemon nam'd. 
The Thehan Ladies, who her ſteps perſew'd, 
Her liſt on the firſt Promontorie view'd. 
545 Then, held for dead; with haire, and garments rent, 
They bear their breſts ; and Cad,ms Houſe lament, 
Of little Iuſtice, and much Cruelty, 
All mo tax. Indure (ſhe ſaid) ſhall I 
Such blaſthemies ? Ple mal e you monuments 
z3e Of my cevenge. Threats uſher their events, 
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, The Feurth Book, 
$$ 
PZ Whenone, ofallthe moſt affectionate, 
23 Cry'd, O my Quecne, I will partake thy Fate ! 
And though: to leap into the roaring Flood 3 
*Z Putcould not move : her feer faſt fixed ſtood. 
27 Another, whoher boſome meant to beat, 
| $55 Perceiv'd her ſtiffned armes to loſe their heat : 
©. |” Bychance, her hand, This ſtretcheth to the Maine.3 
' Norcould herhand, now ſtone, unſtretch againe. 
As She her violated Treſles tare, 
} Her fingers forthwith hardned in her haire. 
' $60 Their Statues now thoſe ſeyeral geſtures beare 
Wherein they formerly ſurpriſed were. 
Some, Fowles became; now cald Cadmeides 5 
Who with their light wings ſweepe thoſe gulphy Seas. 
p: Little knew Cadmns, that his Children raigwd 
| | Infacred Seas, and deathleſle S:ates retayn'd, 
' Subdew'd with woes, with tragicall events, 
| $65 That had no end, and many dire oſtents, 
' Heleaveshis Cine as not through his owne, 
- Buc by the fortnne of the place o're-throivne ; 
| Andwith his wife Hermmore, long oft, 
At length arriveth ar th* 7yrian Coalt : 
Now ſpent wi hgriefe and age, whiltt they relate- 
$70 Their former toyles, and Families firſt fate ; 
And was thar Serpent ſacred, which I flew ._ 
(Said he) whoſe teeth into the Earth I threw 
(Anuncourh ſeed) when I from Sid came ? 
If this, the vengefull Gods ſo much inflame , 
$75 May I my belly Serpent-like extcnd ! 
His belly leng:hned, ere his wiſh c« uld end. 
Tough ſales upon his hardned out-fide grew : 
The black, dit! inguiſhed with drops of blew. 
, Then, falling on his breaſt, his thighs unite 3 
$8 And in a ſpiny progreſle tre: ch out-right. 
His armes (for, armes as yet they-were) he ſpreads : 
And teares on cheekes, that yet were humane, ſheds.. 
Come, O ſad Soule, ſaid he ; thy husband touch, . 
WhiP{t I am 1, or part of me be ſuch. 
$5 Shake hands, while yet I havea hand to ſhake, 
| Fefore 1 totally endue a Snake. 
F'is tongue was yet in motion 3 when it cleft 
In two, forthwith of humane ſpeech-bcreft. 
He hift, when he his ſorrowes ſought to vent, . 
Then onely Linguage now mm Nature lent, . 
4. 
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80 MET AMORP HOSIS: 


590 His Wife her naked Loſome beats, and cryes, 23 
Stay Cadmus, and put-off theſe pans FI 
O Rr ! where are thy feer, hands, ſhoulders, breft, 
Thy colour, face, and (while I ſpeak) the reſt ! Y 
You Gods, why alſo am not I a Snake ? "635 

$95 He lickt her willing lips even as he ſpake ; 7 
Into her well-known boſom glides ; her waſte © 
And yeelding neck, with loving twines imbrac't. | 
Amazement all the ſtanders-by poſſe $ 
While glittering combs their ſhippery heads inveſt, * '- $46 

$00 Now arethey two : who crept, together chain'd,. FD 
Till they the covert of the Wood obtain'd, £37 
Theſe gentle Dragons, knowing what they were,. [; 

| 


Do hurt to no man, nor mans preſence fear. 
Yet were thoſe ſorrows, by their daughters ſon p -! 
6o5 Much comforted, who vanquiſhr India won : | 645 
To whom th' Achaians 'Femples conſecrate z F 
Divinely magnifi'd through either States 
Alone Acriſzus .Abantiades, 
Though of one Progeny, difſents from theſe : 
W ho, from th* A7gonian City , made him flie 3 
And manag'*d arms againſt a Deitie, 
610 Nor him, nor Per/eus he for Fove*s doth hold ; | 
(Begot on Danae ina ſhowre of gold) 
Yet ſtraght repents (ſo prevalent 1s truth) | | 
Both to have forc't the God, and doam'd the Youth, 
Now is the one inthroned in the skyes : 
'The other through Ayr's empry Region flyes 5 I 
$15 And bears along the memorable ſpoyl, #55 
Of that new Monſter, conquer'd by his toyl. | 
And as he o're the Lybian Deſerts flew 3 
The blood, that dropt from Gorgon's head, ſtraight grew 
To various Serpents, quickned by the ground : 
$20 With theſe, thoſe much infeſted Climes abound, | 
Hnther and thither, like a Cloud of rain, Wo 
Born by croſle windes, he cuts the ayrie Main 
Far-difianr earth beholding from on high ; 
And overall the ample World doth flie : | 
#25 Thrice ſaw cold Artes, thrice to Cancer prelt ;. 4 
Oft hurried to the Eaſt, oft to the Welt. 65 
And nov, not truſting to approached night 
Upon —_—_— Continent doth light : 
And craves ſome reſt, till Lucifer diſplayes 
$30 Arora's bluſh, and ſhe ApoBlo's rayes, 
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Z Huge-ſtatur'd Atlas Fapetonides 
_ 3 Hereſway'dthe utmoſt bounds of Earth and Seas 5 
eſt, =} Where Titans panting Steeds his Chariot ſteep, 
2} Andbathe their fiery fet-locks in the Deep. 
©35 A thouſand Herds, as many-Flocks, he fed 
'Z Inthoſelarge Paſtures, where no neighbours tread... 
Here to their tree the ſhining branches ſute z | 
* Tothem, their.leaves ; to thoſe, the golden fruits - 
, | Great Kang, ſaid Perſeus, if high birth may move - 
1 Ge Reſpedt in thee, behold the ſon of Fove : 
> Tfadmiration,then my Att admure z 
' Whoreſt, and hoſpitable Rites deſire : 
He, mindful of this prophecie, of old 
By ſacred Themms of Parnaſſus told 
\ Intimethy golden fruir a prey ſhall prove, 
G © Fapbetrs ſon, unto the ſon of Fove. 
- Tnisfearing, he his Orchard had inclos'd 
With ſolid Clif, that all acceſle oppos'd : 
The Guard whereof a monſtrous Dragon held ; 
And from his Land all Forrainers expelld. 
Be gone, ſaid he, for fear thy glories prove, 
$30 Bur counterfeit ; and thou no ſon tn Fove 3 
Then addgu civil violence to threats, 
With ſtrength the other ſeconds his intreats : : 
In ſtrength 1nferior 5 Who ſo ſtrong as he ? 
; Since curtehie, norany worthiin me, 
| Vext Perſeus ſaid, can purchaſe my regard 5 
-,., Yettrom a gueſt receive thy due reward. ; 
$5 with that, Medr ſas ugly head he drew, 
His own reverſ{. d. Forchwith Atlas grew, 
| Intoa Mountain equal to the Man : 
eW. | Hishair and beard, to Woods, and Buſhes ran; - 
 Hisarmsand ſhoulders into into ridges ſpread z , 
Wo And what was his, is now the Mountains head «-. 
*** Bones turn to ſtones ; and all his parts extrude 
Into a huge prodigtous altitude, 
(Such was the pleaſtire of the ever-bleſt) 
| Whereonthe heavens, with alltheir tapers re&&... 
6; Hippodates in hollow Rocks did cloſe 
The ſtrife-full Windes : Bright Lacifer aroſe 
And rous'd-up Lacour. Perſeus, having - 
His wings Chis feet, his fauchion to his fide, . 
Sprung intoayre : below, on er her hand . 
louunerable Nations left : the Land 
Huge D 5 of: 
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METAMORPHOSIS: 
Of Z2þiop, and the Cephen fields ſurvay'd; 


670 There, where che innocently wretched Maid 


Was tor her Mo: hers proud impiety, 
By unjuſt Amor lentenced to die, 


Whom when the Reroe ſav to hard Rocks chain'd, 
But that warm tears from charged eye-ſprings drain'd, 


And light windes gently fann'd her fluent hair, 
675 He would have thought her Marble : Ere aware 
He fire attracteth, and, aſtoniſht by 
Her beauty, had almoſt forgot to fly. - 
Who lighting ſaid ; © tirefi of thy kinde 
(More worthy of thoſe bands which Lovers binde, 
"Then theſe rude gyves) the Land by thee renown'd, 


67. Thy name, thy h1;th, declare, and why thus bound. 


Ar firſt the ſilent Virgin was afraid 
To ſpeak Va Man, and modeſty had made 
A Viſurd of her hands, but, they were ty'd : 
Yer what ſhe coul?, her tears their fountains hide. 
835 Still urg'd, left he ſhould wrong her inrocence, 
As if aſhun'*dto utter her offence 
Her Country ſhe diſcovers, her own name, 
Her beautious Mothei*s confidence, and blame, 
All yer unt9}d, the Waves bezan to roe.: 
Th'ap;arent Mon!:er (haſi*nin_ to .he ſhore) 
©50 Before his breaſt, the b:oad-ſpread Se: up-bears : 
The Virgin ſhreeks : Her Parerts fee ther fears, 
Po h mourn, bo: h' wretched (bur, ſhe juſtly fo :) 
Who bring no atd, but extaſies of woe, _ 
With tears that ſuit the time : Who.rake the leave _ 
They loatheto take, and to her body cleave. 
695 You for ypur grief may have, the ftranger ſaid, 
A time too long : ſhort is the hour of aid. 
If treed by me, F-ve*s ſon, in fruitful gold 
Begot on Daze, throygha brazen Hold, 
Who conquer*d (orgor with the ſnaky hair 5 
Z<O_ And boldly glide through un-incloſed air : 
If for your.ſon, you then will me preter 5 
Adde to this worth, That in delivering her, 
Tle try (ſo favour me the Powers divine ) 
Thar ſhe, ſav'd by my valour, may be mime, 
They take a Law, intreat what he doth offer : 
99 And further, forg Dowre their Kingdom proffer. 
Lo! asa Gally with fore-fixed prow 
(KRow'd by the {iveat of Slaves) the Sea doth ploy ; 


35 
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The Fourth Book, 

Fven ſothe Monſter furroweth with his breſt, 

The foaming flood ; and to the neer Rock prelt 3. 

Not farther diſtant, then a Man mighr fling . 

0 A way-inforcing Buller from a fling, 

Forth-with, the youthful fue of rich ſhowres, 
Earth puſhing trom him, tothe blew sky tow ress 
?. |; The furious Monſtereagerly doth chace 

> His ſhadow,gliding on the Seas imoo.h face. 
4 Of : 
>: Andas Fove's Bird, when ſhe from high ſurvays 
* F415 A Dragon basking in Apolly*s rayes ; 
\ Deſcends unſeen, and through his necks blew ſcales 
| (Toſhunhis deadly teeth) her talons naile's : 
Sofvittly ſtoops high-pitcht 1nachides 
Through finging ayr : then on his back doth ſeaze 
| $20 And near his right fin ſheaths his crooked ſword 
'  Uptothehilts; who deeply wounded, roar'd : 
Now capers inthe ayr, now dives below 
The troubled waves ; now turn's upon his foe : 
Much like a chafed Bore, whom eager Hounds 
| Haveata Bay, andterrife with ſounds, 
' He, with ſwift wings, his greedy jaws avoids 3 . 
{925 Now, wthhis Fauchion wounds his ſcaly ſides 3 = 
Now, his ſhell-rough-caſt back ; now, where the tail : 
Ends na Fiſh, or parts expos'd Yaſlail. 
| A ſtream mixt with his blood the Monſter flings 
From his wide throac ; which wets his heavy wangs : - 
930 Nor longer dares the wary Youth rely 
On their ſupport, He ſees a Rock hard by, 
Whoſe top the quiet Waters ſtood, 
But underneath the winde-incenſed flood. 
There lights ; and, holding by the Rocks extent, 
His oft-thruſt ſword into his Loni ſents 
735 The ſhore rings with tWapplauſe that fils the «ky. 
Then, C:phers and Ciſciope, with joy , 
Salute hum for their ton : v/hom now they call 
The Saviour of their houſe, and of them all. 
Up came Andromeda, freed from her chains ; 
The cauſe, and recompenſe of all his pains, 
7949 Mean-while he waſheth his victorious 1uands 
|  Incleanſing waves. And leſt the Beachy Sands 
Should hurt the Snaky head, the ground he ſtrew, . 
Wrh leaves, and twigs that under water grew ; 
Whereon, Meduſa's ugly face he l2yes. 
The green, yet juicy, and atcraCtive ſpiayes» 
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METAMORPHOSIS: 


745 From the toucht Monſter Riffning hardneſle took, , 
And their own native pliancy forſook. 
The Sea-Nymphs this admired wender try. 
On other ſprigs, and in the iſflue joy : | 
Who ſowe again their Seeds upon the Deeps. 
250 The Coral now that property doth keep, 
| Receiving hardneſfle From felt ayr alone, 
Beneath the Sea a twig, above, a ſtone, 
Forth-with, three Altars he of TurfereRs, | 
To Hermes Fove, and her who war affe&ts ; 
Minerva's on the right ; on the left hand 
P55 Stood Mercrrie's : Foves in the midſt did ſtand. | 
To Mercury, a Calf they ſacrifice ; 
To Fove,a Bull; a Cow, to Pallas dyes : 
Then takes. Andromedagthe full reward 
Of ſo great worth ; with Dow? r of lefle regard. 
Tow, Love and Hymen urge the Nuptial bed : 
The ſacred Fires with rich perfumes are fed ; 


&60 The houſe hung round with Garlands ; every where. 


Melodious Harps, and Songs falute the ear ; 

Of jocund mirth the free and happy ſignes : 
W1th Dores diſplay*d, the golden Palace ſhines : . 
The Cpbex Nobles, and eachftranger Gueſt, 
Togetherenter4o this ſumptuvus Feaſt; 


7©3 The Panquet dore, with generous Wines they cheap . 


Thetr hightned ſpirits : Perſers longs to hear 
Their fathions, manners, and original ; 
Who, by Lyncides is informd of all. 
This toJd; he ſaid : Now tell, O valiant Knight, 
779 By whart felicity of force, or {leight, ; 
You got this purchaſe of the ſnaky haires, 
Then Abaniiades forthwith declares, 
How under troſty Atlas cliffy tide | 
There lay a Plaine, with Mounraines fortifi'd : 
In whoſe acceſſe the Fhorcides did ye 5 
775 Two lifters; both of them had but one eye : 
' Howcanninsly his hands thereon he lay'd, 
As they from one arot her it c-.nvay'd. 


Then through biind v:aſtes, and rocky forreſts came, 


To Gergos houſe : the way unto tre ſame. 
580 Beſe with formes of men, and beaſts, aione 
By ſceing of Medr/a tar to ſtone : 
Whoſe horrid ſhape fecurely he did eye, 
kn ki bright target's cleere retuigencys. 
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 F®$5 And how her head he from her ſhoulders tooke; 

= Fre heavy ſleepe her inakes,and her forſooke, 

> Thentoldof Tegaſvs, and of his brother ,. 

” Sprung from the blood of their new-ſlaughtred mother. 
Adding the perils paRt in his long ny z 
What ſeats, what ſoyles, bis eyes below ſurvay ; 


93 2a 
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> Andto whatſtaries his lofty pitch aſcends ; 

- 2790 Yet longafore their expe&ation ends. 

'> OneLordamong the reſt would gladly know, 

|” Why Serpents only on her head did grow. 

| Stranger, ſaid he, fince this that you require, | 

| Deſerves the knowledgez take what you deſire : - 
Her paſſing beauty. was the onely ſcope 

” 795 Of mens affeRions, and their envied hope : 

| Yet was not any part of her more rare 

| (So ſay wetas' f have ſeene her) then her haire, 
Whom Neptune in Minerva's Fane compreft, 

; Ire's daughter, with the Zg:s on her breſt. 

' 0 Hid her chaſte bluſhes : and due vengeance takes, . 
 Inturning of the Go;yow's haire to Snakes, 

Who now to make her enemics affraid, - 

Beares mhgr ſhield the Serpents which ſhe made. 
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The Fifth Book. 
THE ARGUMENT. 


' He Gorgon ſeen, Cepheni Statues grow ? 
$ o Fhireus, Pretus, Polydedt, the foe 

To Perſebs prayſe. The fauntain Hippocrene 
By Horſe-booſrays?d. The Muſes into Nine 
Rape-flying Birds : Prerides, to Pyes. 
Tye Gods, by Typhon chaCet, themſetives diſpuiſez 
Sad Cyane mio a Forntam flowes. 
T”ili-zartu1*d Boy a ſpotted Stellzon growes, 
10% d Are:huſa thawes vito a Spring. 
Aſcalaphus an Owle, Light feathers wing 
Tyre ſweet-tongud Syrens, who oz Waters mourn... 
Stern Lyncus Ceres tv a Lynx doth 1urn.- 


Wy it the Daraedan Hero this relates, 
 V Amidſttafſembly of the Cepber: States 3 . 
Fxalted voycesihrough the Palace ring : 

Not like to theirs whoart a mariage fing ; 

But ſuch as menace war. The Nuprial Feaſts 


' Thus turr'd to.crumal:; to the life expreſt 


A peaceful Sea, whoſe brow no frown deformes... 
:rairht ruffled into billows by rude ſtorms, 


\ Firſt Phinevs, the rath Author of this war, 


Shaking a Launce, bezan the deadly jar. 
Lo, Ithe Man, thac will upon thy life | 
Revenge, ſaid he, the rapture of my Wife. 
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The Fifth Book, 


Nor ſhall by wings, nor Fove in forged gold, 


Work thy eſcape. About to throw : O hold! 
Perplexed Cephens cries : What wilt thou do! 
Whar fury, frantick brother, tempts thee to 
So foul a fa ? Is this the recompence 


25. Forſuch high merit ? For her litc's defence ? 


Not Fe;/ſeus, but thiincenst Nereides, 
But honed Hammury, and the wrath of >cas 
(That Ocke that ſought. my bowels to devour.) 
Hath ſnatchr her from thee ; raviſhrt in the hour 
Of herexpoſure, But thy cruel y 
Perhips was well centeat that ſhe ſhould die, 
Tocaleihy loſe with ours. Mays ic not {uſfice, 
*hatſhe was bound in chains before thine eyes 3 
That thou, her Uncle, and her Husband, brouy;hr 
Her wm 30 preventian, nor none ſought 5 
But that wie 73h aid .hou muſt envy, 
And claim ihe Trophyes of his victory ? 
Which, rf of ſacheiteem, thou ſhouldit have Rrain'd . 
T'have forc't them from thoſe Rocks , where lately chair. . 
Let him, who did enjoy them : norexa&t 
Whar is his duc by merit, and compaCt. 
Northink, we Perf?» before thee prefer 3 
Bur htm, before ſo abhor'd a ſepulchers 

He without anſwer, rowling to and fro 
His eyes on either, doubts at which to ihrow : 
And pauſing, his 1ll-atmed Launce at length 
At P-: ſeus hurls, with-rage-redoubled ſt;ength: . 
Fixt in the ved-ſtock ; up fierce _— ſtarts,__ 

arts: 

Who ſuddenly behinde an Altar ſtept 3 
An Altar vengeance from the wicked kept : . 
And ye: in Rþa'1125 brow the weapon ſtuck. 
He fell: the ſteel out of his ſcull they pluck: 
Who ſpurns the Earth, and Rains the board with blood. 
With that, the mulcitude, with fary wool, 2 
Their Lances fling : and ſome there be who cry, 
That Cephzs, and his ſon-in-law, ſhould die, 
But Cephus wiſely quits the clamorous Hall :. 
Who faith, and juſtice doth to record call, 
W1.hall thehoſpitable Gods ; that he 
Was from this execrable uproar free. 
The warlike Pallas, preſent, with her ſhield 
ProteQts her brother, and his courage ſteel'd... 
Young 
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Young Indian Atys by ill hap was there; 
Whom Ganges-got Limniace did beare 

In ber cleare Waves : his beauty excellent, 
Which care, and coſtly ornaments augment : 
Who ſcarce had fully fixteene Summers told ; - 
Clad in a Tyrian mantle, fring*d with gold, 
Abour his neck he wore a carquenet : 

His haire with Rib ind bound, and odors vet. 
Although he cunningly a Dart could throw ; . 
Yet with more cunning could he uſe his bow. 
Which now a-drawing with a tardy hand ; 


Quack Perſzus trom the Altar ſnatchrta Brand, . 


And daſhr it on his face : our-ſtart his eyes : 
And through his fleſh the ſhivered bones ariſe. 
When Syrian Lycabas his Atys view'd, 


Shaking his formeleſle looks, with blood imbrew'd :- 


To him in ſtrieſt bonds of friendfhip ty'd, 
And one who could not his affeQtion hide ; 
Afcer he had his tragedy bewaiPd ; 


Who through the bitter wound h1s ſoule exhal'd : 
He tooke the Bow, whicherſt the Youth did bend ; 


And ſaid ; With me, thou Murderer coatend ; 
Nor longer glory ina Poye's {ad fate, 

Which rk thy ations with.deſerved hate. 
Yet ſpeaking, from the ſtring the arrow flew : . 
Which tooke his pizghted _ 

Acriſconiades upon him preſt ; 

And ſheath*d his Harpy in his groning breſt, 
Now dying, he for A1ys looks, with eyes 

That ſwim m night ;and on his boſom lyes : 
Then chearefully expires his parting breath 3; 
Rejoycing to þe joyn'd to him in death, 
Phorbas the Syenit, Methions ſon, 

With him the Lybian Amphiznedon 3 

Eager of combarte, ſlipping in the blood ' 


Thar drenchtthe pavement, fell : his {word with-ſtood 
Their re-aſcent, which through the ſhort-ribs ſmore 


Amphimedon, and cut the others throte. 

Yer Perſeus would not venture to invade. 

The Halbertere-Eritheus with his blade ; 

But in both hands a Goblet hjghi imboſty 

And maſſie, tooke which at his head he toſt : 


Who vomits clotted blood ; and, tumbling done, 
Knocksthe hard pavement with his dying crowne, 


e,as he with-dreyw, 
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'Y %5 Then Tolydemon (ſprung from Goddeſſe-born 
62 
VF 


Semiramns) Phlegyas, the unſhorne 

Elyce, Ciytus, Scythian, Abai's, 

And brave Lycetus (old Spercheſuus bliſſe3 

Fell by his hand : whoſe feet in triumph tread-. 
Vpon the ſlaughtered bodies of the dead, 

But 7hinens, tearing to confront his Foe 

In cloſe aſſault, far-off a dart doth throw :- 


g Which led by error, did on 14a light ; 


A Neuter, who in vaine forbare to fight. 
He,ſternly frowning, thus to Phineus ſpake : 
Since you, me an unwilling party make, 
Receive the enemy whom you have made 3 
That, by a wound, a wouns may be repay*d. 


| 95 Aboutto hurle the Dart, drawne from his ſide ;. 


Wrth loſſe of blood he faints, and falling dy*d. 
Then, great Odjtes fell by Clyments ſword ; 
Next to the King, the greateſt Cephen Lord + 
Hypſieus ſlew Protenor z Lyncedes 

Hypſaus, Old Ematbion fell with theſe ; 


| 1c0 Who fear'd the Gods, and favoured the rights 


Then 


Hey whom old age exempted from the fight, 
Fights with his tongue 3 fimſelf doth interpoſe, 
And deepely execrates their wicked bloywes. 
C:omns, as he imbrac't the Alar ; ous 

His ſhaking head; which on the Altar dropt : 


to5 Whoſe half-dead tongue yet curſes ; and expires: 


His righteous ſoule amidft the ſacred Fires» 

Then Broteas and Ammon, Dhineus flew 3 

Who from one womb at once their being drew : 

Invincible with hurle-bats, could they quell 

The dints of {words Neere theſe Alphyins fell, 
10 The Prieſt of Ceres, with a Miter crown'd ;. 

Which to his temples a white fillet bound, 

And thou Lampetides, whole pleaſant wit 

Deteſting diſcord, in ſoft peace more fit 

To ſing unto thy tunefull Lire ; now preſt . 

With Songs to celebrate the nuprtiall Feaſt : 

When Teztalus, at him, who ſood far off, 


With his defenſelefſe Harp ; ſtrikes with this ſcoff; 


115 Goe fing the reſt unto the Ghoſts b: low : 

And pierC't his Temples with a deadly blow : 
His dying fingers warble in his fall : 
And hi, by chance, the Sang was tragicall,. 
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Thus, unreveng*d Zycormas could not brooke z 

a20 But trom the door's right fide a Leaver tooke, 
And nm betweene the head, and ſhoulders knocks-: 
Downe falls he, like a ſacrificed Oxe, 
C:niphean Palates then ſought to ſeaze 
Vpon the lett : when fierce Marmo:ides 

125 His hand naild to the Joore-poſt with a Speare :. 
W hole ſide Rerne Abas pierc'tas he ſtuck there, 
Nor could he fall but, grving up the ghoſt, 
Hung by the hand againſt the ſmeared poſt. 
Melanenus then, of Pe;ſcus party fell; 

_ And Dorilas, whoſe riches did excell : 

50 In N:ſmona none, then he more great 
For large poſſefſions, and huge hoards of Wheat, 
The ſteele ſtuck in his groine, which death purſew'd 2. 
Whom Halcyoncus of Battriaview'd 
(The Author of the wound) as he did roule 
His turn'd-up eyes, and fi.;hed out his ſoule : 

135 Forallthy land, {aid he, by this divorce 
Receive thy length, and left his bloodleſle corſe, 
The Speare, revengefull Abant?des drew 
From his warme wound ; and at the Thrower threyy ; 
W hich doth his noftrills in the midſt divide 
And, paſling through, appear'd on either fide, 


140 Whilſt Fortune crownd him; Ch: he confounds . 


And Darnus, of one womb, wich different wounds ;. 
Through C145 thighes a ready dart he caſt ; 
Another *twist the jawes of Danus paſt. 
Amdeſian Celadonand After ſlew, 


45 His father doubtful, gotten on a Jew : 


Echior, late well ſeene inthings to come, 
Now over-taken by an urknowne doome : 
Thoattes, Phincus Squire, his fauchion try'd : 
And fell Agyrres that foule pariicive. 

Yet more remain'd then were already ſpent :: 
For, all of them, to murder one, conſent. 


150 The bold Conſpirators onall fides fight ; 


Impugning promiſe, merit, and his richt, 

The vainely-pious Father ſides with th* other ; 
With him, the frighted Bride, and penfive Mother :. 
Who fill the court with out-cryes, by the ſound 

Of claſhing Armes, and dying ſcreeches drown'd. 


55 Bellona the polluted floore imbrew's 


With {treames of blood, and horrid warre.renewes, 


Fall 
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The Fifth Book, 
Falſe Phinevs, with a thouſand, ina ring 
Be..irt the Heroe : who heir Launces filing 
As thick as Winters hail, that blinde his f1ht, 
PF Sing inhis ears, and round about him liht. 
{* 160 tits guarded back he 10a pillar fets, 
And with undaunted force confronts thetr threats. 
| Chaonian Moipeys preſt to his left fide ; 
The right, N&batpean Ethemun ply*d. 
As whena Tyger, pincht with tamine, hears 
"165 : wo bellowing He:ds wi: hin one vale, forbears, 
Nor knoxws on which to ruſh, as being loth 
To leave the other, and would fall on bo. h : 
| So Perſers, which to ſtiike uncertain proves, 
| Who daun. cd Mo/peus witha wound removes,, 
Con:ented wi. h his flight, in that the rage 
Of fierce Ethe-non did his force ingage : 
170 Who at his neck uncircumſpeRtly ſtroke, 
And ''is keen {word againſt the pillar broke, 
The blade f:om unrelenting ſtone rebounds, 
And in his throat th*unhappy owner wounds, 
Yet was not that enough to work his end, 
Who fearfully do:h now his arms extend. 
175 For pity unto Perſeus, all in vain, 
Who thruſt him through with his Gllenian skein, 
But, when he ſaw his valour overſway'd 
By multitude : I muſt ſaid he, ſeek ayd 
($ince you your ſelves compell me) from my fos, 
+ 180 Friends turn your backs : then Gorgors head doth ſhovwe., 
| Some others ſeek, ſaid Theſſalus, to fright 
Wichthis thy Monſter, and with all his might 
A deadly dart endeavour'd to have thrown : 
But in that pofiture became a ſtone. 
Next, Amphix, full of ſpirit, forward preſt, 
135 And thruſt his ſword at bold Lyxcides breſt ;. 
When in the paſſe, his fingers ſtupid grow, 
Nor had the power of moving to or fro, 
But Niles (he who with a forged ſtile 
Vaunted to be the ſon of ſeven-fold Nile, 
And bare ſeven filver Rivers in his ſhield, . 
oo Diſtinaly waving througha golden field) 
© To Perſeus ſaid : Behold, from whence we ſprang ! 
To ever-ſilent ſhadowes bear a-long 
This comfort of thy death, that thou did die 
By ſucha brave, and high-born enemic. 
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His utterance faultred in the latter clauſe : 
The yet-unfiniſht ſound ſtuck in his jawes z 

Who gaping ſtood as he would ſomthing ſay : 

And 1o had done, if words had found a way. 

195 Theſe Eryx blames ;?Tis your faint {oules that dead 
Your powers, ſaid he, and not the Gorgor?s head. 
Ruſh on with me, and proſtrate with deepe wounds 
This youth, wl:o thus with-Magick armes confounds, 
Then ruſhing on, the ground hisfoot-ſteps'ſtay'd z 
Now mutely fixt : an armed Statue made. 

2c0 Theſe ſufter'd worthily, One, who did fighc 
For Perſeus, bold Aconteus, at the fight 
Of Gorges Snakes, abortive marble grewe 
On whom 4ſtzages in fury flew, 

As ifalive, with his two handed blade : 
Which ſhrilly twang?'d ; but no incifion made : 

205 W ho, whilſt he wonders, the ſame nature tooke z 
And now his Statue hath a wondring looke. 
It were too tedious for me to report 
Their names, who periſht, of the vulgar ſort. 
Two hundred ſcap'tthe furie of the fight : 
Two hundred turne to ſtone at Gorgon's fight : 

210 Now Phineus his unjuſt commotion rewes : | 
Whart ſhould he doe ? the ſenſeleſſe ſhapes he viewes 
Of his knowne friends, which differing figures bore 5 
And doth by name their {everall ayd implore, 
And yet not truſting to his eyesalone, 
The next he touchr ; and found it to Le ſtone. 

— 'Thenturnes afide : and now, a penitent, 

215 With ſuppliant hands, and armes obliquely bent ;- 
O Perſeus, thine, ſaid he, thine is the day | 
Remove this Monſter. Hence, O hence convay 
Meduſa's ugly looks, or what more ſtrange, 
Which humane bodies into marble change : . 

Not hate, not thirſt of rule begot this ſtrife : 
I onely fought to re-obtaine my wife. 
220 Thine 15 the plea of Merit ; mine, of Time : 
Yet, in contending I confeſſe my crime. 
For life (O chiefe of men) I onely ſue :. 
Aﬀord me that : the reſt T yeeld to you. 
1 hus he ; not daring to revert his eyes 
On him whom he intreats : who thus replyes, 
Faint-hearted Phinews, what I can afford, 
225 (A gift of worth to ſuch afearfull Lord) 
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Take courage, and perſivade thy ſelfe I will : 

No wounding ſword thy blood ſhould ever ſpill, 

Moreover, that I may thy wiſh prevent, 

Here will I fix thy laſting monumenc : 

Toat thou by her thou lov'ſt mayſt ſtill be ſeene ; 

| And with her Spouſe's image cheare our Queene. 

+ -230 Then, on that fide Phorcyms head doth place, 

To which the Prince had turn'd his trembling face. 

Andas from thence his eyes he would have throwne, 

Hisneck grew ſtiffe : his teares congeale to ſtone, 

_  Withfearefull ſuppliant looks, ſubmiſſive hands, 

235 And guilty countenance the Statue ſtands. 

Victorious Abantiades now hyes ; 

This native Citie, with the reſcuid prize : 

There, vengeanee takes on Proteus, and reſtor'd 

His Grand-father ; whoſe wrengs redreſſe implor'd, 

For Proteus had by force of Armes expeld ; 

His brother ; and uſurped Argos held. 

+ 240 But him, nor Armes, nor Bulwarks, could prote& 
Azainſt the ſnaky Monſters grimaſpe&. 

Yet not the vertue of the youth, which ſhone 
Through ſv great toyle, nor ſorrowes under-gone 5 
With thee, O PulydeGes, king of ſmall 
Sea-girt Seriphus, could prevaile at all. 

245 Endleſſe thy wrath, thy hate inexorable : 
Detrudting ; and condemning for a fable 
Meduſa's death The moved Youth replyes : 
The truth your ſeife ſhall ſee ; Friends, ſhur your eyes, 
Then repreſents Meduſa to his view : 
Who preſently a bloodlefſe Statue grew, 
250 Thus long Tritoma to her brother cleaves: 
Then ina hollow cloud Seriphus leaves 
(Scyros and Gyaros on the right-hand fide) 
And o're the toyling Seas, her courſe apply'd 
To Thebes, and Ying Helicon ; there ſtay'd : - 
235 Andthus unto the learned Siſters ſaid. 
The fame of your new Fountaine, rays'd by force 
Of that ſwift-winged Meduſ;ean horſe, 
Me hither drew, to ſee the wondrous Flood, 
Who ſaw him ifſue from his Mothers blood, 
8% Goddeſle, Vrania anſwered, what cauſe 
So-ever you to this our Manſion drawes, 
You are moſt welcome, What you heard is true : 


Take FF And from that Pegaſius this Fountaine grew. 
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Then Pallas to the facred Spring convay'd, 
She admires the waters by the horſe-hoofe made z 


x8; Survay's their high grown groves, coole caves, freſh bown, by 


+ nd meadones painted with all ſorts of lowers : 
Then l:appy ſtiles the the Meo:ides, 
Both for > 6 Arts, and ſuch aboads as theſe, 
O heavenly Virgin one of them reply'd, 
270 Moſt worthy cur ſociety to guide, 
if ſo your athve vertue did not move 
To greater deeds : deſery*dly you approve 
Our ſtudies, pleaſant ſeat, and happy ſtate. 
Were we ſecure from what we chiefly hate, 
But nothing is unlawtull ro the lewd : 
» And Maids by Nature are with feare indu'd, 
The dire Pyrenees Rill invades my fight : 
275 Nor have yet recover'd that affright. 
He,Daulzs with all Phocis had obrain'd 
By Thracian Armes; there unjuſtly raign'd : 
Bound tor Parnaſſus Temple, us he ſpics z 
And with falſe zcale adores our Deities. 
280 AMeonides faith he, (he knew us well) 
While ſad ſtarres governe, and ſhowrs fall (then fel 
By chance a mighty ſhower) vouch ſaſe I pray 
Beneath the ſhelter ofmy roofe to ftay : 
The Gods have entred humble Cottages. - 
Vrg'd by the weather, and ſuch wordsas theſe, 
We to his importunity aflent ; 
And yet no father thenthe Lobby went, 
295 It now held up : the vanquiſht South-winds flie 
Bc fore the North ; which purge the duskie skie, 
Preſt to depart : he ſhuts the doores ; prepares 
To offer force : with wings we ſcape his ſnares, 
He preſently the higheſt tower aicends 3 
And, as he would have flowne, his body bends : 
390 The way you goe, ſaid he, will I purſe, 
And from the battlements himſelfe he threw : 
Who falling, ſtrikes the earth with daſht out-braine, 
Which with his wicked blood, he dying Raines. 
The Muſe yet ſpake, when, wings were heard to clattc, 
255 And from high trees mages. voices chatter. 
Irve's danghter wonders, and enquires from whence 


Thoſe voices came, including humane ſenſe, 
Not men, bnt nine all-1mitating t1es 3 
Eewailing their deſerved deſtinies, 


The Fifth Book. 


Eco The Goddeſle to thiadmiring Goddeſſe ſaid : 
=} They, foyld by us, by us were thus regard. 
bÞ* Piervs, who rich Pella held by lor, : 
” Theſe on Proman Evippe gor. 
Nine times ſhe on Lacma calldalowd : 
3c5 The foolith ſiſters, of their number prowd, 
Through all Zmonia and Achaia came z 
And thus uncivilly they ſtrife proclaim, 
Th.ſpiades, tunlearned multitude 
No more with your vain harmony delude: 
But cope with us (if hope excite your will) 
| gro As many ; yet unmatchr, for voice, or skill. 
Surrender yon tous, if we excell, \ 
Hyantian Aganip, and Gorgon's Well ; 
 Th'Ematian Woods to ſnowy Paome = 
| Shallpay our loſſe. The. Nymphs our judges be: 
5 A Gone it was toſtrive : more ſhame it were 
To yeeld, The Nymphs by their own rivers {wear : 
And fit on benches made of living ſtone. 
Then, un-elefted rudely ſteps forth one 
Who ſung the Giants warre : their fayned as 
Ro She magnifies,and from the Gods detraQs. : 
Now Typhon, from earth's gloomy entrailes rais'd, 
Struck all their powr's with feare : who fled amaz'd, 
Till Zgypts ſcorched ſoyle the weary hides 3 
 Andweal hy Nile, who 1n ſeven channels glides, 
2:5 That thr her Farth-borne Typhon them purſu'd ; 
When as the Gods concealing ſhapes indu'd, 
Ive turn*d himſelf, ſhe ſaid, intoa Ram : 
From whence the hornes of Lybian Hammon came. 
Bacchus a Goat, Apollo was a Crow, 
370 Phebe a Cat, Jove's wite a Cow of ſhow : 
Venus a Fiſh,a Stork did Hermes hide * 
And ſtill her voice unto her Harpe apply'd« 
Then call they us. But, ours perhaps to heare. 
| Norleaſure ſerves you, nor 1s't worth your care, 
$3; Doubt nor, ſaid Pallas, orderiy repeat 
Your long?d for Verſe, and takes a ſhady feat, 
Then ſhe ; On one we did the taske impoſe : 
Calliope, with ivy crown'd, up role ; 
| Who with her thumb firſt turd the quavering ſtrings, 
9 And then this Dirty to the muſique ſings. 
| The gleab, with crooked plough, firit Ceres rent ; 
Tk Fx gave us corne, a better nouriſhment, 
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Firſt Lawes peiſcrib'd : all from her bounty ſprung, 
By me, the Goddeſle.Ceres ſhall be ſung. 
Would We could Verſes, worthy her, reherſe': 
345 For the is more rhen worthy of our Verſe, 
Trinacria was on wicked Typhon: throwne ; 
Who underneath the Ilands waight dotlygrone; 
That durſt affeR the Empire of the skies-: - 
Oft he attempteth, but.in vaine, to riſc, 

250 Arſonian Pelorus hus right hand 
Downe waighs ; Pachyre on the left doth ſtand; 

His legsare under Lilybeusſpred;; 

And Z's baſes charge bis horrid head : 

Where, lying on his back, his jawes expire 

Thick clouds of duft, and vomit flakes of fires 
- Ofctimes he ſtruggles with his load beiow : 

355 And Townes, and Mountaines labours to ore-throw. 
Earth quakes therewith -: the King of ſhadowes dreads, 
For feare the ground ſhould ſplit above their heads, 
And let-in Day, taff _ the trembling Ghoſts, 
For this, he from his filent Empire poſts, 

360 Drawne by black horſes ; tracing all the Round 
Of rich Sicilia 3 but, no breaches found. 

Him Erzcina from her Mount ſurvay*d 
(Now fearleſſe) and, her ſonne imbracing, ſaid, 

265 My Armes, my ſtrength, my glory ; for my ſake, 
O Cupid, thy all-conguering weapons take z 
And fix thy winged arrowes in his heart, 

Who rules the triple world's inferior part. 
The Gods, even Fove-himſelfe ; the God of waves: 

370 And who illuſtrates earth have beene thy ſlaves, 
Shall Fell be free ? Thine, and thy mother's Sway 
Inlarge, and make th* infernallPowr's obays 
Yet we (ſuch is our patience ! ) are deipi&d 
In our owne heaven ; andaUl our force unpriz'd. 

375 Seeſt thou not Pallas and the Queene of N rt, 

Far darting Diaz zhow my worth they ſlight ? 
And Ceres daughter willa Maid abide, 
If we permit ; for ſhe affe&s their pride. 
Bur, it thou favour our joynt Monarchy, 
Thy Vnkle to the Virgin-Goddefle tie. 
Thus Venus. He his Quiver doth uncloſe z 

380 And one, out of a thouſand arrowes, choſe 
At herarbitrement : a ſharper head. 

None had ; more ready, or that ſurer ſped, oY 
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Then bends his bovw : the ſtring this eare arrives, 


E Andthrough the heart of Dis the arroiy drives. 


Not farre remov?'d from Emma's high-built wal 
A Lake there is which men Pergaſa call. 
Cayſter”s ſlowly-gliding waters beare 
Far fewer ſinging Swans then are heard there. 


| Woods crown the Lake, and cloath it round about 


| Withleavy veils, which Phobus beams keep-out, 
o The trees creat freſhayre, th? Earth various flowers : 


Where heat nor cold th? eternall Spring devoures, 
Whil{ in this grove Proſerpina diſports , 


Or Violets pulls,or Lilles of all ſorts ; 


Pj 


And while the ſtrove with childiſh care and ſpeed, 


| Tofillher lap, and others to exceed ; 


Dis ſaw, affeQed, carried her away, 
Almoſt at ohce. Love could not brooke delay, 


| The ad-fac'r Goddeſle cryes (with feare appall'd } 
* Toher Companions ; oft her Mother calPd, 
* Andas ſhetore th' adornment of her hair, 


_ 


4 


Downe fellthe flow'rs which in her lap ſhe bare. 
And ſuch was her Cweet Youth's ſimplicity , 


KF That their loſſe alſo made the Virgin crie. 

| The Raviſher flies on ſwift wheeles ; his horſes 

| Excites by name, and their full ſpeed inforces 3 

+ Shaking for haſte the ruſt-obſcured raines | 
= their cole-black necks, and ſhaggy maines 


rough Lakes, through the Pa!ici, which expire 


' Aſulph*rous breath; through earth ingendring firty 
| They paſſe to where Cormthian Bacchides |» 
| Hi: City built betweene unequall Seas, 


The Land t'wixt Arethuſa and Cyane 


&: With ſtrercht-our hornes begirts th? included Sea. 


Here Cyane, who gave the Lakea name, 
Amongſt Sicilian Nymphs of ; ago fame, 
Her head advanc*t : who did the Goddeſſe know 


And boldly ſaid, You ſhall not farther goe z 
x Nor can you be unwilling Ceres ſon ; 


What you compell, periwaſion ſhould have won, 
Ifhumble things I may compare with great z 
Anaprs lov'd me : yet did he intreat ; 

And me, not frighted thus, eſpous'd. This ſaid, 
With out-ſtrercht armes his farcher paſſage [taidg 


) His wrath no longer Pluto could reſttaine 3 


But 2tves his terror-ſtriking Steeds the raync 3 
B 


Gu 
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And with his Regal Mace, through the profound 

And yeelding water, cleaves the tolid ground 

The breach Yinfernal Tartarus extends : 

At whoſe dark jaws the Chariot deſcends, 
425 But Cyanethe Goddeſle Rape laments 3 

And her own injur*d Spring ; whoſe diſcontents 

Admit no comfort : in her heart ſhe bears 

Her ſilent ſorrow : now, reſolves to tears ; 

And with that Fountain doth incorporate, 

Whereofth'immortal Deity bur late. 

Her ſoftned members thaw intoa dew, 
430 Her nails leſſe hard, her bones now limber grew, 

The flender'ſt parts firſt melt away : her hair 

Fine fingers, legs, and feet ; that toon impair, 

And drop to ſtreams : then, arms, back, ſhoulders, ſide, 
4:5 And boſome, into little Currents glide. 

Water, inſtead of blood, fils her pale veins : 

And nothing now, that may be graſpt, remains® _ 

Mean-while, throughall the Earth, and all the Mam 

The fearful Mother ſought her childe in vain, 
440 Not dewy-hair*d Aurora, when ſhe roſe, 

Nor Heſperis could witneſſe her repoſe, 


Two pitchy Pines at mg —_— lights; 


And reſtleſſe, carries them through freezing Nights : 
Again, when Day the vanquiſht Stars ſuppreſt, 
445 Her vaniſht comfort ſeeks from Eaſt to Weſt. 
Thirſty with travel, and no Fountain nye, 
A Cott:ze thatcht with Straw invites her eye. 
At :h*/humble gate ſhe knocks : Anold Wite ſhewes 
Her ſelfthereart ; and ſeeing her, beſtowes 
430 The water ſo defir'd ; which ſhe before 
Had boyd with Barley.Drinking at the door, 
A rude hard-favour'd Boy beſide her itooa, 
Who laught. and calPd her Greedy-gut. Her blood 
Inflam'd with anger, what remain'd ſhe threw 
d55 Full in his face ; which forthwith ſpeckled grew. 
His arms convert to legs; a tail withal 
Spines from his changed ſhape : of body ſmall, 
Leſt he might prove too great a foe to life : 
Though leſſe, yet like a Lizard, th*aged Wife 
(Thar wonders, weeps, and fears to touch it) ſhuns, 
g60 And preſently intoa creviſe runs. 
Fit to his colour they a name ele ; 
With ſundry little ” As all-over ſpeckt, 


1 
X's 


, _ 
Ef 
bus 


yo Perſephone*s rich zone ; that from her fell, 
When, through thie ſacred Spring, ſhe ſun 


Ingrate, unworthy with her 
> Trinacria chiefly 3 where the 


; Yet, tothe Mother, ofher Daughter gave 


> Socelebrated for fertility, 
Now barren grew : corn 1n 
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99 


What Eands, what Seas, the Goddeſlſe wandred through 
Were long to tell : Earth had not room enough, 
EZ ToGiitlhe returns : where ere ſhe goes, 
5 Inquires, and came where Cyaze now flowes. 
She, had ſhe not been changed, all had told; 
Now, wants a tongue her knowledge to unfold: 


A certain figne : who bore upon a wave 


k to Hell, 


This ſeen, and known ;/as but then loſt, ſhe tare, 
Without ſelf-ptty,, her diſ-ſheveld hair 
And with redoubled blows her breſt invades : 

Nor knows what Land Yaccuſe, yetall upbraidsy 


ru Pabound: 
eps ſhe found 


Of her misfortunes, Therefore there ſhe brake 
Thefurrowing plough 3the Ox and owner ſtrake 

- Bothwithone death; then, bade the fields beguile 
Wo The truſt impos'd, ſhrunk ſeed corrupts, That ſoile, 


Now, too much drouth annoyes ; now, lo 


Stars ſmitch, winds blaſt. T 


the blade doth die. 
dging ſhowres 


greedy Fowl devoures 


$5 The new-fown grain : Kintare, and Darneltire _ 
The fetter'd Wheat 3 and Quitch that through ir ſpire, 
In Elean waves Alpheus Love _—__ 5 

And from her dra or 

O Mother of that 


490 To life, faid ſhe ; here let thy labour end ; 


IF, 
i, 


g5 


hair her tore-hea 


dcleard:; 


in 
ay oro Maid, thou friend 


Nor be offended with thy faithful Land | 
That blameleſſe is, nor could her Rape with-ftand, 
I, here a gueſt, not for my Countrey plead : 

My Country Piſa is, in El35 bred 3 
Andasan Alien, in Sicania dwell : 


But yet no Countrey pleaſeth me ſo well. 


I, Arethuſa, now theſe Springs poſſeſle : 
This is my ſeat : which, ls. Goddeſſe bleſle. 


Why I affe& 


real 


Through ſuch va 


Shall quit your care, and be of better c 

Farth gives me way,through whoſe da 

I bere aſcend ; and long-miſt ſtars _—_ 
& 


lace, POrtygia came 


Seas ;1 ſhall impart the ſame 


0 To your defire z when you, more fit to hear, 


__ TE 2 
rk cayerns roll'd 


Whiis 


» 
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While under ground by Styx my waters glide, 
505 Your {weet Proſerpina I there eſpy'd 3 
Full fad ſhe was : even then you might have ſeenc 
Feare in her face : and yet ſhe is a Queene z 
And yet ſhe in that gloomy Empire ſwayes ; 
And yet her will th? infernall King obayes. 
Stone-like ſtood Ceres at this heavy newes 3 
$10 And, ſtaring, long continued ina muſe, 
When griefe had quickned her ſtupidity, 
She tooke her Chariot, and a the skie : 
There, veiled all in clouds, with ſcattered haire, 
She kneeles to 7upiter, and made this pray*r 5 
Both for my blood and thine, O ove, I ſuc : 
IfI benothing gracious, yet doe you 
A Father to your Daughter prove ; nor be 
Your care the leſſe, becauſe ſhe ſprung from me. 
Lo, ſhe at length is found, long ſought through all 
The ſpacious World ; if you a Finding call 
What more the loſle affures : but if, to know 
520 Her being, be to Finde,} have found her ſo, 
And yet I would the injury remit, 
So he the ſtolne reſtore :*Twere moſt unfit 
That holy Hymen ſhould thy daughter joyne 
Vnto a Thiefe ; although ſhe were not mine. 
Then ove : the pledge is mutuall; and theſe cares 
To either equall : Yet this deed declares 
$25 Much love, miſ-called wrong : nor ſhould we ſhame, 
Of ſuch a ſcnne, could you bur think the ſame. 
All wants ſuppoſe, can he be lefſe then great, 
And be 1we's brother ? What when all compleat ? 
I, but perferr'd by lot ? Or if you burne 
530 In endlefſe ſpleene ; Let Troſcrpine returne : 
On this condition, Thar ſhe yer have r2ne 
No ſuſtenance : {ſo Deſtinies ordaine. 
To fetch her daughter, Ceres poſts in haſte : 
But, Fates with- ſtood : the Maid had broke her faſt, 
For, wandring in the Ort-yard fimply ſhe 
Pluckta Pomegrannat from the ſtooping Tree 3 


T00 
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$35 


Thence tooke ſeven graines, and eats them one by one : 


Obſerved by A ſcalaphs alone ; 

Whom Acheron on Orphne erſt beget 

In pitchy Caves : a Dame of ſpeciall note 
540 Amongſt th* Avernalltymphs. This utter'd, ſtayd 
The fighing Queene of Ereb#s, who made - 


The 
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The Blaba Bird : with waves of Thlegetort 
His face beſprinkles ; plume appeares thereon, 
® Crookt beake, and broader eyes : the ſhape he hal 
45 He loſt, forthwith in yellow teathers clad. 
His head o're-ſizd, his long nailes talons prove 
His winged armes for lazineſſe ſcarce move : 
A filthy, ever ill-preſaging Fowle, 
- To Mortals ominous : a ſcreeching Owle. 
559 Yet was the puniſhment no more then due 
To his offence. But how offended you 
Acþeloides, that wings and clawes diſgrace 
Your goodly formes, yet keepe your Virgin-face ? 
Was it, you Sirens, that your deathleſſe Powers 
Were with the Goddefle when the gathered flowrs ? 
55 Whom when through allthe Earth you ſought in vaine, 
You wiſht for wings to fly upon the Maine , 
That pathleſſe Seas might teſtifie your care ; 
The eaſfie Gods conſented to your pray” r. 
% ___ feathers on your Backs appeare : 
g But, [eſt that muſick, fram'd to inchant the eare, 
And ſo great gifts of ſpeech ſhould be profar'd ; 
Your Virgin-looks, and humane voyce remayn'd, 
But 7ove, his ſiſter's diſcontent to cheare, 
|... Betweene her, and his Erother parts the yeare. 
The goddeſſe now in either Empire ſwayes : 
Six months with Ceres, {tx with Plto ſtayes. | 
Proſerpina then chang?d her minde, and looke, 
(Late ſuch as ſullen Dzs could hardly brooke) 
And clear*d her browes ; as So!, obſcur*d in ſhrowds 
Of exhalations, breaks through vanquiſhr clowds. 
Pleas?d Ceres now bade Arethuſa tell 
Her cauſe of flight : and why a ſacred Well 2 
Ti! obſequious waters left their murmuring : 
The Goddeſſe then above the Chryſtall Sprin 
gr; Herhead advanc't ; and, wringing her greene haires, 
2 She thus Alpheus ancient love declares. 
I, of Achaia once a Npmph : none more 
| The Chace affeRed, or t'mtoyle the Bore. 
"_ - favor. though I never ſought for fame : 
Though maſculine ; of faire I bare the name, 
Nor tooke I pleaſure in my prayſed face, 
Which others value as their only grace : 
Put, ſimple, was aſhamed to excell ; 
ol 4nd thought it infamy to pleaſe too-well. 
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J35 As from Stymphalian woods I made retreat 
(*Twas hot, and labour had increaſt the heat) 
When well-nigh tyr'd ; a filent ſtream I found; 
All eddileſſe, peripicuous to the ground : 
Through —_— every pebble might have ſeen; 
And ran, as if it hadno River been. 

950 'The Poplar, and the hoary Willow, fed 
By :ordring ſtreams, their grateful ſhadow ſpred. ' 
In this cool Rivulet my foot I dipt 3 
Then knee-deep wade : nor ſo content, unſtripe. 
My ſelfforth-with 3 upon a Sallow ſtud 
= 4 Robe I hung, and leapr into the flood. 
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ere, while I. ſwim, and labour toand fro 
A thouſand wayes, with arms that ſwiftly row, 
I from the bottom heard an unknown tongue; 
And frighted, to the hither margent ſprung. 
Whither ſo faſt, O Arethuſa! twice 
goo Out-cry*d Alpheus, with a hollow voice, 
Unc!othed as I was, I fled for fear 
(For, on the other fide my garments were) 
The faſter followed he, the more did burn ; 
Who naked, ſeem the readier for his turn. 
$or AStrembling Doves the eager Hawks efchew; 
9 as eager Hawks the-trembling Doves purſew z 
I fled, He followed. To Orchomenus, 
Pſophis, Cyllene, high-brow'd Menalaue, 
Cold Erymanthus, and to El, I 
My flight maintained: nor.could he come ny : 
#:6 But, farunable to-hold our ſo long ; 
He, patient of much tabour, and more ſtrong. 
And yet &'re Plains, o're woody hils I fled, 
And craggy Rocks, where foot did never tread. 
The Sun was at our backs : before my feet 
Ges 1 ſaw his ſhadow ; or my fear did ſee*ts 
How-erc his ſounding ſteps, and thick drawn breath. 
Thar fann'd my hair, affrighted me to death. 
Stark tyr*d, Icry'd : Ahcaught! woe A O forlora!) 
Diana help thy Squire, who oft have born 
$20 Thy Bow and Quiver ! Moy'dat my requeſt, 

* -Withmuffling clouds ſhe cover'd the diſtreſt, 
The River ſecks me in that pitchy ſhrowd, 
And ſearches round about the hollow cloud $ . 
Twice came to where Diaza me did hide ;\ 


@5 Andrwice hs Joudrataſa cry'd, 
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The Fifth Book, 103 
} Then whata heart had T'! the Lamb'ſo fears 
F When howling Wolves about the Fold ſhe hears : 
| Soheartleſs Hare, when trayling Hounds draw nye- 
$30 Her ſented Form z nor dares to move an eye. 
*. Nor went he on, in that he could not trace 
My further ſteps : but guards the cloud, and place.. 
Cold ſweats my then-befieged limbs poſſeſt : 
Inthin thick-falling drops my ſtrengrh decreaft. 
Where-ere I ſtep, {tceams run ; my hair now fell 
635 In trickling dew z and, ſooner then I tell 
© My deſtiny, intoa FloodI grew. 
The River his beloved waters knew 3: 
And, putting off th'aſſumed ſhape of man, 
Reſumes his own; and in my Current ran. Le 
Chaſte Delia cleft the ground. Then, through blind caves, 
To loy'd Ortygia The conduits my waves 3 
Aﬀected for hername : where firſt I take _ 
Review of day. This, Arethuſa ſpake. 
The fertil Goddefle to her Chariot chains 
Her yoked Dragons, checkt with ſtubborn rains : 
| Hercourſe, *twixt heaven and earth, to Athens bends ; 
$15 And co Tyiprolemns her Chariot ſends. 
* Parrof the ſeed ſhe gave, ſhe bade him throw 
On untilPd Earth ; part on the tilÞ'd to ſow. 
O're Europe, and the Aſian ſoyl convay*d, 
The Youthto Scjthia turns ; where Lyncus ſwayd, 
bo His Court he enters. Askt what way he came, 
His cauſe of coming, Country, and his name : . 
Triptolemus men call me; he reply'd ; 
And in renowned Athens I refide. 
No ſhip through toy ling Seas me hither bare z 
Nor over land came I ; but through the ayre. 
6;5 { bring you Ceres gift : which ſown in fields, 
Com-bearing crops (a better feeding) yields, 
The barbarous King envies it : and, that he 
The Author of ſo greata good might be, 
Gires entertainment : but, when ſleep oppreſt 
| Hisheavy eyes, with ſteclattemprs his breſt. 
, Whom Ceres turns t'a Lynx : and home-wards makes 
The young Mopſopiar drive her ſacred Snakes, 
@ur Chief concluded here her learned Layes. 
The Nymphs, with one conſent, give us the Bayess 
$6; The vanquithr rail. To whomthe Muſe : Sunce you | 
| Eſtcem it gothung to deſerve = duc 
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L04 MET AMORPHOSIS 
To your contention, but muſt adde foul words : 
To your ill deeds ; nor this your pride affords F 
Our patience room : we'll wreak it on your heads, | : 
And tread the path which Indignation leads. ; 
The Pzons laugh, and our ſharp threats deſpiſe. 


670 About to ſcold, and with diſgraceful noyſe 


675 


To clap their hands ; they ſaw the feathers ſprout 

Beneath their nailes, and clothe their arms thronghout 1 

Hard nebs in one another's faces ſpiez |, 

And now, ney Birds, into the Foreſt flie. % 
Theſe ſylvan Scoulds, as they their arms prepare | ] 
To beat their boſomes z mount, and hang 1n ayt, 

Who yet retain their ancient eloquence 3 

Full of haſh chat, and prating without ſenſe. 
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The Sixth Book. 
THE ARGU MENT. 


P Allas an 0!d Wife. Haughty thoughts &re-throw - 
Hzmus 4nd Rodophe ; who Mountains grow. 
The Pigmy a Crane, Antigone becomes 
A Stork, A ſtatue Cyneras intombs : 
Hs impwus Daughters, ſtones. In various ſhapes 
The Gods comm't adulteries and rapes. 
Arachne, 4 Spider, Niube yet drownes 
Her Marble cheeks.in tears. Uncrvil Clownes 
| Are czft to Frogs, From tears clear Marſyas fl owess « 
DF Hws Toory jloulder new-made Pelops ſhowes. 
Progne, a Swallow z ſign'd with murders ſtains, 
$14 Philomel to ſecret night complams. 
Rage to a Lapwing turns th? Odrifian King. 
Caiais and Zetes native feathers wing. 


| FRitoma tothe Mule attention lends : 
Who both her Verſe, and juſt revenge commends, 
Then ſaid Cher ſelf: To praiſe is ofno worth : 
Le: our revengeful Power our praiſe ſet forth. . 
x Intends.Arachnes ruine. $h2,ſhe heard, 
Pefore her curious webs, her own preferr'd. 
Nor dwelling, nor her nation fame impart 
| Unothe Damlel, but excelling Art. 
Deriv'd from Colophonian Idmonds fide 3 
Who thirſty Wooll in Phociax purple dide, 
6 E 5$ Her 
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is; METAMORPHOSIS: 


Tp., Her Mother (who had paid her debt to fate) 


Was alſo mean, and equal to her mare. . 
Yet through the Ly4ian townes her praiſe was ſpred 3 
Though poor ker birth, in poor Hypcpa bred, * 


?J; The Nymphs of T7015 off their Vines forſook 3 


a” 


- The ſleek Pattolian N ymphs their ſtreams to look . 
"\, Qnherrare works : nor more delight in viewi 


The done {donewith ſuch grace) then when adoing, . 


Whether ſhe Orb-like roul the ruder wooll; 


39, Or, finely finger'd, the ſelected cull ; 


Qc drayv it into clovd-refembling flakes 3 
Qrequaltwine with Iwift-turn'd ſpindle makes 3 
Qrwith her lively-painting Needle wrought : 
You might percetve ſhe was by Pallas taughr. 
Yer ſncha Miſtrefle her proud thoughts diſclaim : 


3; Lether wich me contend ; if foyPd, no ſhame 


(Said ihe) nor puniſhment will I refuſe. 

Pals, forthwith, an old-wives ſhape indues : 

Her hair all white ; her limbs, appearing weak, 
Aſaf _—_— : who thus began to ſpeak. 
OldAge.hath-ſomething which-we need not ſhun: . 
Experience by long tra of time is won, 
Scorn not advice + with Dames of humane race 


** Contend.for fame, but give a Goddeſs place, 


3 


Crave P—_ and ſhe will thy crime remito | 
With eyes confeffing raze,and ey-brows knit, 
| (Her labour-leaving hands tcarce held from ſtrokes) 
* She, masked Pallas with theſe words provokes. 
Ol Fool, that.dot'ſt with age 3 ro whom long-Lfe.. 
Isnowa curſe: thy Daughter, or Sons Wite, 
(If thou haſt either) taught be they by this ; 


& My wiſdom, for my ſelf, ſufficient 1s. 


# : 


43 
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- Andleſtthy counſel thould an int'reft clame 
In my diverſion, I abide the ſame. 
Why comes ſhe not ? why tryalthus delayes ? 

She comes, ſud Pallas, and her ſelf ditplayets 
Nymphs, and Myzdomicn Dames the Power adore ; 
Only the Maid her ſelf uudaunted bore: 

And yer the bluſhr ; againſt her will the red 

Fluſht in her cheeks, and thence as ſwiftly fled. 

Even ſo the purple Morning paints rhe skies : | 

And ſothey whiten at the Suns uprile, 

Who now, as de{perately obſtinate, 
braile illaffeQing, runs on her own. Fates 


65 


W 
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The Sixth Book. 
No more Foves daughter labours to diſſwade; . 
No more refuſeth nor the ſtrife delayd. 
But ſettle to their tasks apart : both ſpread-: 
At once their warps, conliſting of fine thread, . 
Ty'd to their beams : a reed the thred divides, 
Through which the quick-returning ſhuttle glides, 
Shot by ſwift hands. The combs inſerted tooth - 
Fetween the warp ſuppreſt the riſing woof ; 
' StrifeleſPning toyl. With skirts tuckt to their waſte, 
| 6 Both move their cunningarms with nimble haſte. 
 Herecrimſon dyde in Tyriaz braſſe they weave :_ 
The ſcarce diſtinguiſhr ſhadows oe deceave.. 
So —_ clouds, gilt by Apollo, ſhow ; . 
 Thevaltsky eye witha mighty Bow : 
'65 Where though a thouſand ſeveral colours ſhine, 
| Noeyetheircloſe tranſition can define : 
The next, the ſame ſo —_ _—_— 5 
As by degrees, ſcarce fenfible, diſſents. 
Through-out imbeliſhed with duQtil gold : 
And both reviy*d antiquities unfold. 
Pallas, in Athens, Marſe*s Rock doth frame 2 
And that old ſtrife about the Cities name. 
Twice fix Cceleftials fit inthron'd on high, 
Repleat with awe-infuſing ouy : 
 Foveinthe midſt. The ſured figures took 
Their lively forms : Fove hada royal look. 
) 75 The Sea-god ſtood, and with his Trident Rrake. 

* Thecleaving Reck, from whenee a Fountain brake : 
Whereon he grounds his claim With ſpear and ſhield 
Her ſelffhe arms : her heada murrion ſtield : 

Her breſt her Zgis guards. Her I aunce the ground. 

t& a_ to ſtrike z and from that pregnant wound. 
The hoary Olive, charg'd with fruit aſcends, 

The Gods admire : with viftory ſhe ends. 

Yet ſhe, to ſhow the Rival of her praiſe 

What hopes to cheriſh for ſuch bold aſſayes, 

$5 Add's four contentions in the utmoſt bounds - 

| Ofevery angle, wrought in little Ronnds, 
One, Thraciaz, Rbodope and Hams ſhowes, 
Now Mountains, ropt with never melting ſnowes; . 
Once humane bodies : who durſt emulate 
The bleft Celeſtiak, both in ſtile, and ſtate. 

). | he next contains the miſerable doom, _ 
Of that P3g-n4n matron, over-come 


fe-. 


1oF? METAMORPHOSIS: 

By Fu#0 made a Crane, and forc'r to jar | 

W1th her own nation in perpetual war. 

A third preſents Antigone, who ſtrove 

For unmatcht beauty with the Wife of Fove. 

95. Nor 1m, not Laomedon her ſire, 

Prevail'd with violent Satarnia?s ire. - 

Turn'd to a Storke, who, with whire pintons rais'ds 
Is ever by her creaking Bill ſelf-prais'd, 

In the lat circle Cynaras was plac'ty 


Whocharg/d with grief, the Temples ſtairs imbraCt 3. 


(Of late his Daughters by their pride o're-thrown) 
2co Appears to weep, and grovel on the ſtone. 
The web a wreathe of peaceful Qlive bounds : 
And her own tree her work both ends and crownes. 
Arachne weaves Europa*s rape by Fove : 
The Bull appears to live, the Sea tomove, 
ox Back to the ſhoreſhe caſtsa heavy cye 3 
© Toherdiſtratted Damſelsſeemsto cry :_ 
And from the ſprinkling waves, that skip to meet 
With ſuch a burden, ſhrinks her trembling feet. 
Aſteria there a trugling Eagle preſt : 
A Swan here ſpreds his wings ore Led's breit, 
319 Fove. Satyr-like, ##r:ope compels; 
Whoſe fruitful womb with d: uble iſſue ſwebs 3. 
JAmphytriofor Alcinena*s love became : 
A ſhowre for Danae ; for #gina flime :; 
For beautiful Mnemoſyne he takes 
A lhepherds form ; for Deois a Snakess 
315 Theealfo, Nepruxe, like a luſtful Stere, 
She makes the fair Zolian Virgin bear : 
And get tt Alvides in Empe's ſhape : 
Now turn'd Pa Ramin ſad B:ſ:t:: rape. 
The gold-hair*d mother of life-ſtrengrhning ſeed,” 
The {nake-hair*d mother of the ww Sreed, 
330 Found thee a Stallion : thee Afelarthe findes 
A Delphin. Shetoevery form a _ | 
Like-equal looks ; roevety place the ſame, 
AſpeR. A herdiman Phzbys here became 3 
A Lyonnow ; now Falcons wings difplayes : 
Muacarean Iſſiſhepherd-like betrayes. 
. Liber,a Grape; Erigone compreſt : 
2 And $114rx, horfe-like Chiron gets, half-beaft. 
About her web a curious trail defignes : 
_, Flowers intermixt with claſping Ivy twanes. ' 
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Not Pallas this, not Envy this reproves: 


330 Her fair ſucceſle the vext Virago moves; 


Who tears the web, with crimes celeſtial _— 3. 
With ſhuttle from Gtoriaz Mountainss brought, 
Arachne thrice upon the fore-head ſmote. 

Her great heart brooks it not, Abou her throte 


F335 Ahaltet knits, Remorſefull Pallas ayd 


Her falling waight ; Live wretch, yet hang, ſhe ſaid, 
This curſe (leaſt of ſucceeding times ſecure) 
Still to thy 11Tue, and their race, indure. 


£149 Syrinkled with Hecat*s baneful weeds, her hair 


She forthwith ſheds : her noſe and ears impair z. 
Her head growes little ; her whole bady 1o 5 
Her thighs and legs to ſpiny fingers grow : 
The relt all belly. Whence a thred ſhe ſends : 
145 Andnow, a Spider, her old webs extends, 
All Lydia ſtorms ; the fame through-Phrygia rung, ? 
And gave anargument to every tongue. 
Her, Nzobe had known 3 when ſhe 2 ma1d, 
In Sipylus, and-1n Megma ftaid. 


+150 Yet {lights that home example : ſtill rebels 


Aguirft the Gods ; and wihproud language ſwells, 
Much made her haughty. Yet Amphion's town, 
Their high deſcents ; nor glory ofa crown. 
So wee Hugs (thouzh ſhe pteagd her ſelf in all 
ef fair race. We Nivbe might call 
The happieſt mother that yet-ever brought 
Life unto light ; had not her ſelf thought. 
Tireftan M anto, in preſages sk1ll'd, 
The ſtreets, inſpir*d by holy fury, filPd 
+ Wrhtheſe exhorts : 1/nenides, prepare : 
260 To great Latona, and her Twins, with prayer 


Mix ſweet perfumes ; your browes with Laurel bing } 


By me Latoza bids. The Thebans wind 
About their temples tr.e commanded Bay : 
And facred fires, withincenſe feeding, pray. 
166 Behold, the Queen in hight of ſtate appears : 
* A Phrygian mantle, weav'd with gole, the wears.3 
Her face, as muchas rage would faffer, fair, 
She ops 3 and ſhaking her diſheveledhair, 
| Thegodly troop with hanghty eyesſurvayes, 
270 What madneſſe 1s it unſeen Gods ( ſheſayes) 
| PEetorethe ſeen Celeſtiab to prefer ? _ 
| . OrwhileI Akarswant, to worſhipher?**- 


Me 
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Me Tartalus (alone allowd to feaſt 
In heaven) begot ; my mother not the leaft 
Pleigs 3 greateſt. Atlas fire tothoſey 
195 On whoſe high ſhoulders all the ſtars repoſc.. 
Tove is my mothers Grandfather ; and he 
My father in law : a double grace tome. 
Me TDhrygia, Cadmus I me obay : 
My husbands harp-rais?d walls we joyntiy ſway. . 
1% Through out my Court behold in every place. 
Infinite riches ! adde to this, a face 
Worthy a Goddeſſe. Then, to crowne my joyes, . 
Seven beayteous daughters, and as many boyes : . 
Alltheſe by marriage to be multiply*d. 
Behold, have we not reaſon for our pride ? 
135 Dare you Latoxa then, by Cexs got, 
Before me place ? to whom a little ſpot 
Theample Earth deny*d tunlade her wombe ? . 
Heaven, Earth, nor Seas, afford your Goddeſle roome: : 
A Vagabond, till Delos harbour gave, 
390 Thou wandreſt on the land, I on the wave , 
It ſaid ; and graunted an unſtable places 
She brought forth two ; the ſeventh part of my mce... 
I happy am : who doubts ? Sq will abide : 
Or who doubts that ? with plenty fortifi'ds 
195 My ſtate too great for fortune to bereave : 
Lowe much ſhe raviſh, ſhe much more muſt leave.. 
My bleffings are above low fear. Suppoſe . 
Some of my hopefull ſons this people loſe , 
They cannot be reduced to ſo few. 
206 Off with your bayes ; theſe idle Rites eſchews 
They put them off ; the ſacrifice forbore : 
And yet Latone,filently adore. . _ : 
As much as free from barrenneile, ſo much 
Diſdaine and griefe th* inraged Goddeſſe touchs. 
yer Who onthe top of Cn:thus thus begins , 
To vent her paſſion to her ſacred Twins. 
Lo I, your mother, proudin you alone ; 
(Excepting 120, ſecond untonone) 
Am queſtion*difa Goddefle, and muſt loſe, 
110.If you aftiſt not, all religious dews. 
Nor is this all; that cu Tantalian Seede. 


Adds foule reproaches to her tmpious deed. 
She dares her children before you prefer ; 
on her! , 


And calls me chaldleſſe ; may it FB 
Whoſe 


Whoſe wicked words her fathers tongue declares 
£215 Aboutto ſe: ond her report with prayer; 
| Peace, Phebus ſaid, complaint too lang delayes 
Conceiy*d revenge ; the fame vext Phabe ſayes. 
Then ſwiftly through the yeelding ayre they glide, , 
To (admus towres z in clonds their glories hide, 
A ſpacious plaine before the city lyes, 
Made duſty with the daily exerciſe 
220. Of trampling hooves 3 by ſtrifefull Chariots track - 
Part of Amphions ative tons here backt 
Hizh-bounding ſteeds ; whoſe rich capariſon 
Wrh ſcarlet bluſht, with'gold their bridles ſhone, 
| 325 1/nenws, from her womb who firſt did ſpring , 
| As withhis ready horſe he beatsa ring, 
And checks his fomy jawes ; ay me ! out eryes ; 
While through his groaning breſt an arrow flyes 3 
 Hisbridle ſlackning with his dying force , 
ies: Þ 230 Heleaſurely finks f1de-long from his horſe, 
Next, Siphili:s from claſhing quiver flies 
Withſlackned raines : as when a Pilot ſpies 
A growing ſtorme ; and, leſt the gentle gaile 
Should ſcape beſides him, claps on all his ſaile. ; 
| 235 His haſte th? unevitable bow o're-took, 
And through his throat the deadly arrow ſtrook, 
; Who, by the horſes mane, and ſpeedy thighes 
. ' Drops headlong, and the earthin purple ates, 
240 Now Thedimss ; and Tantalus, the heire 
To wraſtle. Whilſt with oyled limbs they prett 
Each others power, cloſe graſping breſt to reſt ; 
A ſhaf:, which from th! impulſive bow-ftring flew, 
5 Them, in that ad Conjun&ton joyntly ſlew. 
Both grone at once, at once their bodies bend 
Wrh bitter pangs, at once to earth deſcend : 
Their rowling eyes together ſer in death, 
Together they expire their parting breath, 
wee 10 ruſht Alpheyor (bleeding in their harmes ) 
39 And rais'd their heat!eſſe coarſes inhis armes: 
But inthat pjous dutie fell. The threds. * 
Of life, his heart-ſtrings wrathful] Delius ſhreds, 
Part ofhis lungs clave to th? extraed head ; 
.,. And with his blood his troubled ſpirit fled, 
 . [F955 Butunſhorne Damaſichthonſlaughtred lies 
Wah Not by a fingle wound : ſhot where the thighes 


This Grand-fires name ; that labour done, prepare - 
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Knit with the ham-ſtrings in the knotty joint, - 
Striving from thence to tug the fatall points 
ROS Another at his neck the bow dire&s 
"v* Thick-guſhing blood the piercing ſhaft ejefts 3 
Which ipinning upward cleft the paſlive ayre, 
Laſt Ziioneus, with ſucceſleſle prayer , 
His hands up-heaves : You Gods in generall 
Said he (and ignorantly pray*d to all) 
265 O pity me | The ang, ws remorcez 
© Butnowirrevocable was that force : 
And yet his lifea little wound diſpatchrt, 
His heart but onely with the arrow ſcratcht, 
Ill newes, the peoples griefc, her houſholds teares | 
Preſent their ruine to their mothers eares : 3 
270 Who wonders how the Gods their lives durſt touch ; L 
And fwels with anger that their powre was ſuch, 
For ſad Amphion, woundin þ his owne breſtyz 
Had now his ſorrow, with his ſoule releaſt, 
How different is this Nzobe from that : 
275 Who great Latona's Rites ſuppreſt of late, . 
And proudly pac't the ſtreets 3 envi'd by thoſe 
That were her friends ; now pittied by her foes: 
Fran-ick ſhe doth on their cold corſes fall, 
And her laſt kiſſes diſtributes to all, 
280 From whom, to heaven ereRting her bruiz'd armes : 
Cruell Lazena, feaſt thee with our harmes ; 
Feaſt, feaſt, ſhe ſaid, rhy alvage Romack cloy ; 
Cloy thy wild rage, and in our {orrew joy : 
Seaven times, upon ſeaven Herſes borne, I dye; 
. Triumph, triumph, victorious foe. But why 
285 vicorious ? hapleſſe I have not ſo few : 
Who, afteralltheſe faneralls, ſubdewv : 
This ſaid, the bow-ſt ing twangs. Paleterror chils- 
All hearts ſave Niobes ; obdur'd by 11s. 
The ſiſters, in long mourning robesarray'd, 
250 About their herſes ſtood, with haire diſplay'd. 
One drawes anarrow from her brathers fide z 
And joying her pale lips to his, ſo dide. 
Another ({triving to aſlwage the woes 
That rackt her mather, forth-with ſpeechleſſe groyes , 
And bowing with the wougd, which inly bled, 
295 Shuts her fixt teeth . the ſoule already fied, 
This, flying falls : thac, her dead ſiſter makes 
Her bed of dearh. 2 this, hides her fſelfe : thar quakes. 
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Six ſlain by ſundry wounds; to ſhield the laſt, 
Her Mother, over her, her body caſt, 
260 This one, ſhe cryes, andthar the leaſt, O ſave! 
The leaſt of many, and but one, I crave ! 
Whilſt thus ſhe = the ſu*d-for Delia hits. 
She, by her husbane, ſons, and daughters, fits 
A ehildlefſe Widow ; waxing ſtiff with woes. 
| Thewind wags not one hair ; the ruddy Roſe- 
$o5 Forſakesher cheek : in her declining head 
* © Hereye-balls fix : through-out appearing dead, 
' Hertongue and pallat rob'd of inward heat 
At once congeale : her pulſe forbears to beat : 
Herneck wants power to turn, her feet to go, 
30 Hararms to move : her very bowels grow 
Intoa ſtone. She yet retains her tears. 
Whom ſtraight a whirle-winde to her countrey bears 3 
Ard frxeson the ſummit of a Hill. | 
Now from that mourning Marble tears diftilL 
Thicxemplary revenge ſtruck all with fear : 
us Who offerings to Latona'saltars bear | 
* * With doubled zeal. When one, as oft befals, 
By preſent accidents the paſt recals. 
In fruitful Lycia once, {aid he, there dwelt 
A ſort of Peſants, who her vengeance felt, 
'Twas of no note, in that the men were baſe : 
Yet wonderful. I ſaw the pool, and place, 
+ Fan'dby the prodigy. My father, ſpent 
| Aimoſt with ages ili-brooking travel, fent 
| Methither for choice Steers : and for my Guide 
y; Anative gave. Thoſe paſtures ſearcht, we ſpy'd 
* © Anancient Altar, buck with cinders, plact 
} Amidſt a Lake, with ſhivering reedsimbrac't, 
O favour me ! he, ſoftly murmuring, faid : 
 Ofavourme! I, ſoftly murmuring prat'd : 
b» Then askt, if Nymph, or Faun, therein refide, 
* Orrural God, lhe Lycian thus reply'd. 
' O Youth, no Mountain Powers this altar hold ; 
' Shecalls it hers, to whom Fove's Wife of old, 
| Earth nterdi&ed : ſcarcc that floting Lie, 
15 Wave-wandring Delos finifht her exile. 
' Where, couchr on Palms and Olive;, ſhe in ſpight 
Of fretful Faxzo, brought her Twins to light, 
| Thenceaifo, frighted from her painful bed, 
, With hertwoinfanc Deities ſhe fled, 
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349 Now in Chimera-breeding Lycia (fir'd 
By burning beames) and wi :s travell tyr'd,. 
Heat raifing thirſt the Goddeſle ſore oppreſt , 

By their exhauſting of her milke invert. 
By fortune, in a dale, with longing eyes 
A Lake of ſhallow water the deſcries : 

345 Where Clownes were then a gathering picked weeds, 
With ſhrubby Ofters, and plaſh-loving ree 
Approacht ; Titania kneeles upon the brinke, 

And of the cooling liquor ſtoops to drinke. 
The Clownes with-ſtood. Why. hinder you, aid ſhe, 

359 Tre uſe of water, that to all is free ? 

The Sun, aire, water, Nature did not frame. 
Peculiar ; a publick gift I clame. | 
Yet humbly I intreat it : not to drench $04) 

a-- Myweary lims, but killing thirſt ro quench, _ 

535 My tongue wants moiſture, and my jawes are drie ;. 
Scarce 15 there way for ſpeech. For drink I die. 
Water to me were NeQar, IfI hve,. 

* ſis by your favour : life with water give, 
«. Pay theſe babes : for pity they advance 
360 Their little armes ! their armes they ſtretcht by chance, 
With whom would not ſuch gentle words prevaile ; 
But they, perſiſting to prohibit, raile , 
The place with threats command her to forſake. 
365 Then with their hands, and feet diſturbe the lake 3. 
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And leaping with malicious motion, move - 
The troubled mud ; which riſing, flotes above. x 
Rage quencht her thirſt : no more Latona ſues = 
To ſuch baſe ſlaves : but Goddeſſe-like doth uſe = 

. Her dreadfull tongue ; which thus their fares imply'd: | 
70 May you forever inthis lake refide | 0 
LV T 

# 
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Theirvoyces till are hoarſe : the breathchey ferch Fo 
Swels their wide throates ; their jawes with railing ftret®:Þ +. 


Their heads their ſhoulders touch ;no neck betweene, 
As intercepted, All the back is greene : 

Their bellies (every part o're-f1zing) white, 
Who now, new Frogs, in ſlimy pooles delights 
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| Intreat their kings t 
5 Renown?d Mycene Sparta th* A-grve State 5 
| AndCalydon, not yet in Diar's hate ; 


The Sixth Book. 


Thus much, I know not by what Thebax, ſaid-; 
Another mention of a Satyre made, 


$5 By Phebus, with Trizonia*s reede, o're-come : 
Z Whoforpreſuming felt a heavy doome. 


Me from my ſclfe, ah why doe you diſtra& ? 

(Oh! ) I repenr, he cry'd : Alas! this fat - 
Deſerves nor: ſuch a vengeance | Whilſt he cry'd 3 
Apollo from his body ſtript his hide, 

F15 body was one wound, blood every way 


go Streames from all parts : his finewes naked lay 


His bare veines pant : his heart you might behold ; 
And all the fivers in his breſt have told. | 
For him the Faunes, that in the forreſts keepe 3 


ar FOr him the Nymphs ,and brother Satyres WCEEPE «+ 


35 


His end Olympus (famous then) bewailes : 

With all the ſhepheards of thoſe hills, and dales. 
The pregnant Earth conceiveth with their teares z 
Which in her penetrated womb ſhe beares.; 


; Tillbig with waters :-then diſcharg'd her fraught, 
$0 This pureſt Phrygian Streame a ar out ſought 


By down-falls, till to toyling ſeas he came : 
Now called Mar/yas of the Satyres name. 
The Vulgar, theſe examples told, returne 


|. Vntothe preſent : for Amphion mourne, 
| Andhis loſt iſſue. All the mother hates 
$05 Pelops alone laments his ſiſters fate. 


While with torne garments he preſents his woes, 
The ivory peece on his left ſhoulder ſhowes. 
This once was fleſh, and coloured like the right, 


| Shine by his Sire,the Gods his limbs unite :_ 


His ſcattered parts all found; ſave thatalone 
d the neck and ſhoulder bone. 
They then with ivory ſupply*d th' unfound : 


; Andthus reſtored Telops was made ſound. 


The neighbouting princes met : the Cirics neare 
deſolate to cheare. 


Fertil! Orchomnenos 3 Cormthus, fam*'d 


{ For high-priz'd braſſe ; Meſſexe, nevertam'd ; 


Cleone Patre 3 Pylos, Nelius crowne 3 


| And Trazecr, not as then Pittheus towne 3 
0 Withall that two-ſea'd, Ifthmss Streights include : 


Andall without, by two-ſea'd Iſthmos view'd, 


4 
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Athens 
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Athens alone (who would beleey*t ?) with-held : 
Thee, frem that civil office, war compel'd, 
Ttrinhabitants about the Pontich coa 
; - Had then beſieg?d thee with a barbarous hoaſt : 

#25 Whom Thracian Terews, with his Aids, o're-threw,. 
And by thac victory renowned grew. 
Powerful in wealth, and people ; from the loynes 
Of Mars deriv'd : Pandion Progne joynes 
To him in marriage. This, nor F:z0bleſt,. 

430 Nor Hymen, nor the Graces grac't that feaſt, 
The ſnake--hair'd furies held the ſputtering light 
From fimerals ſnatch, and made the bed that Night, 
Till boading Owlupon the roof was ſet, 
Progne and Tereus with theſe omens met : 

435 Thus Parents grew. The Thrac:ans yet rejoyce 5. 
And thank the Geds with one united yotce. 
The marriage day, and that of 7tys birth, 
They conſecrate to univerſal mirth, 
So lyes the good unſeen. By this the Sun, 


449 Condufting Tune, had through five Aurumns run ; | 


When flartering Progne thus allures her Lord. 
If I haveany grace with thee, afford 
This fayour, that I may my lifter ſee : 
Send me to her, or bring thou her tome, 
Promiſe my father that with ſwifteſt ſpeed 
She ſhall return. IF this attempt ſucceed, 
445 The ſum,of all my wiſhes I obtain. : 
He bids them lanch his ſhips into the main : 
Then makes th* Athenian port with ſails and oares, 
And lands upon the wiſht Pireaz ſhowres. 
Brought to Pandion's preſence, they ſalute, 
450 The King with bad preſage begins his ſute, 
For lo, as he his wifes command recites, 
And for her gnick return his promiſe plights, 
Bright-Phjlomela came in rich array 3 '” 
More rich in beauty» So they uſe to ſay 
The ſtately Naiades, and Dryad's go 
455 In Sylvan ſhades;were they apparel'd ſo. 
This ſight in Tereus ſuch a burning breeds, 
As when we fire a heap of hoary reeds 
Or catching flames to Sun-dry'd ſtubble thruſt, 
Her face was excellent : but in-bred luſt 
460 Inrag'd his blood ; to which thoſe Climes are prone : 
Stung by his countrigs fury, and his owns 
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He ftreight intends her women to intice. 

And bribe her Nurſe to proſecute his vices 

Her ſelfe to tempt with gifts ; his crowne to ſpend ; 
5 Or raviſh, and by warre his rape defend. 

© What dares he not, thruſt on by wilde defire ? 

© Norcanhis breſt containe ſo great a fire. 

” Rackt with delay, he Progze's ſure renewes 3 

| And for himſelfe, that but pretended ſues, 

&2 Love made him eloquent. As oft as he 


| - Exceeded, he would ſay, Thus charged ſhe. 


” And moving teares ( as ſhe had ſentchem) ſhedsz * 
” You Gods : how dark a blindneſle over-ſpreds- , 
| The ſoules of men ! whilſt to his finhe climes, = 
5 They thinke him good zand praiſe him for his crunes, - 
IF Even Thilomela wither the ſame ! now ſhe 
' Hangs on her fathersneck : and what would be 
 Herutter ruine, as her ſafery preſt : 
| While Tereus by beholding pre-poſleſt, 
$0 Her kifles and imbraces heat his blood 
- Andall afford his fire, and fury food. 
- Andwiſhr, as oftas {he her Sire imbrac't, 
* Him-ſelfher Sire : nor would have been more chaſts 
| He,by their importunities is wrought, | 
$5 She over-joy*d her father thanks : and thought 
” Her ſelf, and Siſter in thar fortunate, 
| Which drew on botha lamentable fate. 
* The labour of the Day now near an end, 
From ſteep Olympus Phabus Steeds deſcend, 
} The boards are Princeiy ſerv'd : Lyeus flowes 
jo In burniſht gold. Then take their ſoft repoſe. 
: Andyet th*Odryſtant King, though parted, fries 3 
| Her face and gracesever in his eyes. 
Who parts unſeen unto his fancy fains 3 
| And feeds his fires : Sleep flies his troubled brains, 
py; Day roſe : Pardion his departing ſon 
' Wrings by che hand ; and weeping, thus beguns 
' Dear Son, fince Piety this due requires 3 
| With her, receive both your, and their defiresz 
| Ly faith, alliance, by the Gods above, 
F I charge you guard her with a fathers love : 
| And ſuddenly ſend back (for all delay 
| Tome is death) my ages only _ 
| And Daughter (*tis enough thy ſiſter's gone) 
| For pity kave menot too long alone, 
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595 As he impos'd this charge, he kift with-all: 
And drops of teates at every accent fall. 
The pledges then of promis'd faith demands, 
(Which mutu.lly they five) their plighted hands 
To Progne, and her little boy, ſaid he, 
— My love remember, and ſalute from me. 
$io Scarce couldhe bid farewell : ſobs ſo ingage 
His troubled ſpeech ; who dreads his ſoules preſage. 
As ſoone agſhipt ; as ſoone as ative oares 
Had mov'*d the ſurges, and remov?d the ſhores : 
She*s ours! with me my wiſh I beare ! he cryes, 
$25 Exults ; and barbarous, ſcare defers his joyes-: 
His eyes faſt fixt. As when Foves eagle beares 
A Hare ther'Ayery, truſsc in rapetull feares 3 
And to the trembling priſoner leaves no way 
For hoped flight ; bur ſtill beholds her prey. 
$29 The voyage made ; on his owne land he treads : 
And to a Lodge Paxdzuns daughter leads ; 
Obſcurd with waods : pale, trembling, full of feares 
And for her ſiſter asking now with teares. 
There mues her up ; his foule intent makes knowne : 
$25 Inforc'ther; a weake virgin, and but one. 
_ Helpe father ! ſiſterhelpe ! in her diſtreſie, 
She cries z and on the Gods, with like ſucceſſe. 
She trembles like a lambe, ſnatchr from the phangs 
Of ſome fell wolfe 3 that dreads her former pang : 
339 Or as a dove, who on her feathers beares 
Her bloods freſh ſtaines, and late-felt tallons fearss 
Reſtor'd untoher minde, her rufled haire, 
As at a wofull funerall ſhe tare ; 
Herarmes with her owne fury bloody made : 
Who, wrin ping her up-heaved hands, thus ſaid, 
O monſter ! barbarous inthy horrid kuſt ? 
$35 Treacherous Tyrant ! whom my fathers truſt, 
Impos'd with holy teares ; my fiſters love ; 
My virgin Rate ; nor nuptiall ties, could move! 
O what a wild confuſion haſt thou bred ! 
I, an adultreſſe to my fiſters bed 2 
Thou, husband to us both z my onely hate 
And to expecta miſerable fate. 
$49 Why mak'ſt thou not thy villanies compleat ; 
By Greing life from her abhorred ſeat ? 
O would thou hadſt, e*re I my honour loſt : 
Then had I parted with 2 ſpotleſſe ghoſt, 
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Ye; ifthe Gods bave eyes ; if their Powers be 
Not meerely names ; nor all decay with me ; 

45 Thou ſhalr nor ſcape due vengeance, Senſe of ſhame 
1 will abandon and thy crime proclame ' 
Tomen, if free if not, my voice ſhall breake 
Through theſe thick wall; andreach the woods to ſpeake ; 
Hard rockes reſolve to ruth. Letheaven this heare 
And Heaven-thron'd Gods : if there be any there ! 

xe2 Theſe words the ſalvage Tyrant moves to wrath : 
Nor leſſe his feare : alike provok't by both. 
Who'drawes his ſwcrd : his cruell hands he winds 
In her loſe haire ther armes behind her binds, 

| Her throate glad Thilomela ready made : 

55; Conceiving hope of death from-his drawne blade, 

” Whilſt ſhe reviles, invokes her father; ſonght 
To vent her ſpleene ; her tongue in pincers caught, 
His ſword divideth from the panting root : 
Which, trembling, murmurs curſes at his foot, 

xo And as a ſerpents taile, diſlever'd, leaps : 
Even ſoher tongue : and dying ſought her ſteps. 
After this fa& (1fxwe may rumor truſt) 

| Heoftabusd her body with his luſt. 
Yet to his wife, even after this, retires, 


65 Who for her ſiſter haſtily inquires , 
He funeralls belyes, with fained griefe , 
And hoon teares bepets beliefe. 


P;ogne her royall ornaments rejedss , 
And puts on black, an empty tomb ered , 
70 To her 1imagin*d Ghoſt oblations burnes , 
| Herliſtersfate, not as ſhe ſhould, ſhe mournes, 
Now through twelve Signes the ſun had borne his light, 
What ſhould ſad Philomela doe ? her flight 
A barbarous guard reſtrain'd, the walls were ſtrong , 
»5 Her mouth had loſt the Index of her wrong. 
i he wit that miſery begets is yur X 
Great ſorrow adds a quicknefle to conceit. 
A woofe upon a Thracian lcome ſhe ſpreds , 
And inter-weaves the white with crimſon threds, 
Tha: charaQer her wrong, The cloſely wrought, 
| Gar: roa ſervant, by her lookes beſought 
lo To beare it to her Miſtreſle ; who preſents 
The Queene therewrh, not &rowingthe contents, 
The wife to that dire { yran: this unfolds , 
MK 4nd ina wofull verſe her ſtate beholds, 
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She held her peace : *twas ſtrange : griefe ſtruck her ming, 
585 No language could with ſuch a paſſion ſute. 
Nor had ſhe time to weepe. Right, wrong, were mixt 
In her fell thoughts : her ioule on vengeance fixt 
It was that time 3 when, in a wild diſguiſe, 
Sithonian matrons ule to ſolemmiſe 
Lycus three-yeares Feaſt, Night ſpreds her wings : 
$90 By night high Rbodope with timbrels rings. 
By night th? impatient Queene a javelin takes, 
And now a Bacchanal, the Cour:t forſakes : 
Vines ſhade her browes : the rough hide ofa Deare 
Shogs at hertfide : her ſhoulderbarea ſpeare; 
595 Hurried thoughwoods, with her attendant froes, 
Terrible Progne, frantickwith her woes, 
Thy farre more tober fury, Bacchus ſtrives 
To counterfeit. Now at the lodge arrives : 
Howles 3 Evobe, cries : breakes ope the doores, and tooke 
6co Her ſiſters thence : with ivy hides her looke ; 
Inhabir ofa Bacchanal arrayd : 
And to her City the amaz/d convay'd. 
That hated roofe when Philomela knew, 
The poor ſoul ſhooke ; her viſage bloodleſſe grey, 
Progne with-drawes; the ſacred weeds unlos'd ; 
605 Her wofull fiſters baſhfull face diſclos'd : 
Falls on her neck. The other dutſt not raiſe 
Her downe-caſt eyes : her fifters wrong ſurvayes 
Inher diſhonour. As ſhe ſtrove thave ſworne 
With up-rais'd lookes ; and call the Gods tthave borne 
Her pure thoughts witneſſe, how ſhe was compeld 
610 Tothat loth'd fa& ; ſhe hands, for ſpeech, upheld. 
Sterne Progne broiles; her boſome hardly beares | 
So vaſt a rage : who chides ber ſiſters teares, 
Noteares, ſaid ſhe, our loſt condition needs : 
Bur ſteele ; or if thou haſt-whar Keele exceeds, 
I, for all horrid praQtiſes, am fit, 
6:5 To wrap this roofe in flame, and him 1n it : 
© Hiseyes, his tongue, or what did thee inforce, 
T_ : or with a thouſand wounds, divorce 
His guilty ſoules The deede I intend, is great 3 
E20 But what, as yet, I know not, In this heat 
Came 7tys in and taught her what to doe. 
Bchold with cruell eyes ; Ah, how I view 3 
In thee, ſaid ſhe, thy father ! then intends 
Her tragick Scene : Rage in her looks aſcends, 
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5 But when her ſon ſaluted her, and clung 


| Unto her neck, mixt kiſſes, as he hung, 


| With childiſh blandiſhments ; her high wrought blood 


Fegan to calm, and rage diſtracted ſtood, 


| Tears trickPd from her eyes by ſtrong conſtraint, 
20 But when {he found her reſolution faint 

* Withtoo much pity ; her ſad fiſter views, _ 
 Andſaid, while both, her eyes by turns peruſe. 
Why flatters he ? why tongueleſle weeps the other ? 
Why Siſter calls norſhe, whom he calls Mother ? 

b5 Degenerate ! think whoſe Daughter ; to whom wed : 
* Allpicty is finto Tereus bed. 
| Then 7tys tras1s : as when by Ganges floods 

| A]igreſſe dragsa Fayne th 

* Retiring to the moſt ſequeſtred roome : 

yo While he, with hands up-heay*d, fore-ſees his doome. 
Car to herboſome z mother ! mother : cry'd z 

| Sheſtabs him : nor once turn'd her face aſide. 

| Histhrate was cut by Thilomela?s knife : 

| Although one wound ſuffic'd tovanquiſh life. 


rou2h ſilent woods. 


5 His yet quick limbs, ereall his ſoul could paſſe, 


| She peece-meale teares. Some boyle in hollow braſle. 
| Some hiſſe on ſpits. The pavements bluſ{hrt with blood ; 
> Drogne mvItes þ 

| Andfaines her Countries Rite ; which would afford 


er husband to this food 


0 Noſervant, nor companion, but her Lord. 


| Now Tereus, mounted on his Grand-fires throne, 


With his ſons carved entrailes ſtuffes his owne : 


| And bids her ( ſo Soule-blinded ! ) call his boy. 


Progre could not diſguiſe her cruell joy : 
5 In full fruition of her horrid ire, 
Thou haſt, ſaid ſhe, within thee thy defire. 


| Helooks about : asks where. And while againe 
| Heaks, and calls : all bloody with the flaine, 

| Forth like a Fury, Philomela flew 3 
jo And at her face the head of Hys threw. 

| Norevcr,more then now, defir*d a tongue 3 

Texpreſle the joy of her revenged wrong, 

| He, with Jowd out-cryes, doth the boord repell; 
| Andcalls the Furies from the depth of hell. 


Now teares his breſt, and ſtrives from thence in yaine 
To wo th? abhorred food : now weepes amaines 
calls himſelfe his ſonnes uvhappy tombe. 


Purſuss 
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Purſuesthe ſiſters ; whoappear with wings 
To cut the air : and ſo they did. One ſings 

£79 [n woods; the other near the houſe remains : 
And on her breſt yet bears her murders ſtains. 
He, {witt with griefand fury, in that ſpace 
His perſon chang'd. Long tufs of feathers grace 
His ſhining crown ; his Sword a Bill became ; 

675 His face all arm*d : whom we a Lapwing name. 
This killing news, e*re half his age was ſpent, 
Pandiontoth'infernal Shadows ſent. 

Erichtheas his throne and ſcepter held : 
Who, both in juſt ice, and boldarms excell'd. 

:630 To him his Wife, four ſons, all hopeful bare : 
As many daughters : two ſurpaſling fair. 

Thee, Cephalus,thy Procrzs happy made : 
But Thrace and Tereus, Boreas nuptial tayd, 
The God beloy*d Orithya wanted long 5 

685 While he put off ys powre, to uſe his tongue, 
His ſute rejected, horridly inclin'd 
Toanger (too fumiliar with that wind.) 

T juſtly ſuffer this indignity : - 
For why, ſaid he, have I my arms laid by ? | 
Srrength , Violence, high rage, and awful threats. 

650 *'Tis my diſhonourto have us'd intreats : 

Force me befits. With this, thick clouds I drive 5 
Toſſe the blew billows, knotty Oaks up-rive 3 

<C ongeal ſoft Snow, and beat the earth with hail, 
When I my brethren in the air afſail, _ 

695 (Forthat's our field) we meet with ſucha ſhock, 
That thundring skies with our incounters rock, 
And clowd-ſtruck lightning flaſhes from on high, 
When throug the crannies of the earth I fly, 

And force her in her hollow, caves, I make 

=e The Ghoſts to tremble, and the ground to quake, | 

” Thus ſhould Thave woo*d;with theſe my match have mak 
Erichtheus ſhould haye beene comp eld, not pray'd, 
Thus Boreas chaſes ; or no leſle —— ſhooke 
His horrid wings whoſe ayery motion ftrooke 

”o5 The earth with blaſts, and made the Ocean rore, 
Trailing his dusky mantle on the flore, 

He hid himſelf in clouds of duſt, and caught 
Belov'd Orythia, with her fear diſtraughts 
Flying, his agitated fires increaſt : 

10 Nox of hisayric race the rains ſuppreft, 
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The Sixth Book, 23 
Till to the walled Cicones he came, 
Two goodly T wins th'eſpous'd .Athonian Dame 
Gave to rhe Icie author ofher rape : 
| Who had their fathers wings, and Mothers ſhape, 
5 Yet not ſo born, Before their faces bare 
* Themanly enſfignes of their yellow hairs 
{ Calais and Zetes both unplumed were. 
| Butas the down did on their chins appear 
© So, foul-like, from their ſides ſoft feathers bud, 
| When youth to aQtion had inflam'd their blood g ; 
$0 Inthe firſt veſſel, with the lowre of Greece, 
* Through uuknown ſeas, they ſought the Golden Flegge: 


VWH Pegaſeankeelthe Minye plow 


In endleſſe night his needy Age conſumes. 
The youthfull ſons of Boregs, rais'd with plumes, 
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The Seventh Book, £ 
THE ARGUMENT. | 


Em, Dragons teeth produce. Wing'd Snakes their yea 
By odors caſt. cA ſeir branch Olves beats, | 
Drops ſprout to flowers. Old Aon young became. 
So Libers Nurſes, Art od Sheep a Lambe. 
_ Cerambus flies. A Snake, a ſnake-like ſtone, 
An Or, a Stage Sad Mera barks uninown. 
Horns front the Coan Dames, The Telchines 
All change. A Dove-turn'd Maid, The hard to pleaſe 
Becomes a Swan. His Mother Hyrie weeps 
Trio a Lake. High-mounting Combe keeps 
Her ſm-ſought life. A Kyng, and Queen eſtrang'd 
To flight-ful Foul, Cephiſus Nephew chang'd 
Tnto a Seal, Eumelus daughter flies, 
Through traceleſſe regions. Men from Muſhruns viſe. 
Phineus azd Periphas !ight wings aſſure. 
So Polyphemons Neece. Frozz Cerberus ſpur 
Springs cAconite. Fuſt Earth a grave denies 
To Scyrons bones 3 which now in Rocks ariſe. 
Arney a Chough, Stout Myrmidons are born 
Of toyling Ants. The late rejefted Morn. . 
Mashs Cephalus. The Dog, that did purſue, 
And Beafl purſi?d 3 two Marble Satues grew. 
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Thoſe greedy Harpyes, with the Virginface, 
Far-off from his polluted table chace, 


They, under Faſor, having ſuffered much ; 


At length the banks of ſlimy Phaſes touch, 
Now Phryxus fleece the hardy Minye ask : 
And from the King receive a dreadful task, 

Mean while Zerias fries in ſecret fires : 
Who ſtrugling long with over ſtrong defires, 
When reaſon could not ſuch a rage reſtrain z 
She ſaid : Meden, thou refiſts in vain, 


Some God, unknown, with-ſtands, What will this prove ! 


Or is it ſuch as others fancy, love ? 

Why ſeem the Kings commands ſo too ſeyere 2 
And fo, in truth they be. Why ſhould I fear 

A Strangers ruine, never ſcen before ? 


Whence ſpring theſe cares ? Why fear I more and more ? 


Theſe furies from thy virgin-breſt repel 

Wretch, if thou canſt, Could I, 1 ſhould be well. 
A new-felr force my ſtriving powres invades z 
Aﬀection this, Diſcretion thar, perſwades. 


> Ifecthe better, I approve it too : 


The worſe I follow. Why ſhouldſt thou purſue 
A husband of another world ; that art h 
Of royal birth ? Our Country may impart 


' Achoice as worthy.” If this torrein mate, 


Or live, ordie ; *tts in the hands of fate. - 


| Yet,may he live ! I ſucaa ſute might move 


To equal Gods, although I did not love. 


For what hath Faſoz done ? his hopeful youth 


Would move all hearts, that were not hard, to ruth. 3 


His birth, his valour. Ser all theſe apart ; 


| His perſon would : I feel it moves my hearr, 


| Yetſhould not I affiſt, the flaming breath 


Of Bulls would blaſt him ; or, aſſaults of death 
Spring up in arms from Tellus hoſtil womb : 
Orelle the greedy Dragon proves his tomb. 


This ſuffer, and thou haſt a hear: of ſtone ; 


OW 


Porn of a Tygreſle, arid more ſalvage grown. 

Yet why ſtand I not by ? behold him ſlain ? 

And ſo my acceſlary eyes profane ? 

Adde fury to the Bulls ? to th*Farth-born ire ? 
And a Dragon with more ſpleen inſpire ? 


* The Gods forbid'! yet rather help, then pray, 


My Fathers kingdom ſhall I _ betray 2 
pH 3 
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And ſave this ſtranger, whom I hardly know, 

That ſay*d by me, he ſhould without me goe, 

Marry another, and leave me behind 

To puniſhment ? could he prove ſounkinde, 

Or for another my deſerts negle& ; 

Then ſhould he dye. Such-is not his aſpeR z 

The cleareneſſe ofthis minde, his every grace ; 

That I ſhould fraud ſuſpeR, or thinke him baſe, 

Beſides, before hand he ſhall plight his troth . 

And bind the contract by a ſolemne oath. 

What need thou doubt ? goe on ; delay decline ; 

Obliged 71/or will ve ever thine. 

Hymn ſhall crown, and mothers celebrate 

Their ſonnes Prote&reſle through th* Achazan State: 

My fifter, brother, father, country Gods, 

Shall I abandon for unknowne abodes ; 

Fierce is my father, barbarous my land, 

My brother, a child, my ſiſters wiſhes ftand 

With my defires ; the greateſt God of all 

My bref inſhrines. What I forſake, is ſmall g 

Great hopes I follow. To receive the grace 

For Argo's ſafety know a better place, 

And Cities, which, in theſe far-diRant parts, 

Are famous; with civilitie, and arts : 

And Zſons fonne, whom I more dearly prize 

Then wealthy Earth, and all her Monarchues. 

In him moſt happy and affected by 

The bounteous Gods, my crowne ſhall reach the sky, 

They tell of Rocks thar juſtle in the maine : 

Charybdss, that ſucks in, and caſts againe | 

The wrackfull waves how in Sicilian ſtraights, 

Girt round with barking dogs, herce Scy#4 Waltes; 

My love poſleſt 5 in Irfons boſome laid 5 

Let ſeas ſwell high : I cannot be diſmaid, 

While I infold my husband in my. armes. 

Or ſhould I feare ; I ſhould but feare his harmes. 

Callſt thou him husband ? wilt thou then thy blame 

Medea, varniſh with an honeſt name ? 

Conſider well whatthou intendſt to doe : | 

And, while thou maiſt : ſo foule a crime eſchue, 
T hus ſhe. When '*onour, Piety, and Right, 

Before her ſtood and Cpid pur to flight. 

Then goes where Hecates old Altar ſtood 3 

O're-lnbwol by a darke and ſecret woods 
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Her broken arder ſhe h2d now reclaint'd : 
Which 1a fozs preſence forth-with re-inflam'd. 
Her cheeks bluſh fire : her face with fervor flaſhes, 
W Andasa dying cinder, rak't in aſhes, 
Fed by reviving windes, augmenting, glowes ; 
And toſſed, to accuſtom'd fury growes ; 
So ſickly Love, which late appear'd to dye ; 
New life afſum'*d from his inflamang eye. 
Whoſe lookes by chance more beauty now di'cover 
Then heretofore : you might to _ the lover, 
Hereagereyes ſhe rivers on his face ; 
And, frantick, thinkes him of no humane race : 
Nor could divert her lookes. As he nts tongue 
Began tunlooſe, her faire hand ſoftly wrung. 
$Þo Implord her ayde, and promis'd her his bed : 
She anſwer made, wi:h teares profuſely fhed. 
I ſee to what events m'inrentions move : 
Nor ignorance deceives me thus ; but lov c, 
I by my cuning will preferve your: life : 
| But fweare, that done, ro rake ne to your v.ife, 
* He, by the Altar of the Triple Power, 
The groves which that great Dcity imbowre, 
' Herfathers Sire, to whom the hid appeares, 
His owne ſucceſſe, and ſo great danger, ſ{weares 
Beleev'd : from her ances hearbs receives ; 
* Withthem, their uſe : and his Prote&reſle leaves, 
0 The Morrow had rhe ſparkling ſtarres defac't ; 
| Whenallin Marſe's field afſemble ; plae't ; 
| Oncircling ridges. Seated on a throne, 
The ivory-ſcepter'd King in ſcarlet ſhone. 
From adamant noſtrils braſ-hoov*d bulls now caſt 
) Fierce Veilca, and the graſſe with vapors blaſt, 
+ Andas full forges, blowne by art, reſound, 
As lime of flints, infurneſt under ground, 
By ſprinkled water fire conceive : ſo they 
Pent flames, involv*d in noyfefull breſts, diſplay, 
10 Sorore their ſcorched throates, Yet Z/ors Haire 
Came bravely on : on whom they rurne, and ſtare 
With terrible aſpe&s ; his raine threat 
With ſteele-tipt hornes. Inrag'd, their cleft hooves beat 
| Thethundring ground ; whence clouds of dult arilc ; 
And with therr ſmoky bellowings rend the skies. 
"9 The Mine feare congeales, but he remaines 
Vntouche ; ſuch vertue Sorcery contains, . 
F. 4. | Their 


3-28 METAMORPHOSIS 


Their dew-laps boldly with his hand he ſtrokes. H 
Inforc'r to draw the plough with unknowne yokes, I 
ThE Colchians at ſo ſtrange a ſight admire : 

120 The Minye ſhout, and ſet his thoughts on fire. %: 
Then, in his caske, the Vipers reeth aſſumes : | A 
Thoſe in the turn'd-up furrowes he inhumes. ” R 
Earth mollifies the poy&nous ſeeds, which ſpring 3 "0 
And forth a harveſt a new People bring.  V 

125 And asan Embryon, in the womb inclos'd, LN 

- Aſſumes the form of man ; within compos'd i: 
Through all accompliſht numbers ; nor comes forth | 1 
Tobreath tn ayre, till his maturer growth : EY 
So when the bowels of the teeming Earth T 
Grew great, ſhe gave mens perfect ſhapes rheir birth, \ V 


130 And, what's more ſtrange ; with them, their armes aſcenl 


Who at th? Zmonian Youth their launces bend. *- H 
When this th* Achaians ſaw, they hung the head : I 
And all their courages for terror fled. F H 
Even ſhe, who had ſecurd him was afraid, ww; Y 
135 When ſhe beheld ſo many one invade. TY 
A chill cold checks her blood ; death lookes leſſe pale, W 
And leſt the hearbs ſhe gave ſhould chance to faile, | A 
Vnheard auxiliarie charmes imparts : : 
And calls thi affiſtance of her ſecret Arts,  H 
He hurlesa maſfſie ſtone among her foes, I 
340 Who on themſelves convert their deadly blowes, | Vi 
The Earth-borne brothers mutuall wounds deſtroy, | A 
And civill war The Grecians skip for joy, bs W 
And throng timbrace the Vicor. Herthe ſame D 
245 Aﬀection ſpurd, but was with-held by ſhame. } So 
Yet that too weake if none had lookt upon her : | N 
Not virtue checkt her,but the wrack of honour. St 
Now, in conceit, ſhe hugs him 1n her armes : go 
And thanks the Gods, the authors of her charmes, W 
To make the Dragon ſleepe that never ſlept, 0 
Remaines z whoſe care the golden purchaſe kept. | T} 
250 Bright creſted, triple tongu'd ; his cruell jawes vp; G 
Arnvd with ſharpe phangs ; his feet withdreadfullclawt Þ * : 
When once beſprinkled with Letb# an juice, Ar 
And words repeated thrice; which ſleepe produce, r-M0 
Calme the rough ſeas, and make ſyrift rivers ſtand 3 $6 
355 Hiseye-lids vaild to ſleepes unknowne command, \ Te 
The Heroe of the Golden Fleece poſſeſt, g 5 
( 


Proud of the ſpoyle, with her whoſe favour bleſt 


ſcend 
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Nis enterprize, another Spoyle now bore 


* Toſea, and lands on ſafe olezan ſhore, 


Zmonian parents, for their ſonnes returne, 
Bring gratefull gifts, congeſted incenſe burnez . 


| Andchearefully with horne-gilr offrings pay 


Religious vowes, But ZE ſor was away 3 
Oppreſt with tedious age, now neere his tomb, - 


E Whenthus ſonides : O wife, to whom 


My life I owe : though all T hold in chief , 
From thy deſerts, which far ſurpaſſe belief; 
If magick can (what cann&Tmagick doe ; ) 
Take yeares from me ; and his with mine renue, 
Then wept. His pietie her paſſion ſtirs : 


, 


wn Who ſighs to thinke how ſhe had uſed hers : 


Yet this concealing, anſwers : What a crime BE 
Ha hliptthy tongue ? tbinkſt thou, that with thy time. 
I can, or will, anothers life inveſt ? 

Hecat? fore-fend ! noris'ta juſt requeſt. 


; Yer Iaſon, we a greater gift will give : 
| Thy father, by our art renew*d ſhall live, 


With-out thy loſe ; if ſo the triple Powre 

| Afliſtwe with her preſence in that howre. . 
Three nights yet wanted, ere the Moone could joyne - 

fo Her growing hornes. When with repleniſh: ſhine 

She view'd the earth, the Court {he leaves ; her haire 

Vntreſt, her garments looſe, her ankles bare. . 

And wanders through the dead of drowſtie my 

flight, 


t. Withunſeene fteps. Men, beafts, and birds 0 


Deepe Reſt had bound in humid gives ; {he crept 
' Sofilently, as if her ſelfe had flepr. 


| No Aſpen wags, moylit ay: no ſound receives ; 


S:arres only twinkle : who to thoſe up-heaves 

9 Herarmes : thrice turnes about, thrice wets her crowne 
With gathered dew , thrice yawnes : and kneeling duyne : 
O Niyþt thou friend to Secrets, you cleare hires, 
That with the Moone, ſucceed when Day retires : 

br Great Hecate, that know'ſt, and aid imparts 

' 100ur defignes : you Charmes, and magick Arts ; | 
And thou, O Earth, that to Magicians yeelds 

| Thy powerfull ſimples : aires, winds, mountaines, fields, \ 
Soft murmuring ſprings, ſtill lakes, and rivers cleare: _, 

You Gods of woods, you Gods of night, appeare : / 

”” By you, at will, I make ſwift treames retire. 


«i 79cheir firſt fouutaimes, whilſt their bankes admire, 


:F3 Sea © 


- 
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Seas tofſe, and ſmooth; cleere clouds, with clouds defprmy 


Stormes turne to calmes, and make a calme a Storme, | - 
With ſpelgand charmes I breake the Vipers jaw, Ri 

205 Cleave ſolid rocks, oakes from their ſeaſures drayy,. co H 
Whole woods remove, the ayrie mountaines thake ;  N 
Earth force to grone, and ghoſts from graves awake, Tl 
And thee, Titania, from thy ſphear L hale : * & 
Though braſſe reſounding, thy extreames availe. HI 
Our charmes.thy charriot pale z our poys nous weeds, ks 

219 That bluſhing Goddeflſe which the night ſucceeds.  C| 
Flame-breathing bulls you tam'd ; you made them bow | 
Their ſtubborne necks, unto the ſervile plow ; L Fi 
The Serpents brood by you ſelfe-ſlaughtred.lyes ; A] 
Your flumbers clos'd the wakeful Dragons eyes ;. Wo T7 

315 At our command :; and ſent the-Golden Fleece | A 
- (The guard delrded) to the rowers of Greece, Th 
Now need I drugs, that may old age indue. At 
With vigour, and the flowre of youthrenue,. Br! 
Which youſhall give. Nor blaze theſe ftarres in vaine: ar 

_ - Nor Dragons vainely through the ayrie maine 6 Th 
220 This Charriot draw. Hard by the charriot reſts, ' Rc 
Mounting, ſhe ſtrokes the bridled Dragons creſts 3 Ac 
And {hakes the raines, Rapt up, beneath her { pes Ar 
Theſſalian Tempe ; and her ſnakes ap} lies - Tt 

325 Toparts remore, The hearbs that Of beare - "OA: 
Scee e Pelion, Othrys, Pmndws ; ever cleare Th 
Olympus, who the lofty Pindus tops; . | Ta 
Vp-roots, or with her brazen fickle crops. Th 
Much gathers on the bank of Apidar; B 
330 By Amphriſus much ; and whore Enipeus ran, 5 At 
Nor Sperchus, nor Penevs, barren found : | An 
Nor thee ſmooth Bubes with ſharpe ruſhes crown'd ; Th 
And raviſhrt from Eubvi.:n Antbedon,. W 
That hearb, as yet by. Glazcus change unknowne, | Fo 

4235 By winged Dragons drawne, nine mghts, nine dayes, | &$h 
About ſhe romes 3 and every held ſurvayes. 8% Lo 
Returnd her Snakes, that d1d but only ſmell Eh 
The Odors, caſt their skins, and age expell, Fo 
Her feet to enter her owne roofe refuſe Th 
Rooft by the sky : ſhe touch of man eſchues, Ur 

340 Two Altars builds of living ture : the right B's bw 
To Hecate, the lefero:704th. Theſe dight Th 


With Vervin and greene boughs ; hard by, to pi:s . 
She forthwith digs : and ſacrificing flirs 


{ The throats of black-fleec't Rams. With reaking blood 
The ditches fils ; and powers thereon a flood 
| Of honey, and new milk, from turn*d-up bowls 
| Repeating powerful words. The King of Souls, 
ko His raviſht Queen invokes, and rowres beneath, 
& Notto prevent her by old Z ſons death. 
| They with long murmurings. and youu appeas'd ; 
She bids them to preduce the age-diſeay'd,. 
| Herſleep-producing charm his ſpirits deads : 
5 Whoonthe graſle his ſenſeleſſe body ſpreads. 
* Charg'd F1/onand the reſt, far-off with-drew : 
* Un-hallowedeyes might not ſuch ſecrets view. 
Furions Megdea, with her hair unbound, 
About the fragrant Altar rrots a Round, 
#9 The brands dips in the ditches, black with blood ; 
| Andon the Altars fires th%infefted wood :; 
Thrice purges him with waters, thrice with flames, 
And thrice with ſulphur ; muttering horrid namess 
{ Mean while in hollow braſſe the med*cine boyles, 
And ſwelling high, i fomy bubbles toyles. 
65 There ſeeths ſhe what th* Z-wnian vales produce 3 
| Roots, juyces, flowres, and ſeeds of ſoyeraigne uſe, . 
Addes ſtones From Oriental rocks bereft :. 
And cthers by the ebbing Ocean lefc, 
The dew. collected ere the Dawning ſprings : 
79 AScreech-Owls fleſh with her il|-boading wings: 
The entrails ofambiguous Wolves z that can 
Take, and forſake the figure of a Man» 
The Liver of a long-liv*d Hart : then takes 
The ſcaly skins of ſmall Cinyphean Snakes. 
75 A Crows old head, and pointed beak, was caſt 
Among the reſt ; which had nine ages paſt, 
Theſe, and a thouſand more, without a name - 
Were thus prepared by the barbarous Dame, , 
For humane benefits Th'ingredients now 
| She mingles with a withered Olive bough. 
8% Lo! from the caldronthe dry ſtick receaves - 
 Frift virdure ; anda little after, leaves 3 
Forth-with, with over-burd*ning Olives deckt. 
The skipping froth wirh under flames cjeQ, 
Upon the ground deſcended ina de :- 
B'5 Whence vernal lowres, and ipringing paſture grew, 
1h1s ſeen, ſhe cuts the ol mans throar ; out-ſcrus'd 
H:£ (carce-warm blood, and her receipt (1nfus'd) 


ne 
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His mouth or wound ſuckt in. His beard and head- : 
390 Black hair forthwith adorns, the hoary ſhed- 
Pale colour, morphue, meager looks remove : 
And under-riſfing fleſh his wrinkles ſmooth. 
His limbs wax ſtrong and luſty. A /oz much: 
Admires his change : himſelf remembers ſuch 
Twice twenty Summers paſt, Withall, indu*d-- 
395 A youthful minde : and both at once renew'd.. 
This wonder from on high Lyeus views ; 
By Colchis gift his Nurſes dates renews. 
I.eſt fraud ſhould ceaſe; ſhe, with her bed's Conſort 
 3oo Difſention faines, and flies to Pelias Courr, 
_ His daughters (for {ad Age the King arreſts) 
Her entertain. Who ſoon with ſly proteſts 
Of forged love, allures their quick belief. 
Her many merits mentions, ut in chief 
395 Of ſons cure; inſiſting on that part, 
This hope engenders, that her able Ar: 
Might ſo their Father's vaniſht youth reſtore : . 
Whom they, with infinite rewards implore. 
She, muſing, ſeems to doubt : and, with pretence . 
310 Of difficulty, holds them in ſuf) Pence. 
Bur when ſhe had a tardy promiſe made ; 
To win your ſtedfaft confidence (the ſaid) 
Take from yourflocks the moſt age-ſhaken Ram 3 
And ſuddenly he ſhill become a Lamb. 
315 Straigh: thither by thewreathed hors they drew 
A ſunk-ey*'d Ram ; whoſe youth none living kneyy.. 
Nowy, at his riveled throat, 19g" life 
(Whoſe little blood could hardly Rain her Knife) 
His carkaſſe ſhe into a Caldron throws : | 
With it, her Drugs. Each limb more ſlender grows : 
320 He caſts his horns, and with hic horns, his years ; 
Anon a tender bleating ſtrikes their ears. 
While they admire, out skipsa frisking Lamb z 
'That ſports, and ſeeks the Udder of his Dam. 
Eixt with amaze : they, ſtrongly now poſſeſt, 
325 Her promiſe more importunately wn | 
Thrice Phobys had unyok*t his panting Steeds, 
D-enchrt in Tver:an Seas 3 whilſt Night ſucceeds, 
Studded with tarrs : when falſe Medeq tooke, 
With uſeleſſe hearbs, meere water of the brooke, 
330 On Telias, and his drowhie Guard, ſhe hung 
'Adeath-like ſicepe with her inchanting tongues b 
| whom 
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Whom now the ſo-inſtruced Siſters led 
Into his chamber ; and beſiege his bed. 
Why pauſe you thus, ſaid the, O ſfloy7 to good ? 
335 Unſheath your ſwords, and ſhed his aged blood 5 

That his veins with ſprightly juice may fill ; 

His life and youth de pend' upon your will, 

If yon have any vertue, not purſue 

| Unfruitful hopes, perform this filial due. 

; 40 With Steel yonr fathers age expulie, and purge 
His dregs through wounds, Their zeal her ſpeeches urge, 
Who were moſt pious, impious firlt became : 

And, by avoiding, perpertrate the ſame. 
Yet hearts they had not to behold the blow : . 
But, wi:havyerted looks, blind wounds beſtow. 

345 He, bl: od-1mbrew*'d, his hoary head advanc't : 
HalE-mangled trove to rife. Who now intranc't 
AmicRt ſo many ſwords, his arms up-held 3 
And, Dauhters cry'd, what do you ! what compePd 
Thoſe cruel hands tinvade your fathers lite ! 

Down ſunk their hands, and hearts. Medea*s knife, 

350 His following ſpeech and throat aſunder cut : 

And his hackt limbs 1n ſeething liquor puts. 

And had not Dragons rapt her through the skies, _ 
Revenge. had tortur'd her. Aloft ſhe flies... 
O're ſhady Pclion God-like Chirons Den, 

335 Aſpiring 9thrys, hils renown'd by men 
For old Cerambrs ſafe: y : who by aid 
Of fivouring Nymphs,relief-tul wings diſplard 5 
While ſwallowing waves the weighty earth confound ; 
And ſwoln Dexcalions ſurges {cap*undrown'd, 
Folian Pitane on her left hand leaves 

280 That Marble which the Serpents ſhape receaves ; . 
1:ean groves, where Liber rurn'da Stcer 
(To cloak his ſons fly theft) mtoa Deer; 

The ſfand-heap which Corytus Sire contains 3 
And where new-barking Mera rights the plains : 

35 Eurrphils town, Where homs the Matrons ſham'd 

Of C, when Hercules the Coanstam'd ; 

Phebeian Rhodes, lalyfr an Telchir:es, 

Drencht by Foves vengeance in his brothers ſeas, . 
For all transforming with their vittous eyes ; 

370 By Cen*5vold Cartheian turrets flyes. | 
Where fates A'cidamus with wonder move, 

To think his daughter could become a Dove, 
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Then Hyries lake Gcneian Teanpe view'd. 
Grac't by a Swan withſudden plumes indu'd. 
For Phylzus there, had, ata Boyes command, 
$75 Wild birds, and ſalvage Lyons, brought to hand, | 
- Whobid rotame a Bull, kis will perform'd ; ; 
Yetart ſo ſterne a love not ſeldome ſtorm'd, 8 d 
And his laſt purchaſe to the Boy deny'd. 
. Pouting, You'l wiſh yo! had giv'n him me, he cry'd 3 
5% And jumpt from downe-right cliffs. Aliheld him ſtaine; 
When ſpredding wings a filver Swan-ſuſtaines 
His mother (ignorant thereof) bec ime | 
A Lake with weeping : which they Hyrie name. | 
395 Next Dlexron lies » where Ophian Combe ſhuns, 
With trembling wings, her life purſuing ſonnes: 
Then neere Latna-loy'd Calaurea rang'd; 
In which the King and Queene to birds were chang'd.; | 
Cyllene on the right hand ( where that beaſt Sh 
Menephbron would his mother have compreſt) | 
390 Cephiſus ſpies ( who for his nephew mourn? ; 
Into a Sea-calfe by Apollyturn'd.) 
Eztmelus Court, whoſe daughter fads her Sire, h 
With mounting wings. Her Snakesart length retire, Ss 
To Piren Ephyr: men,if Fame ſay true, 
395 Here at the firſt from ſhower-raysd muſhrums grew, 
But after Colchi5 had the new-wed Dame, 
And Cre-s Palace, wrapt in Magick flame, 
When impious ſteele her childrens blood had ſhed | 
The ill-reveng'd from 1afons fury fled. K, 
4© Whom now the ſiyift Ti1anian Dragons draw 
To Pallas towers» Thoſe thee, juſt Phinevs, ſaw z 
| And thee, old Periphas, together fly : | 
| Where Polyphemons Neece new wings ſupply. [4 
Zgens entertaines her (of his life . 1 
495 The orely ſtaine) and tooke her for his wiſe, 
And now arrives unknowne Zgeus ſeede : 
Who great in name had two-ſea'd Iſthmos freed;. 
Whoſc undeſerved ruin m_ ſought | 4 
By mortall Aconite, from Sc5thia brought; 
4190 This from th* Echidnean Dog dire eflence drawes, 
There 15a blind ſteepe cave with foggy jawes, 
Through which the bold Tirynthian Heroe ftraind, . 
Drag'd Cerberus with adamant inchain'd. 
Who backward hang, aud ſcouling, lookt askeiy 
#15 On glorious Day z withanger rabid grew : . 
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Thrice howles, thrice barks at once, with his three heads ; 


Andon the graſfle his fomy poyſon ſheds. 
This ſprung ; attraGting from the fruitfull ſoyle 
Dire nouriſhment, and power of deathfull ſpoyle, 
| 420 The rurall Swaines, becaule it takes delizht. 
Inbarrenrucks, ſurnam'd it Aconute, 
EAzeus, by her fly perſwaſions wonne ;.- 
As to a foe, preſents it to his ſonne. 
He rookethe cup ; when by his jvory half, 
| He both his ſonne diſcovered, and her guilt ; 
#5 And ſtruck the potion from his lips. With charmes . 
Ingendring clouds, ſhe ſcapes his lengthleſſe armes , 
Though glad of his ſonnes ſafety, a chill feare 
Shooke all his powers, that danger was ſoneere., 
* With firehe feed's the Altars, richly feaſts 
| #30 The Gods with gifts. Whole Hecarombs of beaſts 


(Their horns with ribands wreath'd) imbrew.che ground, . 


No day, they ſay, was ever ſo renoun'd . 
Amongſt th* Athenians. Nobtie, vulgar, all, 
Together celebrate that Feſt;yall, 
* $35 Thus ſinging, when full bowles their ſpirits raiſe: . 
| Great Theſzys, Marathon reſounds thy praiſe 
For ſlaughter of the Cetax Bull. Secure 
They live, who Cremyong waſted fields manure, . 
By thy exploit. and — Vulcans Seed 
By thee glad Epidazre beheld to bleed. 
| 440 Salvage Procr:ftes death Cephiſia view'd: 
| Er fis, Cercyon's. Scims ill iadwd 
With ſtrength ſo much abuſ'd ; who beeches bent, 
And tortur*d badies twixt their branches rent, 
' 445 Thou flew'ſt. The way which to Alcathae led _ 
1 Is now ſechre, inhumane Scyrox dead. 
The Earth his ſcatter*d bones a grave deny*d ; 
Nor would the Sea his hated reliques hide : 
Which roffed to and fro, in time bzcame 
A ſoiid rock : the rock we Scyroz name. 
| V®.]fwe thy yeares ſhould number with thy a&s : 
Thy yeares would provea cyphertothy fads, 
Great ſoule ! for thee, as for our publique wealth, 
We pray ; and quaffe L;e4s tothy health, 
The Palace with the peoples praiſes rings, 
And ſacred Ioy in every boſome ſprings. 
455 Egeus yet (no pleaſure is compleat ; - 
Griefe twines wich joy.) for Theſes ſafe recc it 
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Reaps little comfort, Mines threatens war : 
Though ſtrong in men and ſhips, yet ſtronger far 
Through vengeance of a father : who, his harms 
In flaine Androgeus, ſcourgeth with juſt armes, 
Yet wiſely firſt endeavours forraine aid ; 3-4 
Andallthe Ilands of that Sea ſuryaid, | 
Who Anaphe and Aſtipalea gaind z 
46 The one by gifts, the other war conſtraind : 
3 Low M cone, Cmolus c halkie fields, 
High Scyros, Siphnus, which rich metalls yeelds, | 
+ Champaan Ser:phos, Paros far diſpiayd ; 
With marble browes, and Cythnos itberayd 
By 1mp1ous Arre for yet-loved gold, 
470. Turn'd to a Chough, whom fable plumes infolds 
Oliaros, Didyme, the Sea-loved {oyle, 
Of Tenos, Peparethos fat with oyle, 
Andros, and Gyaros ; theſe their aid deny'd. 3 
The Gnſſ:an fleet from thence their ſailes apply*d 
Vnto Oex-pia, for her children famed , 
475 Oengopia by the ancient dwellers nam'd . 
But A acus, there raigning, call'd rhe ſame 
#gima, of his honour*d mothers name. 
All throng to ſee a Prince of ſo great worth , 
Straight Tela;non and Pelerss, iſſuing forth , | j 
With Phocys, youngeſt of that royall race, 
af Make haſt romeete him. With a tardy pace 
Came aged Zacus, and askrt the cauſe 
Ofhis repaire. When after ſome ſhort pauſe, | 
| With ſighs, which his imboſomv'd griefe diſplaie 3 | 
| The Ruler of the hundred Ciries ſaid. $2 
A fiſt our armes, borne for my murdred ſon ; 
| Andin this pious war our fortunes run : 
} 485 Give comfort to his grave. The King reply'd ; 
| In vaine yon aske what needs muſt be deny'd. | 
No City is inftrifter ieague then ours Y 52: 
Conjoynd to Athens : mutuall are our powers, 
He, parting, ſaid : Your league ſhall coſt you deare. 
And held it better far to threar, then beare 
450 Anaccidentall warre ; whereby he might 
Conſume his force before he came to fight. 
Yet might they ſee the Cretans under ſaile 930 
| From high built walls : when, with a leading gate, 
| The Attich ſhip attain'd their friendly ſhore : 
495 Which Cepbalus, and his embaſſage, bore, 
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Th? Eacides him knew (thongh many a day 
Vnſeene) imbrace; and to the Court convay. 
The goodly Prince, who yet th? impreſſion held 
| Ofthoſe perfeQtions, which in youth exceld, 
E v0 Enters the Palace, bearing in his hand 
A branch of Attick Olive, By hum ſtand 
Cly145 and Butes ; valorous and young : 
Who from the loyns of high-born Pallas ſprung. 
Firſt Cephalus his full oration made z | 
'* Which ſhew'd his meſſage, and demanded aid : 
$05 Their leagues, and ancient loves t-» minde recals; 
And how all Greece was threatned in their fals ; 
With eloquence inforc't his embaſlie. 
When God-like Zacus made this reply 
(His royAl ſcepter ſhining in his hand) 
Atherans, crave not ſuccour, but command ; 
3'0 This Llands forces yours vouchſafe to call; 
For in your aid I will adventureall. 
Souldiers I have enough, at once t'oppoſe 
My enemies, and to repel your foes. Is 
The Gods be praig'd, and happy times, that will 
Bear no excuſes. May your City ſtill 
{ Increaſe with people ; Cephalus - wp | 
| '5 Army approach I not a little joy*d, 
To meet ſo many youths of equal years, 
So freſh and luſty. Yet not one appears, 
Of thoſe who heretofore your town poſſeſt ; 
When firſt you entertain'd me for a Gueſt. 
Then, Zacus, (in ſighs his words aſcend) 
$0 Aſad beginning had a better end. 
Wou!d I could utter all : Day would expire 
Ere all were told, and t'would youa patience tire, 
Their bones, and aſhes, filent graves incloſe, 
And whata treaſure periſhed with thoſe ! 
| 515 By Funo's wrath, a dreadful peſtilence 
Devour'd our lives : who took unjuſt offence, 
In that this ITle-her Rivals name profeſt, 
While it ſeem'd humane, and the cauſe ungelt ; 
So long we death-repelling Phyfick try'd ; 
But thoſe diſeaſes vanquiſhr art deride, 
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530 Heaven firſt, the earth with thickned vapours ſhrouds 


And lazie heat involves in ſullen clouds. 
Four pallid Moons their growing horns unite, 


And had as oft with-drawn their teeble light ; 


Yet 
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Yer ſtill the death-producing Aſter ble 


$35 Sunk Springs, and ſtanding Lakes infe&ted grew : 


PRs on in untild fields by millions creep z 
And in the ſtreams their rainting poyſons ſteep. 
Dogs, Oxen, Sheep, and ſalvage paſts firſt die ; 
Nor birds can from the ſwift infeftion flye, 


$40 Sad Swains, amazed, ſee their Oxen ſhrink 


Beneath the yoke, and in the furrows fink, 

The fleecy flocks with anguiſh faintly bleatz 
Let fall their wcoll, and pine away with heat. 
The generous Horlſe, that from the Race of ite 
Return'd with honour, now degenerate, 


$45 Unmindful of the glory of his prize 


Grones at his manger, and there deedleſſe dyes, 
The Pore forgets his rage : ſwift feer now fail 

The Hart : nor Bears the horned Heard aſla1l. 

All anguiſh. Woods, fields, paths (no longer bare) 


550 Are filPd with carkaſſes, that ſtenchthe arr, 


Which neither Dogs, nor greedy Fowle (how much 
To be admir'd !) nor hoary Wolves wouldtouch, 
Falling conſume * which deadly Odors bred, 

That round about their dire contagion ſpred-. 

Now raves among the wretched countrey Swains : 


$55 Now 1n our large and populous City ra 


Ar firſt, their bowels broyl, with fervor {trercht : 
The ſymptomes, rednefle, hot wind hardly fetcht. 
Their fur'd tongues ſwell ; ther d 
And with the air inhale a ſwifter f Kor 


560 Nore could indure or coverture, or bed : 


But on the ſtones their panting bodies ſpred. 
Cold ſtones could no way mit1gare that hear.: 
Even they beneath hoſe buming burdens {\veat: 
None cure attempr : the ſtern diſeaſe inyadcs 
The heartleſle Leech ; nor art her author aids. 


$65 The neerally'd, whioſe care the fick attends, 


Sickenthemſelyes, and dye before their friends, 
Of remedy they ſee no hopeart all, 
But only in approaching funeral : 


_ Alltheirdefires obey : tor help none care : 


Help was there none. In ſhameleſſe throngs repair 


$570 To Springs and Wells : there cleave in bitrer ſtrife - 


Teextinguiſh thirſt ; bur firſt extinguiſh life. 
Nor could tio re-charg'd ariſe ; bur dying, fink ; 
&nd of thoſe tainted waters, others drink; 


jaws gaſp for breath ; 
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The wretches loath their tedious beds z thence breake 


$75 With giddz ſteps. Or, if now growne tco weake, 


Roule onthe floore : their quitted houſes hate, 

As guilry of their miſerable fate z : 

And, ignorant of the cauſe, the place accuſe : 
Halfe-Ghoſts, they walke, while they their legs could uſe. 


| $0 you might ſee others on the earth ly mourning 5 


Their heavy eyes with dying motion turning : 
Stretching their armes to heaven, where ever death 
Surpriſ®d them, parting with their ſigh't-out breath, 
Owhat a heart had T ! orought to have ! 

I loath'd my life, and wiſht with thema grave. 

Which way ſoever I convert my eye, 

T he breathleſſe multixude diſperſed lye. 

Like periſht apples, dropping with the ſtrokes 

Of rocking windes ; or acornes from broad oakes. 

See you yon” Temple, mounted on high ſtares ? 

'Tis Itpiters. Who hath not offerd prayers, | 

And ſhighted incenſe there ! husbands for waves z 
Fathers for ſons : and while they pray, their lives 
Before th? inexorable Altars vent 3 

With incenſe in their hands, halfe yet unſpent! 

How efr the oxe, unto the temple brought, 

While yet the Prieſt the angry Powers beſought, 

And powr'd pure wine betveene his hornes ; fell downe 
Before the axe had toucht his curled crowne | 

To Itpiter about to ſacrifice, 

For me, my country, ſons 3 with horrid noyſe 

| unworndel Offring fell z and now the wound 

Scarce blood, to wet the knife, that made it, found, 

The Inwards loſt their fignes of heavens preſage » 
Out-razed by the ſterne Diſeaſes rage. 

The dead before the ſacred doores were laid : - 

Before the Altars too ; the Gods Vupbraid. 

Some choke themſelves with cords : by death eſchue 
The feare of death ; and inſtant Fares purſue : 

Dead coarſes without Daes of funerall | 

They weakly beare : the Ports are now too ſmall. 

Or un-interrd they lye : or elſe are throwne 

On wealthleſſe pyles. Reſpe& theſe give to none. 

For Pyles they fave : on thoſe their kinsfolke bume, 
That flame for others. Noneare left to mourne. 
Ghoſts wander undeplor'd by ſonns or fires : 
Nor is there roome for tombs, or wood for fires, 
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_ Aſtoniſht with theſe tempeſts of extreames : 
O 7ove, ſaid I, ifthey be more then dreames 
That laid thee by Zgyna; nor thy ire 
Incenſed be, that I ſhould call thee fire ; 

620 Render me mine, or me afford a grave! 
With proſperous thunder-claps a figne he gave, T 
I take it, {aid I ; letthis Omen be , | 
A happy pledge of thy intents to me ! 
Hard by, a goodly Oake, by fortune, ſtood, 

$25 Sacredto Jove ; of Dodoneian wood : 
Graine-gathering Ants there, in long files I ſaw, 
Whoſe little mouthes ſelfe-greater burthens draw z 
Keeping their pathsalong the rugged rine, f 
While I admire their number : O divine, | 
And ever helpfull! give to me, ſaid I, 

630 As many men ; who may the dead ſupply. | 
The trembling Oak his lofcy top declin'd : ; 
And murmured without a breath of wind. 
I ſhooke with feare : my treſles ſtood an end ; 

Yet on the earth, and oake I kiſſes ſpend. 
I durſt not ſeeme to hope, yet hope I did : 
635 Andin my breſt my cheriſht wiſhes hid. 

Night came ; and Sleepe care-waſted bodies cheard 2 
Before m eyes the ſelte-ſame Oake appeard z f 
So many xn amy as before, there were 

"So many buſie Ants thoſe branches beare ; 
So fhooke the Oake, and with that motion threyy 

440 To under-earth the graine ſupporting crue. 

Gretterand greater ſtraight they ſeeme ro fight : 
To raiſe themſelves from earth, and ſtand up-right, ax it 
Whom numerous fcer, black colour lankneſle leave : 
And inſtantly a humane ſhape receive. 

$45 Now fleepe with-drew, My dreame I waking blame : 
And on the ſmall performing Gods exclaime : 

Yer heard a mighty noyſe ; and ſeem'd thave heard Ft: 
Almoſt forgotten voyces : yet I feard 

That this a dreame was alſo. Where upon, 

The doore thruſt open, in rufht Telamon : 

Come forth, ſaid he, O father; and behold 

650 What hope tranſcends ; nor can with faith be told! 
Forth went I ; and beheld the men which late 
My dreame preſented : ſuch in every ſtate 
I ſaw ; and knewthem. They ſalute their King, 
Tove prais'd «a party tothe towne I bring 


Leave 
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635 Leave tothe reſt the empty fields : and call 
Them Mermydons of their originall, 
You ſee their perſons : ſuchtheir mannersare 
As formerly. A people given to ſpares 
Patient of labour ; what they ger, preſerve, 
| 669 They, like in years and minds, theſe wars ſhall ſerve, 
| And follow.your condu& ; when firſt this wind 
(The wind blew Eaſterly) that was ſo kind 
Tobring you hither, will to your avail 
Convert 1t ſelf into a Southern gale, 
Diſcourſe thus entertain'd the day ; with feaſts 
| They crown the'Evening : Sleep the Night poſlelt, 
665 The Morning Sun projeQs his golden rayes : 
Still Ezzrus blew 3 and their departure ſtayes, 
Now Pallas ſons to Cephalus reſort, 
| And Cephalus with Pallas ſons, to Court © 
4 With early viſits : (ſleep the King inchains) 
| * Whom Phocs at the entrance entertainss 
For Peleus, with his brother Telamon, 
To raiſe an army werealready gone. 
Phocus mean whule into an 1nward room, 
| Offair receipt, thicAthenians led : with whom 
They ſeated firſt, he ſits : His fan 
63; Upon the Javelin with the golden head 
Held by Zolides : of what tree made 
Being ignorant z ſome ſpeeches paſt, he ſaid : 
I haunt the deſart woods ; delight in blood 
Of ſalvage Beaſts ; yet know not of what wood 
Your Dart conſiſts : For if of Aſh it were 


 & [{& Twould look more brown ; if Cornel, rwould appear | 


More knotty : on what tree ſo &'re it grew, 
Mine eyes ſo fair a Dart did never view. 
ee One of th* AfFcor brethren made reply : 
' Youwould more wonder at the quality, 
4 5 It hits the aim'd at, not by fortune led; 
And of it ſelf returns with ſlaughter red. 
Phocus the cauſe defireth much to know , 
From whence it came 3 and who did it beſtow. 
Hc kc to his requeſt, yet things well knows, 
Reſtraind by modeſty, he lets alone. _ 
60 Who toucht with ſorrow for his wife, that bleeds 
In his remembrarice, thus with tears proceeds. 
This Dart,O Go6adeſs-horn, vrovokes theſe tears ; 
Leae And ever would; if endlefſe were my years, s 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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* This me, in my unhappy Wife deſtroy'd ; 
$95 This gift 1 would I never had injoy'd ! 


Procris Orithya*s ſiſter was ; if Fame 


Have more inform'd you of Orithya's name, 


Yet ſhe ({hould you their mindes, and forms copfer) 


More worth the _ Erichtheus, me to her, 


700 Andlove, unite. 
Might yet have been. But O, the G 


Two months were now conſum'd in chaſt delight : 


hen happy ! happy T © 
vy! 


7e5 When gray Aurora, having _ / night, 
, 3 


Beheld me on the ever-fragrant 
I may the truth declare without offen 


Though rohie be her cheeks _—_ 
The dewy Confines of the Nightan 


\,/ Ofiteep Hymettus : and, againſt my will, 
\, AsI my toylesextended, bare me thence. 


ce © 
h ſhe ſway 
Day, 


And NecQtardrink : my Procris all poſſeſt : 


910 My heart was hers ; my tongue her praiſe profeſts 


I told her of herholy nuptial ries 3 


Of wedlocks breach; an y=_ _— _ ”_ 
com plaints torbear 2 


Fire-red ſhe ſaid, thy ha 


Poſſeſſe thy Procris, Though ſo fair, ſo dear $ 


715 Thou'lt withrth'hadft neverknown hery if I know 


Inſung fate : and angry lets me go. 
Ker words I pondredas I wentalong 


Began to doubt ſhe might my honour wrong. 
Her youth, and beauty tempr me to diſtruſt : 
Her vertue checks thoſe fears as moſt unjuſt, 


720 Put I was abſent : but example fed 


My jealouſfie : but loversall things dreads 

I ſeek my ſorrows ; and with gifts intend | 

To tempt the chaſte, Arora proyesa friend 

To this ſuſpition 3 and my form tranſlates, 
#25 Unknown, I enter the Athenian gates 3 


And then my own. The houſe From blame was free ; 


In decent order, and perplext for me. 


| Scarce witha thouſand ſleights I gain'da view 3 
View'd.withaſtoniſhment I ſcarce purſue 
730 My firſt intent : ſcarce could I then forbear 
- Due kiſſes ; ſcarce not what I was appear- 
She ſtill was ſad : yer lovelier none then ſhe, 
Even inthart ſadneſſe : ſorrowful for me. 
How excellent, O Phocus, was that face, þ. 


135 Which could in grief rerain ſo ſweeta grace ? 


5 
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What need I tell how often I affaild 
Her vexed chaſtity ! how often faild! 
How often ſaid ſhe ! One I only ſerve : 
For him, where ever, I my bed preſerve. 
What mad man would ſuch Faith 
But I? induftrious to my own unreſt. 
With fervent vowes, and gifts ſtill multiply'd, 
At length ſhe wavers, Falſe of faith I ays, 
Thou art diſclos'd : I, noadulterer, 
But thy wrong'd ſpouſe : nor can this triallerres 
25 She made no anſwer, prelt with ſilent ſhame, 
Th'unhappy houſe, and me, far more in blame, 
Forſaking ; mankind for my ſake eſchewes : 
And Dian-like the mountain chaſe purſues. 
Abandon'd hotter flames my blood incenſe. 
750 I pardon beg'd, confeſling my offence : 
And ſaid, Auro?7a might have me ſubdu'd 
With ſuch enticements, had but ſhe ſo woo'd, 
My fault confeſt ; her wrong revenged, we 
Grow reconciPd; and happily agree. 


* 


35 Beſides her ſelfe, as though that gift were ſmall, 


A Dog ſhe gave : which Gnthia giving ; All, 
Said ſhe, ſurpaſſe in ſwiftneſſe : and this Spear 
You ſo commend, which in my hand 1 bear. 
Doe you the fortune of the firſt inquire ? 

»60 Recerve a wonder : and the fat admire. 

Darke propheſies, not underſtood of old, 

The Naiades with ſearching wits unfold, 
When ſacred Thems, in that ſo obſcure, 
Negle&ed grew. Nor could ſhe this indure, 

x6; A cruel Beaſt infeſts th' Aoviaz plaines 3 

©" To many fatal : feard by country Swaines, 
Both for their cattle, and themſelves. I mer 
The neighbouring youth, our toyles the fields beſet. 
He nimbly skips hore the upper lines : 


1770 And mounting over, fruſtrates our deſignes. 


The dogs uncouple, from them all he ſprings, 
With no lefle ſpeed, then if ſupply*'d by wings, 
All bid me let my Lelaps flip ( for ſo 

My dog was call'd) who ſtruggling long agoe, 


75 Halfe-throtled, ſtraind the leaſh. No ſooner gone, 


Then out of ſight, his foot-ſteps left upon 
The burning ſand : who vaniſht from our eyes 
6s ſwiftly as a well-driy*n javelinflyes ; 


ave farther preſh, - 
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Orasa ſinging pellet from a ſling. 
Or as an arrow from a Cretan {trings 
L mount a hill which over-topt the place , 
From thence beholding this admired chace. 
The bealt now pincht appeares, now ſhuns by flight 
His catching jawes. Nor ( crafty) runs out-right , 
35 Nor truſts his heels : with nimble turnings ſhunning 
His urgent foc, caſt back by over running. 
Who preſt what only might in ſpeed compare. 
A ppearsto catch th* uncaughr, and mouthes theaire, 
My dart I take to aid : which while I ſhook, 
70 Andon the thong dire& my haſty looke, 
To fit my fingers: looking up again, 
I ſaw two marble ſtatues on the plaine. 
Had you theſe ſeene, you could not chooſe but ſay, 
That this appeared to run, and that to bay, 
That neither ſhould each other over-go 
995 The Gods decreed : if Gods deſcend fo low. 
Thus he : here paus'd. Then Phocus, Pray unfold 
Your Darts offence. Which Cephalus thus told, 
Joy grief fore-runs : thac joy we firſt recite, 
For O, thoſe times I mention with delight, 
goo When youth, and Hymen crown'd our happy life + 
She in her Husband bleſt, Tin my Wite. 
In both one care, and one affe&tion moves. 
She would not haveexchang*d my bed for 1oves, 
Nor Venus could have tempted my defire : 
Our boſomes flam'd with ſnch an equall fire, 
When So! had rais'd his beames above the floods, 
My cuſtome was to trace the leayy woods, 
Arm'd with this dart, I ſolitary went, 
Without horſe, huntſmen, toyles, or dogs, of ſent, 
2:0 Much kild, I tothe cooler fludes repair ; 
And where the valley breaths a freſher aire. 
CoolairT ſeek, while all with fervour gloes * ; 
Cool air expeR, the cauſe of my repoſe. 
$15 Comeair, I uſe to fing, relieve th'oppreſt, 
Come, O moſt welcome, glide into my breſt : 
Now quench, as erſt, in me this ſcalding heat, 
By chance other blandiſhments repeat , 
(So Fates inforce)'as, O my ſoules delight! _ 
2:0 By thee I am fed'and chear'd : thy ſweets excite 
My affe&ions to theſe woods : O may thy breath 
St111 fix with mine, and ſo preſerye from death ! 
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" Abuſie car theſe doubtful ſpeeches caught : 

1; Who oft-nam*dair ſome much-loy'd Dryad thought : 

And told to Procrz5 with a lender tongue, 

His falſe ſurmiſes 3 with the ſong T ſung, 

Love is too credulous, With griet ſhe faints 5 

And ſcarce reviling, burſts into complaints; 

My ſpotleſſe faith with fury execrates : 

10 Woe's me ſhe cryes, produc? to cruel fates! 

Tranſported with pr On, 

What is not, fears'3 an unſubſtantial name. - 
Yet grieves (oor ſoul!) as if in truth abus'd:; 
Yet often doubts ; and her diſtruſt accus'd, 

5 Now holds the formation for a lye : 
Nor will truſt other witneſſe then her eye, 
Aurora re-inthron'd thiinſuing Day : 
I hunt, and ſpeed. As on the grafle I lay,. 
Come Air, ſaid T, my tyred ſpirits chear. 
4 Atthis an unknown ſigh invades my ear. 
Yet I; O come, before all joyes preferr'd. 
I then among the leaves a ruſtling heard, 
Andthrew my dart ; \uppoſing it ſome beaſt : 
But O, *twas Procr3s 1 wonnded on the breſt, 
4 She ſhreekt, ay me ! Her voice too well I kneiy 
nd thither, with my grief diſtracted fleiws 
Half dead, all blood imbru'd, my wife I found : 
Her gitt (alas !) extrating from her wound. 
I raifd her body, then my own more dear: * 
5 To bind her wounds my lighter garment tear 5 

And ftrive to ſtench the blood. O piry rake, 
Said I, nor thus a guilty ſoul forſake ! 

She, weak, and now a dying, thus replics 

| (Herlaſt of ſpeech) by all our nuprial ties 3 
3) By heav en-1imbowred Gods, by thoſe below, 
To whoſe infernal monarchy I go ; 
| Vythat, ifever I deſerved well ; 

By this ill-fated love, for which I fell, 

Yet now in death moſt conſtantly retain ; 

0, letnot Are our chaſter bed prophane, 

This faid ; Lſhow'd, and ſhe perceived how 

j That error grew : but what avail'd it now? 

She ſinks ; her blood along her ſpirits tooke : 
Who lookes on me as long as ſhe could looke. 
My bps her foule receive, with herlaſt breath ; 

Who, now reſolved; ſweetly = iles in death, 


\ 
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$65 The weeping Heroe told this Tragedy - 
To thoſe that wept as fiſt. The King drew nye, 
. And his two ſons, with well-arm'd Regiments, 
New rais'd ; which he to Cephal45 preſents, 
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Armonious w.lls. Lewd Scylla now deſpairs; 
With Niſus, chang'd © the Lark the Hobby dares, 
Ariadnes Crown a Conſtellation made. | 
Th'mventive youth.a Partridge ; ſtill afraid 
Ofmunting. Mekagers Siſters moun | 
H15 Tragedie : to Fowle, ſo named, turn. Jo 
Five water Nymphs the five Echinades | 
Demoritrate. Perimele, neer to theſe, = 
Becomes an Iland. Jove and Hermes take 
The formes of men. A City nan'd a Lake © | 
A Cottage to a Temple. That good pare, J5 
O14 Baucis and Philemon, changed arc > 
| 

( 


Ti 


At once to ſacred Trees, In various ſhapes 

Blew Proteus ſports. Oft ſelf-chang d Metra ſcaps 

Scorn'd ſervitude. The Stream of Calydon 
 Forſahes bis own, and other ſhapes puts 0. [1 


No: Latifer exalts the Day : to Hell = 
Old Night deſcends. The Eaften winds no fell; t 
Moyft cloudsaroſe : when gentle Southern galcs 
Befriend returning Cephal»s. Full failes | 
Wing his ſucceſſeful courſe : who long before 
5 AllexpeRtation, toucht the wilhed ſhore. 
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Meane-while juſt Minos waſtes Lelegia's coaſt, 
And girts Alcothoes Citie with his Hoaſt. 
This Niſis held 3 whoſe head a purple haire, 
'Mong thoſe ofhonourable ſilver, bare : 


Yet warres ſucceſſe in equall ballance hung : 

Slow Vicoryy in choice yet what to doe, 

With doubrfull wings *twixt either army flew, 

A royall Tower, with ſounding walls, there ſtands; 

Ereted by Apolio's ſacred hands : 

Whereon, they ſay, he lai*d his golden Tyre; 

Whoſe firings the ſtones with harmony inſpire. 

This, Niſ#s daughter oft aſcends alone ; 

And drops ſmall pebbles on the warbling ſtone z 

Intime of peace, When warre had peace ex 

From thence the conflis of terne Mars beheld. 
- this delay, the Princes names ſhe knowes ; 

 Theirarmes, horſe, habits, and Cydorrian bowes ; 

Etropa's Sonne, the Generall, yet knew, 

More then the reſt , more then *tywas fit to doe, 


25 For when he wore his fairely plumed cask ; 


She thought him lovely in that warlike mask : 
Or when his braſſe-retulgent ſhield he rais'd ; 
His gracefull geſture infinitely prais'd. 
Nor could his praRiiſ'd arme letflic a dart ; 
But ſtraight ſh'extolls hjs ſtrength, informd by art. 
30 If he an arrow drew ; ſh* would ſweare that ſo 
Apolloſtood, when he diſchargd his bow. 
But when, his helmet off, he ſhewd his face 5 
When clad in purple, with a gallant grace, 
Heon his het- ich bounding Courſer fits : 
35 Othen ſhe ſcarce was miſtris ofher wits! 
« Happy ſhe calls the launce his hand ſuſtaines: 
Happy ſhe calls his hand-ſuſtained raines. 
And had ſhe power, ſhe would have madly paſt 
Through all the hoſtile ranks ; her ſelfe have cat 
© Amid the Cretas: tents, even from that Tower 3 
Or ope the braſle rib'd gates to Minos power 3 
Or what he elſe could wyh. She then ſurvay'd 
The Groſsian Kings white Tent ; and ſoftly aid 5 
Whether I ſhould for this fo ſad a warre 
Or joy or grieve ; within my ſelfe I jarre, 
9. Alas, thathe I love ſhould be my foe ! 
I had not knowpe him, bad - not beene ſo. 
3 


His Kingdomes ſtrength. Six aged Moones grew young : 
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WAS, 


75 


—_ Ay 
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| Fet the in hoſtage might he take : of peace 


25 Picks out (O horridadt! ) bis fatallhaire, 
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A pledge 3 his ſpouſe ; and bloody broyles ſurceaſe, 
No marvell though a God her beauty took : 

If the that bare thee had ſo ſiveet a looke. 

Thrice happy I, could I with wings prevent 
This dull delay ; and fly ro Mmnos tent, | 

My ſelfe I would diſcloſe, confeſſe my flame 
And buy him,with what dowry he ſhould name, 
Put to betray theſe towers : dye, dye, deſire, 

E're I by treaſon to your ends aſpire. 

Yer, through the Victors clemency, it ſome, 

Nay many, hath avail'd, have beene o're-come, 
Iuſt warre he wageth for his Sonnes ſad end - 

His caule is ſtrong ; Rrongarmes his cauſe defend, 


Goq Sure we muſt fall. If ſuch our Cities fate z 


Why ſhould his power inthrone him in this State, 
And not my love ? better, without delay, 
His ſouldiers blood, his owne, ke conquer may. 
For il-preſaging feares my reſt confound, 
Leſt ſome, not knowing him, ſhould Minos wound : 
For no heart is ſo hard, that did but know, 
And would a launce againſt his boſome throy. 
Then thus : with me, my country I intend 
To render up ; andgive theſe warres an end. 
What is't to in:end ? Eath paſſage hatha guard ; 
My father keepes the keyes, and ſees them bard. 
"Ts he deferres my joyes ; *tis he I dread : 
Would I were not, or he were with the dead ! 
Tuſh, we are our owne Gods. They thrive, that dare, 
And Portune is a foe to flothfull prayr. 
Long fince, anather, ſcorcht with ſuch a fire, 
By death bad forc'ta way to her deſire, 
And why fhuldany more adventurous prove? 
I dare through ſword, and fire make way te Love. 
And yet here is no uſe of fire, nor ſword ; 
But of my fathers haire. This muſt afford 
What I ſo'muchaffe&; and make me bleſt : 
Richer thenallthe treaſure of the Eaſt. 

This ſaid ; Night, nurſe of cares, her curtaines drew: 
When uvthe darke {he more audacious grew. 
In prime of reſt, when =_ with day-bred cares 
Sleefeall infolds ; ſhe falently repaires 
Into her fathers bed-chamber; and there - 


| / 
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$:i22d on her wicked prey z with her ſhe bore 
The guilty ſpoyle ; unlocks a Poſterne doore : . 
Then paſt the foe (bold by her merit made ) 
Vntothe King not un-aſteni{he, ſaid. 

Inforc't by Love I Sglla, Niſus Seed, 

Yecld up my Country, and my Gods : no meed, 
But thee, I crave. This purple haire receive, 

My loves rich pledge : nor thinke a haire I give, 
But my old fat ers head. And therewith the 
Preſents the gift with wicked hand. But he 
RejeRs her proffer : and much terrif?d 

With horror of ſo foule a deed, reply*d : 

The Gods exile thee (O thou moſt abhord ! ) 
Their world ; to thee nor Land, nor Sea afford. 
How-ere Foves Creet, the world whercin I razgne, 


oS 


Jy 


, 


| 190 ch211 ſuch a monſter never entertaine. 


This ſaid : the moſt juſt viftor doth impoſe 

Laiwes, 110 lefle juſt, upon his vanquiſht foes. 

T hen orders, that they forthwith oares conveigh 

Aboard the brafle-beakr ſhips, and anchors weigh, 
When Scyl{aſaw the Gnoſſrannavy ſwim , 


19 And that her treaſon was abhorr'd by him, 


To violent anger ſhe converts her prayers, 
And Furie-like, with ſtretcht armes, and ſpred haires 3 
Cry'd;z Whither fly*K thou ? _— whoſe love 
Wuh conqueſt croywn'd thee ? O preter*dabovye 
119 My country : Father ! *rwas not thoudidſt win 5 
But I that gave : my merit, and my finne. 
Not thus 3 not ſuch affection, could perſwade 3 
Nor that on thee I all my hopes had laid. 
For whither ſhould I goe, thus left alone ? 
(1: What ? romy Country ? that's by me o*re-throwne, 
3 Wertnot ; my treaſon doomes me to exile, 
Orto my father ; given unto thy ſpoyle ? 
Me worthily the Citizens will hate : 
And neighbours feare th example in their State, - 
I, out ofall the world my ſelfe have throne, 
To purchaſe an acceſle to Creet alone. 
Which ifdeny'd and left to ſuch deſpaire z 
Europa never one ſo thankeleſſe bare : 
But ſwallowing Syrt*s, Charybdis chaft with winds - 
Or ſome fell Tygres,of th* Armenian kind, 
Io: not thy father ; nor with forged ſhape 
Of Bull beguiled, thy mother ſuffer'd rape, 
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That ſtory of thy glorious race is fain'd : 
125 For fhea wild, and loveleſſe Bull ſuſtain'd. 
O father Nif4s, thy revenge behold ! 
Rejoyce, O City, by my treaſon ſold ! 
Death, I confeiſe, I merit. Yet wonld F 
Might, by their hands whom I have injur'd, dye. 
For why ſhouldſt thou, who onely didſt ſuddue 
By my offending, my offence purſue ? 
© My Country, and my father felt this fine ; 
Which unto thee hath meritorious beene, 
Thou worthy art of ſuch a wife, as ſtood 
A Bulls hot luſt, within a Cory of wood : 
Whoſe thameleſſe womb a monſtrous burthen bare. 
Ah! dve my ſorrowes to thy eares repaire ? 
Or are my truitlefle words borne by that wind 
F35 That beares thee hence, and leavesa wretch behind 2 
No marvel though Paſtphae prefer*d 
A Bull, thou far more ſalvage then the Heard. 
Woe's me ! make haſte I muſt : the waves with oares 
Reſound ; his ſhip forſakes, with us, our ſhores, 
140 In vaine ! Ile follow thee ungratefull King : 
And while I to thy crooked veſlell cling, 
Be drag*dthrough drenching ſeas. This having ſaid, 
Attempts the waves, by Cupids ſtrengthning a1d, 
And cleaves t'his ſhip. Her father, now high-flowne 
x45 Strikes airy rings (a red-maild Hobby. growne). 
And R__ to cuffe her with his golden ſeares, 
She flips herhold, infeebled by herfeares, 
While yeta falling, that ſhe mighteſchue : 
The threatning ſea, light wings Cher ſhoulders grew, 
x50 Now changed toa bird in ſight of all : 
This, of that raviſht haire, we Cirts call. 
' - Noſooner Mins toucht the Cretan ground, 
Burt by an hundred Bulls, with gariands crown'd , 
His vowes te conqueſt-giving love he-payd : 
Andallhis palace with the ſpoyle arrayd. 
355 Andnow his families reproach increaſt. 
That uncouth prodigie, halfe man, halfe beaſt, 
The mothers foule adultery deſcry'd. 
Adines reſolves his marriage ſhame to hide 
In multitude of roomes, perplext, and blind, 
The vworke t'excelling Deedalus affign'd. 
:60 Who ſenſe diſtraQts, and error leads a maze 
1 hrough ſubtill ambages of ſundry wayes, 
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As Thrigian Meander ſports about 
The flowry vales ; now winding in, now ont 5 
Himſelf incounters, ſees what follows, guides 
65 His ftreams unto their ſprings ; and, doubling, ſlides: 
Tolong mock ſeas : ſo Dedalus compiPd 
Innumerable by-wayes, which beguiPd' 
| Thetroubled ſenſe ; that he who made the ſame, 
| Couldſcarce retire : ſo intricate the frame. 
' Whenin this fabrick Mos had inclos'd 
This double form, of man atd beaſt compovy'd ; 
» The Monſter with Athenian blood twice fed, 
His own, the third Lot, in theninh year, ſhed. 
| Thenby a Clew reguided to the door 
| (AVirgins counſel) never found before ; 
| Egides, with rapt Ariadne, makes 
| For Dia : on the naked ſhore forſakes 
75 His confident, andfleep-oppreſſed Mates 
Now, pining in complaints, the deſolate 
Bacchus, with marriage, comforts : and that ſhe 
Might glorious by a Conſtellation be 
- Her head unburthens of her crown, and threw 
| Itupto Heaven : through thinner air it flew. 
þ Flying, the jewels that the verge inchace 
Convert to fires ; faſt fixed in one place 3* 
| Troldform retaining. They their ſtationtake, 
Twixt him that ns. od his who holds the Snake, 
The Sea-impris'ned Dedalus, mean-while, 
Weary of Creet, and of his long exile 3 
Toucht with his countries love, and place of birth 3 
& Thus faid : Though Mines bar both ſea, and carth 3- 
Yet heaven is free. That courſe atrempt I dare : 
Held he the world, he could not hold the ayre.. 
This ſaid 3 to arts unknown he bends his wits, 
| Andalters nature. Quils in order knits, * 
150 Beginning with the leaſt : the longer ſtill 
The ſhort ſucceeds; much like a riſing hull 
| Their rural Pipes, the Shepherds, _ ago 
(Fram'd of unequal reeds) contrived 1o. ; 
With threds the midft, with wax he joynes the ends ; 
19; And theſe, as natural wings, a little bends. 
| Toung Icarus ſtood by , who little thought 
That with his death he play'd ; and ſmiling, caught 
The feathers toſſed by the wand'ring ayre : 


As Now chafes the yellow wax with buſic care, 
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300 And interrupts his Sire. When his aſt hand 
Had made all perfeQ : with new wings he fand 
The air that bare him. Then inſtructs his ſon : 


Be ſure that in the middle courſe thou run. WI 

Dank Scas will clog the wings that lowly fly : Th 

205 The Sun will burn them, if thou ſoar'ſt too high, Ar 

*Twixt either keep. Nor on Buotes gaze, Hi 

Nor Helice, nor {tern 9rions rayes ; 245 In 

Bur follow me, At once, he doth.adviſe ; Ar 

And unknown feathers to his ſhoulders tyes. Th 

210 Amid his work and words the ſalt tears brake In 

From his dim eyes ; with fear his fingers ſhake. 250 W 

Then kiſt him, never to be kiſſed more : , Ti 

And raiyd on lichtſome feathers flies, before ; L H 

His fear behind : as birds through boundleſle s5ky ws 

From ayrie neſts produce their young to fly ; EQ 

215 Exhorts to follow ; taught his baneful gill ; Tl 

; Waves his own wings, his ſons ebſerving {till. 235 In 

\, / Theſe, while ſome Angler, fiſhing with a Cane z Tt 

%, Or Shepherd leaning on his ſtaff z or Swain z LT 

 \ With wonder views : he thinks them Gods that glide [ 

' 220 Through ayrie regions. Now on his lefc fide T 
Leaves Funo's Samus, Delos; Paros whites, - + 260 

Lebynthos, and Calzdnia on the right, | FI 

Flowing with honey. Wheh the Boy, much took | N 

With pleaſure of his wings, his Guide forſook + V 

Andeaviſht with defire of heaven, aloft T 

225 Aſcends, The odor-yeelding wax more ſoft x65 Ir 

By the ſwift Suns yicinity then grew : Vi 

Which late his feathers did together glew. - Q 

That thaw'd, he ſhakes his arms, which now were bate, V 

And wanted wherewithal to gather ayre. E 

Then falling, Help O father, cryes x the blew _ —J 

230 Seas ſtops his breath ; from whom their name they drew, "70 A 

His father, now no father, left alone, EN 

Cry*d Icarus | where artthou ? which way flown ? f 

What region, Icarus, doth thee contain ? F 

Then ſpies the feathers floating on the Mann, T 

He curſt hisarts ; inters the corps, that gave *, 

225 The landa name, which gave his ſon a grave. fy'l 

The Partridge from a thicket him ſurvay'd ; [ 

As ina tomb bis wretched ſon he layd ; I 

\- Whoclapthis fanning wings, and lowdly churd . : 


_ Texpreiſe his joy : as thenan only bird, | 
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So made of late (unknowne in former time) 

2,0 0 Dedalus by thy eternall crime, 

Tothee thy Siſter gave him to be taught z 

Who little of his deſtinie fore-thought : . 

The Boy then, twelve yeares aged ; of a minde - 

Apt for inſtruQton, and to Arts inclind, 

He Sawes invented, by the b5nes that grow 

245 In fiſhes backs ; the ſeele indenting ſo. 
And two ſhankt Compaſſes with river bound ; 
Th'one to ſtand ſtill, the other rurning round 
In equall diſtance. Dedalus this ſtung ; 

250 Who from Minerva?s {acred turret flun 
The env1'd head-long ; and his falling faines. 
Him Tallas, fautrix of good wits, ſuſtaines : 
Who ſtraight the figure ofa foule aſſumes 3 
Clad tn the midſt of ayre with freckled plumes. - 
The vigor of his late twift wit, now came 

335 Into his feete, and wings : he keepes his name. 
They never mount aloft, nor truſt their birth 
Totops of trees ; but fleck as low as earth, 
And lay their eggs intufts, In minde tney beare 
Their ancient fall, and lofty places feare, 

% Tyr'd Dedalus now in Szilia lights : 

In whoſe defence hoſpitious Coc*lus fights, 

Now Athens by Zge15 glorious Seed, 

Was from her lamentable tribute freed. 


They crowne their Temples : warlike Pallas, 1ove, 


*(5 Invoke ; with all the Derries above. 
Whom now they honour, with the large expence 
Of blood, frec gifts, and heapes of frankincenſe. 
Vaſt fame through all th* Argolian cities ſpred 
His praiſe : andall that rich Achaia fed 
_ His aidintheirextremities entreat, 
*70 And Calydon (though Meleagers ſeat) 
} Ht: aid implores, A Bore by Dian ſent , 
As her revenge, and, horrid inſtrument. - 
For Oencus, with a plenteous harveſt bleſt, 
To Ceres his firſt fruits of corne addreſt, 
... 10 Tallas oyle, and to Lye7s wine. 
'* Ambitious honours altthe Powers divine 
Reape from the rurals ; who negkc to pay 
Diana dues, her Altars empty lay. 
Anger affefts the Gods, This will not we 
Vnpuniſht beare : nor unreveng'd, ſaid the, 
50 G5 
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Jo T hough un-adored, ſhall they vaunt we be, 

With that ſhe ſent into _—_ fields 

A vengetull Bore, Rank-graſt Epirus yeelds- 

No big-bon'd bullock ofa larger breed . 

But thoſe are lefle which in S:cilia feed. 

His eyes blaze blood and fire : his ſtiffe neck beares. 
$5 Horrible briſtles, likea grove of ſpeares. 

A boyling fome upon his ſhoulders lowes 

From grinding jawes-: his tuſhes equall thoſe 

Of Indian Elephants : his fell mouth cafts 

Swift lightning 3 and his breaththe paſtures blaſts, - 
350 Now tramples downe the corne, when'in the blade 3. 

The husbandmans ripe vowes now fruſtrate made, 

And reaps the-waighty.cares. Their uſuall graine 

'The Barnes, and threſhing flooresexpeR in vaines 

Broad-ſpreading vines he wikh their burden, ſhears : 
395 And boughs from ever-leavy olives teares. 

Then falls on beaſts : the Heardſmen, now unfeard ; 

Nor Doys, nor raging Bulls, defend their Heard, 

The people fly ; ſecurrty.ſcarce finde 

In walled rownes : till-Meleager joyn'd 


300 With youths of choyceſt worth, inflam'd with praiſe, 


Attempts his death. The rwin'd Txdarides 3 
One for his horſemanſhip, the other fam'd 
For Whorl-bats ; Iaſon, who the firſt ſhip fr. m'd ; 
Theſeus wi h bis Purithows, a paire | 
Of happy-friends.; and Lyncens, Aphar*s heire 
The rwo Theft iadee, Leacippus, crown'd 
30) For ſtrength 3; Acaftus, for his dart renown'd ; 
Swift Idas,Cznews,nota woman then ; | 
Hippotbous Dryas ; Phanix (beſt of men, ) 
GO ſon ; th* alike AForides , 
And Phyleas ſent from Els, came with theſe : 
*Pheretes hope 3 adventurous Telamon 3 
And he who calld.the great Achilles tonne , _ 
Hyantian Tol gs, the well-grac't 
Emuryiius , and Eghion, who furpaſt 
In running, Lelex the Naryciany 
With Panopens, Hylews, Hippaſam, = 
Now youthtull Neftor : ſonnes to that intent-- 
Hippocoon from old Am c5 ſent : 
315 Fenelopes farther in law, Parrapa-bred . 
Ancews, wie Ampycades well read 
In fates, Oicldes, not as yet betray'd 
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Phis wife, Tegean Atalany?, a maid 
Of paſling beauty, ſprung fron Schans race : - 
of high Lycean woods the onely grace. 
A poliſht Zone her upper garment bound ; 
2:0 And in one knot her artlefſe hair was wound : : 
* Herarrows Ivory guardian clattering hung 
On her left ſhoulder ; and a Boy well ſtrung. ; 
Her left hand held. Her looks a wenchdiiplay'd- 
Ina boyes face, a boyes face ina maid, 
2325 The Calydonian Heros her beheld 
| Andwiſht ar once : his wiſhes fate repel'd. 
Who.lurking flames attra&s ; and faid, O bleſt - 
Is he, whom thou ſhalt with thy joyes inveſt. 
But time, and modeſty his courtſhip ſtay, 
Ey a more preſfling a&ion call'd away. | 
[1506 A woodo're-grown with trees, yet never feld,. 
Mounts from a plain, that all beneath beheld. 
The glory—harſting Gallants this aſcend. 
Forth-with a part their corded toyles extend, - 
Some hounds uncoupled ; ſome the trac of feet 
Together rrace : anc — long to meer. 
A Dale there was, through which the rain-raisd flood | 
Oft rumbled down, and 1nthe bottom ſtood : 
Repleat with plyant willows, mariſh weeds, 
Sharp ruſhes, ofiers, and long ſlender reeds. | 
The Bore from thence diſlodg'd, like l:;ghtning cruſhe 
340 Throu _—_ among the hunters ruſhe ; 
Bzars down the oby1ous trees ; the craſhing woods 
Report their tall. The youths each others bloods 


With high-rais'd ſhoots inflame : who keep thcir ſtands : - 


And ſhake their broad-tipt ſpears with threatning bands, 


The dogs he ſcatters ;thoſe thar durſt o _ : 

$45 His horrid fury, wounds with 2anching b ow 
Echion firſt bus javelin vyainly caſt, 
Which ſtruck a Beech. The next his fides had paſt, 
But that with coo much ſtrength ir over-flew :; 

35o The weapon Pagaſean Faſonthrew. | 
O Thebus, ſaid Ampycides, if I 
Have honour'd, and do honour thee, apply. 
Thy ſuccour in ſucceſſe of my intents, 
The God, as much as lay in him, aſſents : . 
But from the dart the head Dzana took; 

355 Which gave no wound, although the Bore it ſtrook : | 
The beaſt like lightning barns, this chaft with ire ; 
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His grim eyes ſhine, his breaſt breathes flames of fires 
Andasa ſtone which ſome huge engine throwes 
Azainita wall, or bulwark man*d with foes ; 

35 The deadly Bore with ſuch ſure violerice 
Aſaults their forces. The right wings defence $ 
Epalamon, and Telagons, ca | 
On ſounding earth : drawn off with timely haſt. 
Enx«ſ118u5, great Hippocoons ſon, 

Could not to well his ſlaughtering tuſhes ſhun ; 

385 Which cutthe ſhrinking finews in his thigh, 
Even as he trembled, and prepar'd to flye, 

And Neſtor long had periſhed, perchance, 
Before Troyes war ; but, vaulting on a lance, 

He took a tree which there his branches \; pred : 
And ſafely ſaw the foe from whom he fled. 

370 Who, full of rage, his vengeful tuſhes whets 
Upona Oak), and dire deſtruQion threats : 
When, truſting to his new edg*d arms, the Pore 

* The manly thigh'sf great Orithyus tore. 

The brother Twins, not yet celeſtial ſtars 

Wl Conſpicuous both, both terrible in wars z 

WY. \ ' 3:5 Both mounted on whice Steeds, aloft both bare 

-\ - Theirglittering ſpears,vchich trembled in the ayre: 

mh / And both had fped ; but tharthe ſwine with-drew 

' WK Whzre neither horſe nor jayelin could purſue, 

4%! \ In follows Telamen, hot of the chace 

- 380 And ſtumbling ara root, fell on his face. 

While Pelens lifts him up, a winged flight 
Tegea drew, which flew as f\ wie as ſight : 
Below his ear the fixed zrow ſtood, 

And ftair*Fhis briſtles with a little blood. 

385 The Virgin leſffe rejoyced in the blow 
Then Melenger : who firſt faw it flow ; | 
Firſt ſhew?d his mates the blood : O moſt renoywn'd; 
Said he, thy hononr hath thy vertue crown'd, 

The men, they bluſh for ſhame ; each other chear ;_ 

390 And high-raiv'd fouls, with clamors higher rear : 
Their ſpears in claſters fling ; which make no breach 
Through idle ſtore : and throws their throws impeach. 
Beh ld, Anceys with a poiax; ltern 
To his own fare ; who ſaid, By me O learn 

| You youths, how.much a mans ſharp ſteel exceeds | 

1 þ A wornans weapons, and applaud my deeds, 635 

395 Though Dian ſhould take arms; and in his {trife * . 
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Prote& her beaſt, ſhe ſhould not fave his life. 
Thus gloriouſly he boaſts ; in both his hands 
Advanc't his polax, and on tip-toes ſtands, 
| 4600 Whom, ere his armes deſcend, the furious Swine. 
Prevents ; and ſheathes his ruſhes in his groyne. 
Downe fell Ancevs, out his bowels guſhr, 
All gore ; with blood the earth, as guilty, bluſh, 
Ixiens ſon Pirithons forward preſt : 
405 And with an able arme his lance addreſt, 
| Towhom Zyides ; O to me more deare 
Then my owne life ! my better halfe ; forbeare. 
The wiſe in valour ſhould aloft contend : 
Foole-hardy courage was Ancevs end. 
This faid, ms heavy cornell, with a head 
Of braſſe, he hurles : which ſure had ſtruck him dead; 
$10 (It was delivered with ſo true an aime) 
Eut that a tall beech interpos'd the ſame. 
Eſonidesthen threw his thrilling lance ; 
Which hir (diverted from the mark by chance) 
A dog betweene his baying jawes : the wound 
Ruſhr through his guts, and naild him to the ground, 
415 Oenides varymg band diſcharg'd two ſpeares : 
The earth the one, the beaft the other beares. 
While now he raves, grunt<, turnes his body round, 
Caſts blood and fome ; the author of his wound 
Ruſht in 5 provokes his greater wrath ; and where 
1:0. 8is ſhields diflever, thruſts his deadly ſpeare. 
They all with chearfull ſhouts therr joyes unfold ; 
Sh1ke bis victorious hands ; the beaſt behold | 
With wonder, whoſe huge bulke poſſeſt ſo much : 
And hardly thinke it ſafe the flaine to touch : 
N5 Yer dye their javelins im his blood, He lay*d 
His foot upon his horrid head ; and ſaid ; i 
My right receive beloved Nonacrine , 
And let my glory ever {hare with thine. 
F Thengave . briſtled ſpoyle, and gaſtly head 
$0 With monſtrous tuſhes arm'd, which terror bred : 
She in the Gift, and giver pleaſure tooke. 
All murmur, with prepoſterous envy ſtrooke, 
On whom the violent Theſtiada frowne ; 
And cry aloud with ftretcht-out armes ; Lay downe \ 
| Nor, Woman, of our itles ns bereave, 
#35 Leſt thee thy beauties confidence deceive 3 | 
He no fit judge, whom love hath ref: of fight : © -- 


Ang 


158 METAMORPHOSIS 


And ſnatcht from her, her gift } from him, his right. . 
Oenides ſwels ; his looks with anger ſtern :; 
You ravihersof others honouys, learn 

440 (Sazd he) the diſtance between words and deeds : 
With impious ſteel ſecure Plex:pprs bleeds. 
While Toxeys, whether to revenge his blood, 

Or ſhun his brothers fortune, wavering ſtood z. 
He clears the doubt : the weapon, hot before 
445 By tt'others wound, ney heats in his hearts gore. . 
Gifts to the holy Gods Althea brings 
For her ſons viRory ; and Pears ſings. 
When back ſhe ſaw her ſlaughtered brothers brought :. 
At that {ad objeR ſcreecht ; and grief-diſtraught, 
The City fils with out-cryes : off Games 
Her reyal robes, and funcral garments wears, 

450 But told by whom they fell ; no longer mourns : 
Rage dries her eyes ; her tears to vengeance turns. . 
The triple Siſters earſt a brand convard 
Into the fire.; her belly newly laid 3 
T hus chanting, wh: 1: they ſpun the fatal rwine : 

455 O lately born, one period we affigne 
To thee, and to this brand, The charm they weave 
Into his fate ; and then the chamber leave. 

His mother ſnatchr it with a haſty. hand 
Out of the fire ; and quencht the Cogmne brand. 
This in an inward clofſert cloſely layes : 

460 And by preſerving it, preſerves his dayes. 

Which now produc't ; a pyle of v1ood ſhe rais'd, 
That by the hoftile fire inyaded, blaz'd. 

Four times ſhe proffers.to the greedy flame 

The fatal brand : as oft with-drew the ſame, 

A mother, and a ſiſter, now contend : 

465 Andgwo-contending names, one boſam rend. 

Oft fear of future crimes a paleneſſe bred : 
Oft burning fury gave her eyes his red. 
Now ſeems to threaten with a cruel look : . 
And now appears like one that pity took. 
$70 Hertears the fervor of her anger d:yes : . 
Yet found ſhe tears again rodrown her eyes, 
Even as a ſhip, when winde and tyde contends, 
Feels both their furies, and with either bends : 
So Theſtias, whom unſteddy paſſion drives . 
475 By changes, calmes her rage, and rage revives. 
A ſiſters love at kngth ſubdues a Methers : 
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That bl6od may calme the ghoſts of bleeding brorhers, 
Impiouſly pious. Flames, to aſhes rume x 
This brand, ſaid ſhe, and my loth*d bowels burne.. 
46 Then, holding in her hand the fatallwood ; 
'  Asſhebefore the funerall altar ſtood :. | 
You triple Powers, who guilty: Soules purſue 3 
Eunenides ; theſe Rites of vengeance view, 
I a&t the crime I-puniſh. Death muſt be 
Py death atton*d, On murder, murder we 
#5 Accumulate ; redoubling funeralls. . 
This curſed houſe by throngs of miſchiefe falls. 
Shall Oexexs joy in his vicorious ſon ? 
Sad Treftius rob'd of his ? One fortune run. 
Looke up, O you my brothers ghoſts ; you late 
W Diſlodged ſoules ; ſee how I right yourfates 
Accept of this infernall ſacrifize, 
Wh:ch coſt me deare : my wombs accurſed prize. 
Ay me ! O whetheram I rapt! excuſe | 
A mother, brothers, Trembling hands refuſe 
Their fainting aid. He merits death : yer by 
A mothers rage me thinkes he ſhould not dye. 
495 Then ſhall he ſcape ? Alive, a vidtor, feaſt 
{ Inproud ſuccefle ; of Calydon polleſt ? 
You, little afhes, and chill ſhades, forlorne ?. 
Ple not indure ic. Periſh Villaine, borne, 
Toour immorrtall ruine, Ruinate.: 
Withthee, thy fathers hopes, his crowne and tae. 
Where isa motl ers heart ? a parents pray*r! 
1 unthought-ofburthen which I ten months bare ?-- 
O would, whale yetan infant; the firſt lame 
Had thee devour'd ; nor I 0pp3s'd the ſame ! 
Thy life, I gave ; by thine owne merit dye : 
| Ajuſt reward for thy impiety. 
| 505 | hy twice-given life _— ; firſt by my womb, 
 Laitby this raviſhr braud ; or me f—k 
| With my poore brothers. _ purſue 
Revenge, yet would not. O, what ſhall doe ! 


Before my eyes my brothers wounds now bleed : . 
And the 1ad image of fo foul a deed. 
Naw pity, and a mothers name controule 
My ſterne intention. O diſtraRted ſoule ! 

0 You have won, my brothers; bur, alas, ill won : - 
$0 that, while :hus I comfort you, I run 


Your fate. Wich eyes tum'd back, hcr quaking hand 


T's. 
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To trembling flames expos'd the funeral brand 
The brand appears to ſigh, or ſighes expires : 
513 Wrapt in the imbracements of unwilling fires. 
Unknowing Meleager, abſent broyles 


Even inthoſe flames : his blood thick-panting, boylcs 


In unſeen fire, Who ſuch tormenting pains 
With more then manly fortitude ſuſtains. 
Yer gromn that by.a ſlothfuldeath he fals 

$30 Without a wound : Aces happy calls. 
His aged father, brothers, ſiſters, wife, 
Now groaning names, with his laſt words of life : 
Perhaps his mother. Flames,and pains increaſe z 

 Againthey languiſh ; and ::ogether ceaſe, 
525 Toliquidair his vaniſht ſpirits turn : 


; The ſable coals in ſhrouds of aſhes mourn. 
Y . Low lyes high Calydon : the young, the old, 


oble, noble, all their griefs unfold. 
The Calydonian matrons cut their hair 
Deflower their beauties : cry, woe and deſpair! 
$30 His hoary head with duſt his father hides; _ 
Lyes groveling on the ground and old age chides. 
For now his mother, by her guilt purſu'd, 
Rev enging ſteel in herown breſt imbru'd : 
Though Phehus would an hundred tongues beſtow, 
A wit that ſhould with full invention flow, 
£35 All Helicon infuſe into my breſt ; . 
His fiſters forrows could not be expreſt. 
Themſelves forgetting decency, deface : 
 Whilehe retainsa body, that imbrace 3 
Kifſe his pale lips : when turn'd to aſhes, they 
540 The aſhes 1n their bruiſed boſoms lay : 
Fall on his tomb ; his name, that the: appears 
Imbrace, and fill the characers with tears, 
But when Dzana's wrath was fatisfide 
With Oenius miſery : they all (beſide 
Fair Gorge and the lovely Deianire) | 
545 On plumy pinions, by her power aſpire 3 
With long extended wings, and beaks of horn : 
Who through the air in varied fhapes are born, 
Mean whule to Pallgs towres Zgides byes 
(His part perform'd in that joynt enterpnize) 
550 Whoſe haſt rain-raiſed Achelous Raid. 
Renour'd Cecropian Prince, the River ſaid, 
Vouchſafe my roof; nor to the impetuous flood 
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Commit thy. perſon. Oft huge logs of wood, * 
# Ard Broken rocks, downe-tumble, lowdly rore. 
6&5 Heards with theis ſtalls not ſeldome heretofore 
Hurried away : nor was the Oxe of force 
To keepe:his ſtand ; nor ſwiftneſſe ſav*d the Horſe, 
And when diſſolved ſnow from mountaines pour'd, 
Their violent whirlepits many have deyour'd, 
| More ſafe to ſtay untillthe current run 
| 560 Within his bounds.” To whom Zzeus ſon ; 
| *Twere folly, if not madneſſe to refuſe 
Thy houſe, and counſell : both I m.eane to uſe, 
Then enters his large cave, where Nature playd 
' The Artiſan ; of hollow Pamice made, * 
| Andrugged Tofus, floor'd with humid moſſe :; 
* $65 The roofe pure white, and purple ſhels imboſle, 
' Now had Hyperion paſt two parts of day : 
When Theſeus, with the partners of his way, 
P:ritbous, and Lelex the renowne 
Of Trexen, now appearing gray 3 fat downe z 
$50 And whom the River, glad of tuch a gueſt, 
Preferd unto thehonour of his feaſt. _ 
Forth-with barefooted N ymphs bring in the meat : 
That Vane away, upon the table ſet 
|  Crown'd cups of wine. When Theſexs turnd his face - 
' 573; To under ſeas 3 and pointing, faid ; What place 
| Is yon”, and of what name, that ſtandsalone 
And yet me thinks it ſhould be more then one. 
It 1s not one the courteous Flood replyes ; 
Bur five ; their neighbourhood deceives your eyes, 
Fo The lelſe admire Diana, late deſpiſ?d, 
Five Nymphs chey were : who having facrific'd 
Ten beeves, invited to their feſtivall 
The rurall Gods ; my ſelfe forgot by all. 
At this Ifwell : and never greater, roule 
$5 With ſtreames as much inraged as my ſoule. 
The woods from woods, and fields {rom fields I teare 
With them, the Nymphs (now mindfull of me) beare 
In exile to the deepe : whoſe waves, with mine, 
That then-unired maſſe of earth d:f-j.-yne 
Intoas many peeces, as in ſeas 
599 Are of the flood-imbrac't Echmages. 
Yet ſee one Ile, far, O far off remoy*d ! 
Call'd Terimele 3 once by me belov'd, 
I, from this Nymph, her virgin honour tooke, 


Hippodams 
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Hipfpe1amtas his daughter could not brooke : 
$95 But caſt her from a rock into the deepe. 


Whom, while my loving ſtreames from finking keepe; | 


I {aid 3 © Neptune, thou that do'ſt command 
The wandring waves, that beat upon the land ; 
To whom we Rivers run, in whom we end ; 
Incline a gentle eare. I did cffend 
609 Whom I ſupport : Okindand equall prove! 
Had but Hippodamas a fathers love, * 
Or had he not beene ſo inhumane ; he 
Would both have pitied her, and pardon'd me. 
Her whom his fury hath from earth exiPd, 
When in the troubled waves he caſt his child ; 
6e5 A place afford : or let her bea place 
Which I may ever with my ſtreames imbraces 
His head the King of Surges forward ſhooke : 
And, in aſſenting, all the Ocean ſtrooke. 
The Nymph yet ſwims ; although with feare oppreſt, 
I laid my hand upon her panting brefſt : 
610 While thus I handled her, I mightperceive 
The earth abour her ſtifning Body cleave. 
Now, witha maſſe infolded, as ſhe ſwims, 
An Iland roſe from her transformed lims, 
He deld his _m This admiration won 
615 Inall: derided by Ixivrs ſon : 
By nature rough, and one who did deſpiſe 
All-able Gods : who ſaid ; thoutelſt us lyes, 
And think'ſt the Gods too potent : as if they 
Could give new ſhapes, or take our old away. 
His faying allamaz'd and none approv'd : 
620 Moſt Lelex, ripe inage and wiſdome, mov'd. 
Heavens power, immenſe and endleffe, none can ſum; 
Said he ; and what the Gods would doe is done, 
To check your doubt ; on Thrygian hills there growes 
An Oake by a Line-tree, which old walls incloſe. 
625 My ſelfe this ſaw, while I in Thrygia ſtaid ; 
By Tittheus ſent : where erſt his father {waids 
Hard by, a lake, once habitable ground ; 
Where Cootes, and fiſhing Cormorants abound. 
Tove, in a humane ſhape ; with Mercurie , 
$30 ( His heeles unwing'd) that way their ſtepsapply. 
W ho gueſt-ritesat a thouſand houſes crave , 
A thouſand ſhut their doores, One onely gave. 
A ſmall thatch'r Cottage : where, a.pious wife. 


Old 


Old Baucis, and Philemon, led their life, 
35 Both equal-ag?d. In this, their youth they ſpent : 
In this, grew old : rich only in content, 
Who poverty, by bearing rt, declin'd : 
And made it eafie with a cheerful minde, 
None maſter, nor none ſeryant, could you call, 
They who command, oey, for tio were all, 
610 7ove hither came, with his CHenianmate, 
| And ſtooping, entersar the humble gate. 
Sit down, and take your eaſe, Philemon ſaid. 
While buſie Baucis ftraw-ſtuft culhi ors laid : 
Who ſtird abroad the glowing coals, that lay 
| In A afhes, rack't up yeſter-day. 
6 Dry bark, and withered leaves, thereon the throwes : 
' Whoſe feeblebreath to flame the cinders blowes, 
Then ſlender clefts, and broken branches gets ; 
Andover alla little Kettle ſets. 
Her husband with the cool-flowers, cuts their leaves, 
50 Which from his grateful Garden he receives ; 
Took down a flitch of Bacon witha Prung, 
That long had in the ſmokie chimny hung : 
Whereotf a little quantity he cuts : 
And it into the boyling liquor putss 
This ning Nop the time beguile with ſpeech : 
ay. 


35 Unſenſible © A bowl of Beech, 
There, by the handle hung upon a pin : 
This fils 'S with warm water, and therein . 
Waſhes their feet. A moſſe-ſtuft bed and pillow, 
Lay on a homely bed-ſte&d made of willow : 
j0 A coverler us'd but at feaſts they ſpred : 
Though courſe, and old, yet fit for ſuch a bed. 
Down lye the Gods. The palſie-ſhaken Dame 
Sets forth a table with three legs, one lame, 
6 And ſhorter then the reſt, a pot fhare rears 3 
This, now made leveh, with green Mint ſhe clears. 
Whereon they party-colour'd Olives ſet, 
Autumnal Cornels, in tart pickle wet, 
> Cool Endiff, Radiſh, neew is rofted rear, 
And late- preſt Cheeſe, which earthen diſhes bear. 


A Goblet, of the ſelf-ſame filver wrought, - 
And bowles of Beech, with wax well varnifht, brought. 
- viduals from yo _ 7 gm wn ſent ; 
75 1nen wine, not yet © et age) preſent. 
This ta'ne away, the ſecond courle now comes ! 
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Philberds, dry Figs, with rugged Dates, ripe Plum 
Sweet-{melling | Oy Liſle in Ofier 6 ; ; 
And purple grapesnew gather'd from their vines : 

680 1'th*midfi, a honey comb, Above alltheſe ; 

A chearful look, and re.dy will to pleaſe. 
Mean-while, the maple cup it ſelf doth fill ; 
And oft exhauſted, is reSleniſhr ſtill, 
Aſtoniſhr at the miracle ; with fear 

685 Philemon, and the aged Baucis, rear 
Their tremblinghands in pray? : and pardon crave, 
For that poor entertainment which they gave. 

One Gooſe they had, their cottages chief guard ; 
620 Which they to ho{pitable Gods award : 
99 Who long their ſlow purſuit deluding, flies 
To Fpiter 3 10 ſav*d from ſacrifice. | 
Ware Gods, ſaid they ; Revenge ſhall all deſtroy : 
You in this ruine ſhall your lives enjoy. 
Together leave your houſe ; and to yor'hill 

695 Follow our ſteps. They both obey their will ; 
The Gods conduRing : feebly both aſcend 3 
Their ſtaves, with theirs ; they, with rimes burden bend, 
A flight-ſhot from the top, review they take 

7co And ſeeall ſwallowed by a mighty lake : 

Their houſe excepted, While they this admire, 


Lament their neighbours ruine, and delire 
To ſee their _—_ which doth only keep 


Its place ; while for the places fate they weep 3 

795 That humble ſhed, too httle even for two, 
Become a Fane, Two columns cfotches grew 
The thatch and ronf ſhine with bright gold; the doors 
Divinely cary*d ; the pavement Marble floors, 
While fearful Paugs and Dhilemen pray*d, 

_ 910 Saturnins with a chearful countnance ſaid : 
Thou juſt old man ; and thou good woman, who 
Deſerv*ſt ſo juſta husband : what do you 
In chief deſire ? They talk awhile alone 3 
Then thus to Foyve their common wilh make known, 
We crave to be your Prieſts, this Fane to guard, 

i5 And ſince inall our lives we never jarr'd, 

Let one heur both difolve : nor let me be 
Intomb'd by her, nor ſhe intomb*d by me. 
Their ſuit 1s fign'd. The Temple they poſleſt, 
As long as life. With time and age oppreſt, 

920 As now they ſtood before the lacred gate, 


'Y 


And call to memory that places fate, 
Philemon ſawy old Bawcis freſhly ſprour : 
And Baycis ſaw Philemon leaves thruſt out, 
Now on their heads afpiring branches grew, : 
Whileſthey could ſpeak, they ſpake : at once adieu 
25 They joyntly faid : at once the creeping rine 
Their trunks inclos'd, at once their ſhapes reſigne, 
They of Tyana to this preſent ſhow 
Theſe neighbour trees that from two bodies grow. 
Old men, nor like to lye, nor vain of tongue, 
This told. I ſaw their boughs with garlands hung + 
7% And hanging freſher, ſaid, Who Gods before 
Receiv*d, be ſuch : adorers, we adore. 
The tale, and teller, wonder, and belief, 
Provokt in all, but Theſeus moy*'d in chief. 
Who covetous to hear ſuch deeds as theſe ; 
The Calydonian River, preſt to plc aſe, 
5 Inthis ſort, leaning on his elbow, ſpakes 
There be, who ever keep the form they take : 
Others have power themſelves, at will, to change, 
As thou bleyw Proteus, that in ſeas do'ſt range, 
Who now a Man, a Lyon now appears, 
740 Now, a fell Bore : a Serpents ſhape now bears, 
A Bull, with threatning horns, now ſeentſt to be : 
Now, like a Stone, row, like a ſpreading Tree. 
And ſometimes like 2 gentle River flowes : 
Sometimes like Fire, averſe to Water, ſhoes, 
% Autolicus his wife, the daughter to 
Leud Erifichthon, things as ſtrange could do, 
He was her father, who the Gods deſpis'd : 
Noreveron their Altars ſacrific'd. 
Who Ceres groves with ſteel profan'd : where ſtood 
An old huge Oak, even of it ſelfa Wood. 
Wreaths, ribands, grateful tables, deckt his bougps, 
And ſacred ſtem, the Dues of powerful Vowes, 
Full oft the Dryades, with chaplets crown'd, 
[33 Dar©t in his ſhade, full oft they tript a Round 
Abour his bole. Five cubirs three times told, 
His ample circuit hardly could infold. 
Whoſe ſtature other trees as far exceeds, 
As other trees ſurmount the humble weeds, 
Yet this his fury rather did provoke : 
Who bids his ſcreams fell the ſacred Oake. 
And {natches, while they paus'd, an Ax from one ; 
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Thus ſtorming : Not the Goddeſſe-loy'd alone, 
Burt though this were the Goddeſle, ſhe ſhould down, 
And {weep the earth with her aſpiting crown, 
As he advanc't his arms to ſtrike ; the Oake 
765 Both figh'd and tremblcd at the threatning ſtroke, 
His leaves and Acorns, pale together grew : 
And colour changing branches ſweat cold dew. 
Then wounded by his impious hand, the blood 
Guſht from thiinciſion in a purple flood. 
770 Much like a mighty Ox, that fals before 
The ſacred altar; _— ſtreams of gore. 
Onall amazement {eiz'd : when One ofall 
The crime deters ; nor would his Ax let all, 
Contracting his ftern browes ; Receive, ſaid he, 
Thy pieties rewar4 ; and from the tree 
775 The itroke converting, lops his head, then ſtrake 
The Oak again : from whence a yoice thus ſpake ; 
A Nymph am I, within this tree inſhrin'd, 
Belov'd of Ceres. O prophane of minde, 
Vengeance is near thee. With my yung breath - 
780 I propheſie : a comfort to my death, 
He ſtill his guilt purſues : who overthrowes 
Wich cables, and innarerable blowes, 
The ſturdy Oak : which, nodding long, down ruſhe ; 
Ard in his lofty fall his fellows cruſhr. 
Their ſiſter, and their grove, the Nymphs ment ; 
785 Who, hid in ſable 1 ales, to Ceres went ; 
On Eriſichthox juſt revenge require :. 
Who readily conſents to their deſire. "H 
The fair-brow?'d Goddelſle ſhakes her ſhining has ; 
With that, the fields ſhook all theirgolden cars. 
Whoto a mercileſſe revenge procee 
290 (Had he deſerved mercy by his deeds) 
By — Bur, ſince not by fatal doom, 
Ceres, and Famine might together come 
AN ymph, one of the light Oreades, 
Diſpatcheth thither, with ſuch words as theſe. 


_ 1795 Infroſty Sczthia liesa land, forlome, 


And barren ; bearing neither fruit, nor corns 
Numb Cold, pale Hew, chil Ague, there abide; 
And meager Famine, Bid that Fury glide 
| __ _ _ _——— ans deyoure 
Joo A ty : lether rage ſubdue my power. 
But kf long wayes they journey tedious make : 
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My chariot, and my yoked dragons take. 
Taking her charior, through the empty skies 
8 To Scythia,and rough Caucaſus ſhe flies. 
There, in a ſtony field, ſad Famine found , 
Tearing with teeth, and nailes the foodleſle ground : 
With ſnarled haire, ſunk eyes lookes pale and dead, 
Lips white with ſlime, thin teeth with ruſt ore-ſpreds 
| $10 Through her hardskin the writhePd guts appeare , 
| Her huckle-bones ſtuck up, a valley where 
Her belly ſhould aſcend, ker dry breaſts hung 
So lanke, as if they to her back had clung : 
By falling fleſh the riſing joyntsaugment , 
95 Round knees and ankles leanely.cminent, 
Eſpi'd far off (ſhedurſt not be ſo bold 
Tocome too neere) the Nymph her meſſage told, 
Aﬀeer a little ſtay, although ſhe were 
Farre off, although but now arrived there , 
She famine felt. Who wheeles about her Snakes ,_ 
$0 And her high paſſage to A monia takes. 
| Famineobayesthe Goddeſſes command , 
Hou their endeavours till oppoſed ſtands 
Who, ; bu tempeſt hurried through the skyes, 
Enters the wretches roofe : befides him lyes 
Then faſt aſleepe : (for now Nights heavy charmes 
8; Alleyes had clos'd) imbrac*thim in her armes, 
Her ſelfe infus'd, breatbes on his face and breaſt : 
And emprtie veines with hungers rage poſſeſt. 
This thus perform'd, forſakes the fruitfull carth ; 
And back returnes to her abodes of dearth. 
j0 Sound Sleepe as yer with pleaſurable wings 
On ws. wn gentle ſlumber flings, _ 
Whodreames of feaſts, extends his idle jawes , 
With labouring teeth fantaſtically chewes. 
Deludes his throat by ſwallowing empty fare 3 
And for affeGed food devoures the ayre. 
$;; Awak't ; hot famine raves through all his veines : 
And in his guts,and greedy pallat ra 


1gnes. 
Forth-with, what Sea, what Earth, oo Ayre affords, 


Acquites : complaines of ſtarving at full bords. . 
In banquets, banquers ſeekes. What mightalone . 
lo Have Townes and Nations fed , ſuffice not one. 
Hunger increaſeth with increaſt repaft, 
Andas all rivers to the Ocean haſt , | 
Who thirſty Kill, drinks up the ranger floeds : 
My 
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As ravenous fires refuſe no profferd foods, 
845 Huge pyles receive, the more they have, the more 
By much defire, made hungry with their ſtore, 
So Erifichthon, of a mind prophane,.. . 
Full diſhes empties, and demands againe. ( 
Meat breeds in him an appetite to meat , ? 
Whoever empty, ſtill prepares to eat. | X 
his : 
/ 


is pacrimony waſts : Fi 
Con! _— ine yet unleſned laſts , | 
_ Andhis inſatiable throatesextent, 
Now all his wealth, into his bowels ſent : 
A daughter left, unworthy ſucha Sire, 
The begger ſold to feed lus hungers fire, 
855 Hernoble thoughts baſe ſervitudeddiſqaine : 
Who now her hands extending rothe Maine, 
O thou that hadſt my maiden-head, ſaid ſhe, 
Thy raviſht ſpoyle from hated bondage free | : 
Neptune had this; who to her prayer conſents. 
860 And, thoughthen by her maſts; ſeene, prevents 
His following ſearch : transforming of his Rape 
Into a man, maskt in a fiſhers ſhape. 
Angler, her maſter ſaid; that withthy bait - 
ConceaP ſt thy hooke, ſo proſper thy deceit , 
So reſt the ſea compol'd, to may the'fith - 
865 Be credulous, and takenar thy with ; | : 
As thou reveal it her, who in garments -poore, 
And rufled haire, late ftood uponthis ſhore, 
For here, bur very now, I ſaw her ſtand : 
Nor father trace her foot-ſteps in the ſand, 
She, Neptunes bounty finding, well _ 
870 robe inquir'd for of herſelte, thus iaid. 
Pardon me Sir, who e*re youare, my eyes 
Have beene attentive on'this exercife, ., - | | 
To win beliefe, ſo may the'God of Seas, 
Aſfiſt my cunnung in ſuch arts as theſe : 
As late nor man nor maid I ſaw before 
$55 Your ſelfe, my ſelfe excepred, onthis thore, 
. Hecredits, and beguil'd, the ſhore forſook:; 
When ſhe againe her former figure took. 
Her father, ſeeing ſhe could change her ſhape, 
Oft ſold her ; whoas often made eſcape. 
8380 Now hart-like, now a cow; a bird, a mare':- 
And fed his hunger with ill-purchaſt fare. 
But when kiowakube all meanes had ſpent 3 


And 
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Andhe had given it the laſt nouriſhment ; 
Noxw to devour his proper fleſh proceeds, 

8; And by diminiſhing, hts body feeds. 

What need I dwell on forrain fats ? even we 
Can vary ſhapes, though limited they be. 
Now ſeem I as I am ; oft like a Snake : 
And many times a Buls horn'd figure take, 
0 Put while I horns afſum'd, one thus was broke, 
} As you behold, This, with a ſigh, he ſpokes 
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Serpent Achelous : 1:0w n Bull : 

Hts ſevered Horn with plenty ever full, 
Licas a Rock. Alcides ſunk in flame, 
Aſcends a God. The labour-helping Dame 
A.Wreeſel. Lotis, flying I:{iy becomes - 
aA Tree : the like ſad Dryope miombs. 
Old Tolaus waxeth yoring agent. 
Callirrho'es Infants uddenly grow Mens 
Byblis a weeping Fowntaiz. Tphis, now 
A Boy, to Ifis payes bis Mayden Vow. 


HE who his high deſcent from Nepi2me draws, 
Of his ſo ſada ſigh demands che cauſe, 
And maimed brow. When,thus the God proceeds; 
His dangling curles impaÞd with quivering reeds» 
A heavy task you impoſe : his own diſgrace 
5 Who would revive ? Yet was it not ſo baſe 
To be ſubdu'd, as noble to contend : 
And ſuch a ViQor doth by foyl defend. 
Have you not heard of fair-cheekt Dejanire ? 
10 Theenvi'd hope of many : the defire 
CQfallthat knew her. We, with others, went - 
. To Oeneus Court, to purchaſe his conſent, 
Parthaons ſon, make me thy ſon in law ; 
I, and Alcides faid 3 the reſt with-draw. 
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He, with his father Tove, his Labours fame, 


147 


And Step-dames vyanquiſht tasks, inforc*t his clame. 
Tere ſhame, ſaid I, that deathleſſe Gods, to men 
Who dye, ſhould ſtoope. ( A God he was not then, ) 


1 heſe ever-living waters I command, 

Thar wind in endlefle currents through thy land, 

Thy Son no ſtranger is, if I be He : 

But of thy country and a friend to thee : 

And be't no prejudice; that Inv hate, ' 

Nor puniſhing imployments preſſe my fate. 

If from Alcmena you your being dre : 

Iove's your falſe father, or the crime is true, 

You ſeeke a Father in a mothers ſhame, 

Or be not Tove*s, or take a baſtards name. 
He, all this while, with eyes that ſparkle fire, 

Vpon me frown'd : and weakly rules his ire, 

Then onely ſaid ; My hand my tongue exceeds : 

Winne thou v7ith words, ſo I ſubdue with deeds. 

With that, fell on, To ſpeake ſo big, and ſhrink , 

I ſhame : and let my wave-greene Mantle fink ; 

My armes oppoſe, my hands for ſeaſure preſt ; 

And every fitted part for fight addreſt. 


j Hethrowes duſt on me with his hollowhand : 


And I againe beſprinkle him with ſand. 

Now catches at my neck, now at my thighes, 
Or proffer makes : andevery lim applies. 

Put me my waight defends ; in vaine he ftrivess 
Much like as when a roring billow drives 
Againſt a rock : the rock repels his pride ; 

By his owne potſure firmely fortift'd. 

Poth for a while with-drew : againe we meete, 


And ſtrongly Keepe our ſtands feete joyne to feete, 


Withthar I ruſht upon him with my breſt. 

My fingers, his, my brow his fore-head preſt, 

So have I ſeene two Buls with horrid might 

Together cloſe ; the motive of their fig 

The faireſt Cow in all thoſe fields: the Heard 

With feare expe&ing which ſhould be preferr'd, 

Thrice Hercales did all his force incline 

(As oft in vaine) to free his breſt from mine, 

1 he fourth aſſay my ſtrong imbrace unbound : 

And from my graſping armes his body wound. 

Then turning me about (truth | any my tongue ) 
en hung, 
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55 TIfT have faith (this ly cap find no way. 


To praiſe) on me, me thought a mouniaine lay. 
Scarce could | claſp my artyes, all fro:h'd with ſeat : 
Scarce from his gripes could,[-my brody get : | 
St11l preſſing on, he gives notzime to breathe, 
Nor gather ſtrength : my pojvers my truſt deceave, 
60 Artlait, his yoking armes my neck command :; 
W hen, puld upon my knees, I bit the ſand, 
My native flight my weaker force ſupply'd : 
I from him like a lengthfull Serpent oli e 
Now in contraGted folds I forward ſprung - 


- 65 Horridly hiffing with my forked tongue. 


He laughs ; and flouts my cunning in this ſort : 

To ftrangle Serpents was my cradles ſport. 
Though other Dragonsto thy conquelit buy : 
To dire'Lernean Hydra what art thou ? 


50 Her wounds were fruitfull from each ſever'd head ; 


Each of her kundred necks tyvo fiercer bred : 
More ſtrong by twining haires, Theſe thus renew'd 
"And —__ by death, I twice ſubdu'd. 
75 What hope haſtthou, a forged Snake, to ſcape? 
That fight'ſt with other armes ; and begſt thy ſhape, 
T his ſaid 3 my neck his graſ} ping fingers clincht ; 
And fcruz'd my throate ; as if with-pincers wrinch : 
While from has gripes I ſtrove my jawesto pull, 
Twice over-come z now, like a furiqus Bull, 
Once more his terrible aſſaults oppoſe. 
His armes about my ſwelling cheſt he throwes, 
And following, hales ; my horne ( my head rurn'd round) 
Fixt on the earth ; and threw me on the groumd, 
8g My brow (that not ſuthcing) difadonnes : 
By breaking one of my ingazed hotrnes... 
The Naiades with fruits and lowers this fall : 
Wherein aboundant plenty riots ſtiJl, 
Here.Achelows ends, One lovely-faire, 
go Girt like Diana's Nymph, with flowing haire, 
Came in; and brought the wealthy Horne ; repleat 
With Autumnes ſtore, and fruit ſerv*d after meat. 
Day ſprung ; and mountaine ſhone with early beames, 
His Gueſts depart : nor ſtay till peagetull ſtreames 
95 Glide gently doyne, and keepe their bounded xace. 
' Sad Achelous now his ruſtick 755g | | 4 
And maymed head within the current ſhrowds. 
This blemiſh much his former beauty clouds ; 


ki 
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All elſe compleat. The damage of his browes 
« He thades with flaggy wreathes, and fallow boughes, 
But Dezantra, Neſſics, was thy wrack : 
A deadly arrow piercing through thy back. 
Foes fon, with his new wife 3to Thebes his courſe 

| Directing ; came PEz27245 rapid {ourſe. 

0 The biy-ſwoln ſtreams increaſt with winters rain, 
And whirling round, their paſſage now reſtrain. 
For her he fevrs : fear for p1m(elF abhorr'd, 

When ſtrong-limb*d Nef'us came, who knew the Ford ; 
And ſaid ; I ſ:tely will :ranſport thy Bride : 
1 Mean-while ſwim thou unto the other fide. 
To him Alcides his pale wife betakes : 
Who, fearing bo:hthe flood, and Neſſius, quakes, 
Charg'd with his quiver, and his Lions skin 
(His club and bow before thrown over) in 
The Heros leaps; and ſaid, How'ever vaſt, 

15 Theſe waves, wh undertaken, fh1ll be palt, 

And confident, nor ſeeks the ſmootheſt wayes ; 
Nor by dcelining entertars delayes. 

Now over ; ſtooping for his bow, he heard 

His wives ſhrill Thrdles zand Neſſus ſaw, prepar'd 

2 Toviolate his truſt; Thou raviſher, 

What hope, ſaid he, canthy vain ſpeed confer ? 
Folh, thou half a beaſt ; withhold thy flight 3. 
I wiſh thee hear ;nor intercept my right ; 

If no reſpe& of me can fix thy truſt, 

| Yer, letthy Fathers wheele reſtraine thy luſt, 

25 Nor ſhalt thou ſcape revenge ; hoy ever fleet, 
Wounds ſhall o're-take thy ſpeed, though not my feet, 
The laft, his deeds confirm ; Br as he fled, 

An arroiy ſtruck his back : the barbed head 

Paſt through his breaſt, Tig*d out, a crimſon flood 
t7 y_ both wayes 3 mixt with Hydras poys*nons blood, 
This Nefſ'#s took ; and foftly ſaid : yer I, 

Alcides, will not unrevenged dyes 

And gave his rape a robe, dipt in that gote : 

This will (faid he) the heat of love reſtore. 
Ss i Longafter (allthe ample world poſſeſt 

i5 With his creat ads, and Fznos hate increaſt) 

From raz'd Oechalia haſting his remoye, 

To ſacrifice unto Cexean Fove 2 

Fames bablings Deianira*s ears ſurpriſe 


(Who falſehood addes to truth, and growes by lies) 
H 3 . 
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150 How Tole, Ainphitryoniades 
With love inthrall'd, Stung with this ſtrong diſeaſe 
The troubled loyer credits what ſhe fears, 
Ar firſt ſhe nourithe: h her grief with tears : 
W ch weeping eyes diffuſe. Then ſaid ; But why 
Weep we ? the Strumpet in theſe tears will joy. 
345 Since ſhe will come, {ome change attempt I mult ; 
Before my bed be ſtained with her luſt. 
Sh:111 I complain ? be mute ? ſhift houſes ? ſtay ? 
Return to Calydon, and give her way ? 
Or call to mind that I am ſiſter to 
150 Great Meleager, and ſome miſchief do ? 
Vhart injur'd woman ; whar the ſpleenful woe 
Of jealouſie ; by harlots death, can ſhow ? 
Her thoughts, long toy 1d with change, now fixed ſt.od 
To {end the garment dipt in Neſſus blood; 
To quicken fainting loye. The preſent {he 
i55 Do Lycas gave (as 1gnorant as he) 
And her own ſorrow. Who with good intent, 
And kinde reſpe&ts, the robe ther husband ſent, 
Vhich now the unſuſpeGting Heroe wore ; 
Vrapt in the poyſon of Echidna*s gore. 
Who praying, new-born flames with incenſe fed : 
160 And Bowls of wine on Marble Altars ſhed. 
The ſpreading miſchief warks : with heat diſſi-lv'd, 
The manly limbs of Hercules nvolv'd. | 
Who, whilſt he could, with uſual fortitude. 
His grones ſuppreſt. All patience now {ubdu'd 
With ſuch extreams ; the Altar down he flivgs : 
165 And ſhady Oeta with his clamour rings. 
Forth-with, to tear the torture off, he ſtrives. 
The riven robe, his skin thar lines 1c, rives ; 
Or to his limbs unſeparably cleaves 3 
Or his huge bones and finews naked leaves. 
170 As fire-red ſteel in water drencht ; ſo toyles 
His hifling blood,and with hot poyſon boyles, 
No mean ! the greedy flames his 1ntrals eat ; 
Andall his body flowes with purple ſwear : 
Hs ſcorched finews crack, his marrow friess 
:75 Then to the Stars his hands advancing, cries. 
Feaſt, F:100n qQur harms. O, from on high 
Behold this plague ! thy crnel ſtomack cloy. 
If foes may pity purchaſe (ſuch are we 3) 
This life, with rorments vext ; long ſought by thee 3 


The Ninth Book, 


1% And born to toyl, receive. For death would prove 
To me a bleſſing : and a Step-dames love 

May ſuch a bleſling give. Have I this gain*d, 
For ſlain Brſrr3s 3 who 7oves temple ſtain'd 


Arters held ? Whom Geyryons triple head, 
;t; Northine, © Cerberus, could once diſmay ? 
Theſe hands, theſe made the Creta7 Bull obay 3 
Your labours, Elis ; ſmooth Stymphalian floods, 
Confeſle wi. h praiſes ; and Parthcnian woods) 
You got the golden Belt of Thermodon : | 
x And Apyles from the ſ'e:pleſſe Dragon won, 
Nor cloud-born Centartres, nor thi Arcadian Bore, + 
Could me refiſt : nor Hydra with her ſtore 
4d | Offrizh:ful heads ; which by their loſle increaft, 
I, when I faw the Thracizn Horſes feaſt 
$ Wi-h humane fleſh, their mangers over-threw : 
| And with his Steeds, their wicked Miſter flew. 
Theſe hands the Hemean Lion choke : thete quelPd 
| Huge Cac4s, and theſe ſhoulders heaven up-held. 
7ove; cruel wife grew weary to umpole : 
co [never to perform. Bur O, thele woes, 
This new-tound plague,no vertue can repel ; 
Nor armes, cor weapons ! Huagry fizmes of hell 
| Shoot through my veins ; and on my liver. prey. 
Exnftbeus yet triumphs : and ſome will ſay 
0 Thar there be Gods | Here his complaint he ends ; 
And high rais*d ſteps o're lofty Octa bends, 
Hurried with anguiſh : like a Bull, that bears 
A wounding javelin ; whom the wonder fears» 
| Oftſhould you ſee him quake, oft groan, oft ſtriving 
To tear his garments ; ſolid trees up-riving, 
2 Inraged with the mountains; and then rears 
} His ſcorched armes unto his fathers ſphears, 
Hid in a hollow Rock, he Lzcas ſpies ; 
| When torture had poſleſt his facalies. - 
Wh all her furies, Lzcas didft thou give 
This korrid gift ſaid he ? Think*ſt thou to live 3 
15 [dying by thy treaſon ? While he quakes, 
Looks ghaſtly pale, unheard excuſes makes z 
While yer he ſpake, while to his knees he clung ; 
Caught by the heels, about his head thrice ſwung, 
Him into deep Exbo:an ſurges threw 3 
Wis (45 engines ſtones) who hardned as he fievy, 
An H 4 


With ſtrangers blood ? That from the earth earth-bred 
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As falling ſhowers congeal'd with freezing winds, 
Convert to ſnow 3 as ſnow together binds, 
And rouling round in {oltd haile deſcends : 
So while the aire his forced body rends, 
225 Bloodleſſe with terror, all his moiſture gone z 
That Age reports him chang'd to rugged ſtone : 
And ſtill within Exbeas gulphy deepes ; 
A ſmall rocke lies, which mans proportion keepes ; 
Whereon the mariners forbeare to fall, 
As 1f had ſenſe : and this. they Lycas call. 
2309 But thou, Toves God-like ſon ( a Pyle with ore 
| Oftrees advanc't, which lofty Geta bore ) 
Thy Bow and ample Quiver ( wherein lye 
Thoſe arrowes, that againe muſt viſit Troy ) 
Bequeatlyſt ro Pears Heire : who catching fire 
235 Putsto the Pyle, While greedy flames aſpire ; 
Thou on the top thy Lyons ſpoyle didſt ſpread : 
And layſ{tthereon ( thy club beneath thy head ) 
With iucha looke ; as if a crowned Gueſt 
Amudit fnll goblets, at a mirthfull feaſt, 
240 Now allimbracing flames a crackling made : 
And their Contemners patient limmes invade, 
The Gods much thought for Earths Defender tooke ; 
When thus Saturnins, witha cheerefull looke : 
This griefe, you Gods, is 5ur delight : withall 
245 Our ſoule we joy, that ſuch a people call 
Vs King and Father ; w..o fo gratefullare , 
And of our progeny expreſſe ſuch care : 
For hangs moble as deſerve as much 
You us oblige. But leſt vaine terrors touch | 
250 Your loyall hearts, let not theſe flames diſpleaſe : 
Who conquered all, ſhall alſo conquer theſe, 
Vulcan ſhall but his mothers part ſubdue : 
For that's immortall which trom us he drew ; 
And can nor taſte of death, nor ſtoope to fire : 
255 Which, freed from earth, ſhall to our joyes aſpire ! 
This all your Deities I thinke will pleaſe. 
Ifany grudge ſuch grace to Hercules > 
Nor would his honour ; let them envy {till : 
They ſhall confirme our a& againſt their will. 
26 The Godsafſent. And1;mo's ſelfe accords 3 
Art leaſt in ſhow : yet Tzpiters laſt words 
.Vnſmooth her forehead with obſery*d diſtaſte. 
What flame could vanquifh, Mz'ciber doth waſte, 


The Ninth Book. 
And Hercues, not Known by face, remains ; 
5 Who nothing of his mothers form retains ; 
Now only Fove-like. As a Snake his years 
Caſt with his skin, and ſprightly young appears 
With glittering ſcales : fo, the Tiryntian, 
Having put off the habir of frail man, 
P Shines 1n his better part, and ſeems more great ; 
| Wich awe-infuſing majeſty replear, 
F Rapt ina chariot by almighty Fove, ' 
Through hollow clouds unto the ſtars aboye. 
Prelt At'as feels his waight. Exriſtheus ire 
7; Ends not in death ; his hatredtothe Sire, 
Purſues his race. cAlcmena, worn with care ; 
Had Tole, to whom ſhe might declare 
Her old wives plaints, her fons hard labours (known 
Through broad-ſpred Earth) his fortunes, and her own, . 
Her Hillas, by cAlcides teſtament, 
Took to his bed, with loves unforc't conſent 5 
And 1d her womb with generous ſeed : when thus 
Alcmna : Be the Gods propitious, 
And quick in working, when thy time draws near 
To call 1lithyia, whom fad mothers fear : 
5 To me made difficult by Funos ſpight. 
For ten accompliſh ſignes, did now excite 
| My travel to Alcides birth 3 whoſe v;aighr 
My belly ſtretch : which bare ſo great a fraight, | 
That you might ſwear it was begot by 7oves 
© When with intolerable pains I ſtrove. _ 
Now alto, ſpeaking, horror chils my heart : 
And gricts remembred addes to griefa part. 
Seven nights, ſeven dayes, thus rackt ; with anguiſhtir'd, 
My hands upheld, — out=cries, I defir*d 
bt; Lacizc*s a1d, my burden to unty, 
| She came indeed, but pre-corrupted by 
foes wife, to execute her deadly hate, 
Hearing my grones, ſhe ſat before the gate 
On yonder Altar : her right knee upholds 
2 Her croſle left ham ; whole fingers Knit in folds 
Delay'd delivery : and with mutter'd ſpels 
Ot ſecret power, the prefling birth repels. 
I {trive : and raving task ungrateful Fove, 
Defire to die ; and breath complaints might move 
j Relentleſſe Alints, "The Cadmean Dames were there z 
Who pray for me,and comfort my deſpair. 
A H 5 Red-' 
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As falling ſhowers congeaÞd with freezing winds, 
Convert to ſnow ; as {now together binds, 
And rouling round in {olid haile deſcends : 
So while the aire his forced body rends, 
225 Bloodlefſe with terror, all his moiſture gone z 
That Age reports him chang'd to rugged ſtone : 
And ſtill within Exbeas gulphy deepes : 
A ſmall rocke lies, which mans proportion keepes ; 
Whereon the mariners forbeare to tall, 
As if had ſenſe : and this they Lycas call, 
2309 But thou, Tyves God-like ſon ( a Pyle with ſore 
Of trees advanc't, which lofty Geta bore ) 
Thy Bow and ample Quiver ( wherein lye 
Thoſe arrowes, that againe muſt viſit Troy ) 
Bequeath'ſt tro Peans Heire : who catching fire 
235 Puts to the Pyle, While greedy flames aſpire ; 
| Thou on thetop thy Lyons ſpoyle didſt ſpread : 
And layſt thereon ( thy club beneath thy head) 
With tuch a looke ; as ifa crowned Gueſt 
Amudit fnllgoblets, at a mirthfull feaſt. 
240 Now all imbracing flames a crackling made : 
And their Contemners patient limmes invade. 
The Gods much thought for Earths Defender tooke ; 
When thus Satzrnins, witha cheerefall looke : 
This griefe, you Gods, is 5ur delight : withall 
245 Our ſoule we joy, that ſuch a people call 
Vs King and Father ; wo fo gratefullare , 
And of our progeny expreſſe ſuch care : 
For F aa > noble as deſerve as much ; 
You us oblige. Bur leſt vaine terrors touch 
250 Your loyall hearts, let not theſe flames difpleaſe : 
Who conquered all, ſhall alio conquer theſe. 
Vulcan ſhall but his mothers part ſubdue : 
For that's immortall which Hom us he drew 3; 
And can nortaſte of death, nor ſtoope to fire : | 
255 Which, freed from earth, {hall to our joyes aſpire! 
This all your Deities I thinke will pleaſe. 
Ifany grudge ſuch grace to Hercules > = 
Nor would his honour ; let them envy ſtill : 
They ſhall confirme our a& againſt their will. 
26 The Godsafſent. AndTjno's ſelfe accords z 
Art leaſt in ſhow : yer Tupiters laſt words 
'Vnſmocth her forehead with obſery'd diſtaſte. 
What flame could vanquifh, Mz'ciber doth waſte, 


And 


And Hercx'es, not Known by face, remains ; 

5 Who nothing of his mothers form retains ; 

Now only Fove-like. As a Snake his years 

Caſt wich his skin, and ſprightly young appears 

With glittering ſcales : fo, the Tiryntian, 

Having put off the habit of frail man, 

P Shines 1n his betrer part, and ſeems more great ; 

| Wich awe-infuſing majeſty replear, 

| 
Rapt ina chariot by almighty Fove, 

Through hollow clouds unto the ſtars aboye. 
Prelt Az'as feels his waight. Exriſtheus ire 

5 Ends not. 1n death : his hatredtothe Sire, 

Purſues his race. Alcmena, worn with care z 

Had Tole, to whom ſhe might declare 

Herold wives plaints, her ſons hard labours (known 


Her Hy{las, by .Alcides teſtament, 

Took to his bed, with loves unforc't conſent 5 

And 611d hex womb with generous ſeed ; when thus 
Alcmna : Be the Gods propitious, 

And quick in working, when thy time draws near 
Tocall 1l:thyia, whom ſad mothers fear : 

5 To me made difficult by Funos ſpight. 

For ten accompliſht ſignes, did now excite 

My travel to Alcides birth ; whoſe v;aight 

My belly ſtretcht : which bare ſo great a fraight, . 
That you might ſwear 1t was begot by 7oves 

When with intolerable pains I ſtrove. _ 

Now alto, ſpeaking, horror chils my heart : 

And gricts remembred addes to grief a part. 


My hands upheld, with out-cries, I defir'd 
5 Laciza*s aid, my burden to unty, 
She came indeed, bur pre-corrupted by 
| 7oves wife, to execute her deadly hate, 
Hearing my grones ſhe ſat before the gate 
On yonder Altar : her right knee upholds 
2 Her croſle left ham ; whole fingers knit in folds 
| Delay'd delivery : and with mutrer'd ſpels 
Ot ſecret power, the preſling birth repels. 
I {trive : and raving task ungrateful Fove, 
Defire to die ; and breath complaints might move 
5 Relentleſſe Alints, 'The Cadmean Dames were there 3 
Who pray for me,and comfort my deſpair. 


H 5 Red-' 
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Through broad-ſpred Earth) his fortunes, and her own, . 


Seven nights, ſeven — thus rackt ; with anguiſh tir'd, 
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Red-hair'd Galanths, one of meane deſcent ; 

In all employnents ſtoutly diligent, 

Beloved for her di ty ; doth miſdoubr. 

Malitious 1yxo. Paſling in and out, 

She ſaw the Goddeſle on the al:ar fir : 

Her armes about her knees her fingers knit. 

What ere you be, rejoyce with us, ſhe ſaid ; 

Toyfull Alcznena hath her belly laid, . 

The Goddefle, ruling child-birth, ſtarting, roſe : 

315 And parting her linckt fingers, eas'd my Throiwes.. 

They ſay Galantþzs laught at this deceit ; 

Whom ſtraight the flouted Goddeſle, in a fret, 
Drasgs by the haire ; nor ſuffers her to riſe : 


310 


320 Forth-with herarmes convert to lezgs and thighes : 


Agility and colour ſtill abide : 
Her {ſhape transform'd. In that her mouth ſupply'd 


Helne to that chile-birth, at her mouth ſhe beares, 


_._ Nornowourſtill frequented houſes teares. 

<5 This ſaid, ſhe fighes for her old ſervants ſake : 
To whom her daughter, likewiſe _ g, ſpake, 

You, Wether, {orrow for no kindreds fate. 
Bur what if I the wondrous change relate 

___ Ofmy poore ſiſter ? Teares, and ſorrow ſeaze 

: 30 My troubled ſpeech Ofalltb* Gechalides 
For forme few might with Dryope compare ; 
The onely child her dying mother bare : 

I borne by a {cond wife. Hervirgin flower 
Bing gx hered by that over-maſtrjng power , 
Who 1n Delos, and in Delphos doth reſide ; 
Andra'mon weds her : happy in his Bride, 

335 A Lake there is, which {helvirg borders bound , 
Much like a ſhore, with fragrant myrtles crownd, 
Hither came ſimple Z7zope (what more 
Affitts me) to tho!e Nymphs ſhe garlands bore, 
Herarmes, her ch1:1d, a pleaſing burden, hold ; 

349 Who ſackt her breſts 4 not yet a twelve-month old : 
Eard by the Jakea flowry Lotus grew, 
(ExpeGing berryes) of a crimſon hew. 

Thence pullng Yowers, ſhe gave them to her ſon 
To play withall ; ſo was I like have done : 
45 For I was theres I ſaw the blood deſcend 


From dropping tw1ss : the boughes with horror bend, 


And heard, too late 3 how that a Nymph, who fled 
From luſt full Priapzs to quit her dread, 
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Afum'd this ſhape , the name of Lotus kept. - 

ko My Siſter, this not knowing backward itepr 3 - 
And would depart, as ſuone as ſhe had pray*d, 

But rootes her feete, for all her {trugling, flay'd. 
Who only moves above. 'The bark increaſt, 
Aſcending from the bottome to her breſt, 

5 This ſeene, ſhe thought thave torn her hair, but teares 
Leaves from their twigs, her head greene branches bearess 
Tie child ,4mphiſus (for his grand-father 
Eu'ytus, did that name on him confer ) 

Now finds his mothers breſts both ſiffe and dry. 

© I, aſpeator of thy tragedy , 

Deare ſiſter, had in me no power of aid. 

Yer, as I could, thy growing trunck I ſtaid, 

Clung to thy ſpreading boughs ; and wiſhr that x 

Intomb*d wi.hthee, might in thy Lorus ly. 

Echold, Andremon comes ;wi.h him, her Sire ; 
5 (Both wretched ! ) and for Dryope inquire : 

When I for Drzope the Lotus ſhow'd. 

They kiſſes on the yer warme wood beſtow?'d : 

And, groveling on the ground, her roots imbrace, 

Now all of thee, deare Siſter, but thy face 

Th'incroaching habit of a tree receives. 

With teares ſhe bathes her new created leaves. 

Io Who, while ſhe might, while yet a way remair'd, , 
For ſpeaking paſſion z 19 this ſort complain'd. 

lt Credtt to the wretched may be given z 
I ivcare by allthe Powers inbowr'd in Heaven, 
I never this deſerv*d. Withour a fin” 
I ſuffer : innocent my life hath bin. 
OrifT lie, may my greene branches fade : 
73 And, teld with axes, on the fire be layd. 
This Infant, from his dying mother beare 
To ſome kind Nurlie : and often let him here 
Fe fed with mitke ; oft in my ſhaddow play. 
Let him ſalute my tree ; and ſadly fay, | 
. (When he can ſpeake) T his Lotus doth containe 


My Ceareſt mother. Let him yet refraine 


All lakes ; nor ever dare to touch a flower : 
Bur thinke that every tree in{hrines a Power, 
Deare Husband, Siſter, Father, all farewell. 
Ifin your gentle hearts compaſſion dwell, 
Sufter no axe to wound my tender boughes 3 


5 Nor on my leaves lec hungry catcel þroute. 


And 


I ” 
—_ wt chtereoes 


£ —=— wc _ | - - Z Ty == — =_— — . 
= NEVE 1 ER : > nr: ISS DI —— = > a—_—_—— _ - 
- ; >_> tonne no bin go nn pp pom RES <- 2 FE BR —_ EO OPE tn na 
— Rn Cn = - —— — —— -_ — _ _— <nx2=-m} 3 y 5 _ 8 
yy 7 Io omen 2 ED IE) _ I = - 5 — 
= nt IDES oats 1s > "pi ——_—_— non. — ou = ISSN on 
EC MES, wm ES worn ESSE Sos ©. 3 8 WS — <= "> =A 


EEE; 
—£2=S 


_— 


_— _—_ 3 
ſm > IIS 


- = = 


iS « 


190 - METAMORPHOSIS 


And ſince T'cannot unto you decline, 

Aſcend to me ; and joyne your lips to mine, 
My little ſon, whule I can kifley advance, 

But fate cuts off my failing utterance, 07 

.For now the ſofter rine my neck aſcends , | C 

350 And round about my leavy top extends. E-2 

Remove your hands , withour the helpe of thoſe z Ev 

The wrapping bark my dying eyes will cloſe. 6-þ 

So left to ' 20. hou and be. Yet humane hear 35P 

In her chang*d body long retair'd a ſeat, i$ 

E 

ly 

L 


375 While Idle this ſtory told ; her eyes, 
FilPd with her teares, the kind Alcmena dryes, 
And weeps her ſelfe. Behold, a better change | 
With joy defers this ſorrow, nor leſſe ſtrange. B 
For 7olazs, twice a youth, came in , 10 
The doubtfuil downe noiy budding on his chin, | 
Faire Hebe, at her Husbands ſute, on thee 
T his gift beftow*d. About to ſrweare that ſhe 
Would never give the like ; wiſe Thexns ſaid, 
Us Forbearez Warre raves in Thebes by diſcord {Ways ; 
*©5 And Capaneus but by Teve alone. 
Can be ſubduw'd. The brothers then ſhall grove 
W:th mutuall wounds. The ſacred Prophet, loſt 
In ſwallowing earth, alive ſhall ſee his Ghoſt. 
H1s Sons red hands his mothers life extra&t, 
Teappeale his Sire ;a juſt yet wicked fact. 50 
$19 Rapt from his home and lenſes, with :lvaffright 
Of ſtaring furies, and his mothers Sprite z 
Vnrtill his wife the fatall gold demands : 
Her hus|andmurder*d by Dhegides hands. 
Then Acheloian Calliri has 
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#15 Shall love importune, that her infints may 3 
Be turd to men : and due revenge require N 

(As he, for his) of thoſe who ſlew their fire ; N 
Her prayrs {hall win conſent from 7ove : who then N 
Will bid thee make Callirrhoe*s children men. Pa 
This, Therms with prophetick rapture ſung, V 

320 Among the Gods a grudzing murmure ſprung, S L 
Why the this gitt ſhould not ro others give. St 
Arora for her husbands age doth grieve ; A 
Ceres complaines of Faſzus hoary haire 3 5Y 
Vulcan would Erichthonins youth repaire ; Ir 
$25 And cares of time to come in Venus raigne, N 


That her Auchiſes might wax young againe, W 
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All ſue for ſame : ſeditious favour ſtrove 
In height of tumult 3 thus ſupprelt by Fove, 
What mutter you ? Or where is your reſpeQ ?. 
0 Think you, you can the power of Fate ſubjeR ? 
| Oldlolaus was by fate renew'd : 
By fate Call:rrhoe*s babes ſhall be indew'd 
With youth : nor by ambition, nor by warre, 
Even we, that youtmay bettcr brook 1t, are 
45 P:e crib'd by Fate. Which could we change 3 not thus 
| Should time ſuppreſſe our God-like ZE9cs ; 
Eternal youth {ſhould Radamanthus crown : 
Nor ſhould our Mios loſe his old renown 3 
Deſpiſed now through age : who heretofore, 
| With ſuch a brave command his ſcepter bore, 
4 Theſe words of Foes the yeelding Gods allivage 3 
Sith Rhadamaith? and Eacus, with age 
Decline : and Minos whoſe youths attive flame 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name, 
| Eutnow 1m minde and body Impotent, 
15 Teiomides Miletus feard alcent 
This throne ſuſpedts z adorn'd with youth, and Rite 
Of Phorbys ſon : nor durſt his fears exile, 
Pu: thou Mzletus, of thy own accord 
Forſook'ſt thy native home : and now abord, 
Through deep #gean ſeas to Afra came 3 
jo Erecting there a city of thy name. 
He,as the Nymph Cyanee (excellent 
For beauty) daughter to Mecangder, went 
Along his winding banks, compreſt her there ; 
Who &ybhzs at one birth with Camus bare, 
| S8;bbs example lawleſle love reports : 
3 3jtls Apollinezan Caunus loves, 
Nor as a fiſter ſhould a brother doe : 
Nor at the firſt her own affeftions knew, | 
Northought it fin ſo eagerly to kifſe : 
: Nor by imbracing to have done amiſſe, 
Whom ſhadow ot falſe piery beguiles 5 
Love by degrees corrupts. Her dreflc, and ſmiles, | 
She frames YVattra#t ; to ſeem too fair deſires ; 
And envies whomſoeverhe admires. 
5 Yet knows not her diſeaſe :; no wiſhes riſe 
In fighs as yer ; and yet within ſhe fries. 
Now calls him Lord ; the due of blood diſclaun'd ; 
Who would by Byblis, and not ſiſter nam'd, 


_ 
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Not 
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Nor waking durſt ſhe harbour in her breſt 
470 A wanton hope : bur in diſſolving reſt 
Her lover oft enjoyes ; her ſenſes keep 
A feſtival ; yet blujhes in her ſleep. 
Sleep fled Low mute ; her dream again renues - 
By reperition : which the thus putſues, 
Woe's me ! what boad theſe fantaſies of night ? 
If true, how wretched ! why ſhould ſuch delight ? 
His heavenly form by envie is approv'd : 
Whomight, ifnot a brother, be belov'd 
And merits my afte@ions (O too well)) 
Tf I were not his lifter : there's my hell ! 
480 While waking, I endeavour no ſuch ill, 
May theſe bewitching dreams 1nchant me ſtil! | 
No $Spy.could blab that imitated joy. 
O Ven5,.and with thee, thou winged Boy |! 
What pleaſure, what content had [I that night ! 
495 How lay I all diffoved in delight ! 
Wi:h how much joy remembred ! ſhort thoſe joyes ; 
And haſty Night our happineſle envies. 
Would I could change x 1 wretched name of mine | 
Or he the intreſt in his blood refagne ! 
How well, O Cars, mizht our father be. 
450 A father in law; orto thy ſelf, orme ! 
O would to Fove weall in common held, 
Except our birth ! though mine his birth exceld ! 
Who then (O faireſt !) wilt thou male a moiher ? 
How ill hath Nature linkt us to ec ch other ! 
495 Still muſt thou be my brother : whar I hate 
I only have. What then prognoſticate 
Theſe flattering viſions ? What in theſe extreams, 
Can dreams avai! ? oris there wei;zh: in dreams ? 
The Gods forbid ! Yet Gods the:r viileis wey, | 
5o> Sarum and Ops had both one womb and bed, 
So Tethns with Oceanus ; ſo Fove 
Combines with F779 in eternal love, 
Gods have peculiar lawes : how dare I draw 
From them examples, bound YVanother lay ? 
Die, die, forv:dden flames, or let me die. 
£05 Then may my brother kiſſe me when I he 
On ſable herfe. Befides, the joynt conſent. 
This craves of two. Say it ſhould me content : 
He may abhor it. Yet Zolides , «..- 


Imbraced nis, Whence tpruwg ſuch prooks as theſe! 
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is 0 whecher rapt }you wicked flamesg remove : 
A brother, as befits a ſiſter, love. 
Yet ſhould he firſt affe&, _ I then 
His love might cheriſh, and afteQ agen. 
F Then ſhall I, who would not his ſute rejeR, 
x15 Sue firſt 2 Wliat, canit thou ſpeak ? thy thoughts dete& ? 
I can : Love promprs. If ſhame my ſpeech ſuppreile, 
Yet letters may-my hidden flames confelle, 
This plea&d her, and a little ſatisfide 
Her doubtful minde. When rais'd on her left fide, 
And leaning on herelbow. Hap what may, 
tc We will ({a1d ſhe) our frantick love diſplay. 
0, whither ſ1:de I ! O what flames excite 
Theſe thoughts ? then fits her trembling hands to write 3 
One holds the wax, the ſtyle the other guides, 
Begins, doubts, writes, and at the tables chides, 
k:5 Notes, razes, changes oft, diſlikes, approves, 
Throwes all afide, reſumes what {he removes, 
Her will ihe Knowes nor, no compoſure brooks 2 
Soft ſhame, and impudence ſtrive 1n her looks. 
She had writ, Siſter : that, as met unfr, 
 Defacing, took the tables, and thus writ. 
Real:h to her ozely Love that Lover ſends, 
Whoſe heakhalone upon your love depends. 
To tell you who I am, alas, I ſhame, 
If you would know my ſute, without a name - 
Olzt me plead, nor be for Eyits known, 
$35 Untilmy hopes be to aſſurance grown, 
Pale colour, l:anneſfe, ruthful looks, wet eyes, 
Long {1ghs, which from conczalzd paſſion riſe, 
Frequent imbr2cements, and {if you ſo much . 
Obſe: ved) kiſſes of too hot a torch 
0 To ime a filters coldrefle-: theſe expreſt 
Tae deep/diftemper of my wounded breſts 
Ard yet, although my ſoul the wound ſuſtain'd, 
Aichough in me a firy fury raign*d, 
Heavens witneſle, that I might at lenzth be well, 
t:y'dthe utraoſt, ſtriving to repe!l- 
. 1 violent darts of Crped : and far more 
Y Then you would think:a woman could, I bore, 
Againſt my will, I now become your ſlave ; 
Ard with afflicted language pity crave. 
You may preſerve, you only can undoe : 
Chooſe nach you will, Nor ſues a foe to you. 


4 


But 
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$50 But who, too neere ally'd, would neerer joyne ; 
And ina ftrickter league of love combine. 
Let old men know what's lawfull, good, or 11! : 
And to their froſty rules ſubje& their will. 
Raſh Vers fits our yeares. Yet. know not we 
$55 Intangling lawes : lec us thinke all things free, 
And imitate the Gods. Paternallawe, 
Reſped of fame, nor feare, can us with-draw : 
Alone all difidencie lay afide, 
Our eaſte ſtealths a brothers name will hides 
5*0 We may in privatetalk ; converſe and kiſſe , 
Who ever by. Whart wants to crowne our blifſe ? - 
O pity me, who haye my love conteſt ; 
Nor would, had not my utmoſt ardor preſt : 
Leſt thy remorſeleſſe craelty be read 
Vpon my monument, when I am dead, : 
The wax thus 61d with her ſucceſſeleſle wit ; 
She verſes in the utmoſt margent writ. 
Then ſeales her ſhame : her parched tongue deny*d 
To we: her $emme ; which weeping eyes iupply'd. 
She, bluſhing, calls a ſervant nf knowne triſt, 
579 And flattering hima while ; My friend, thou muſt 
See theſe with care, and ſecrecy, convaid 
To my ( there paus'd, and after) brother, faid. 
In their delivery the tables fel! : 
She, at that Omen, ſtarts ; yet bids farewell, 
The wary meſſenger attends his time : 
And gives to Cars her infolded crime, 


565 


575 Amaz'd Meandrivs high in cho!er grew : 


And on the ground the halfe-read tables threy, 
About to irke 3 Thou wicked inſtrument 

Of horrid luſt, faid he, by flight prevent 

My {fvords revenge : but that our iiuſfuny 


380 Thy death would publiſh ; villain, thou ſhouldſt dy, 


He, frighted, flies ; and to his miſtreſſe beares 

The wrath of C:urus, Byblis quaking heares 

Her ſad repulſe : a death-reſembling cold 

Befieg'd her heart, and vitall heat controld,. 

Yet, with her ſoule, her frantick love returnes : 

525 Who, with ſcarce moving lips, thus ſoftly moumes, 

And worthily, Why, O too raſh ! have I 

Diſclosd this wound ? affeRions ſecrecy, 

Who would ſo ſoone to headdy lines commit ? 

Firſt, with ambiguous words it had beene fir 
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I ſhould have noted how the weather grew z 

And choſen a ſafe fea : bu: now my failes 

Swell deſperately with unperplexed gales. 

Now born on cruſhing Rocks, the floods o're-beare 

5 My ſinking Bark.; nor can I back-ward ſteere. 
Could not that Omen check the cheriſh: ſcope 
Ofmy defires ; when, with our blaſted hope, 
The tables fell ? ſhould I not have afligr?d 
Another day ; or wholly chang?d my minde ? 

o Ono, the day. This, Heaven 2 refed by ſad 
And ſure preſages ; had I not been mad, 

My ſelf, before my letters, ſhould have ſd ; 
| Ardlively love expre& : he ſhould have view'd 
My moving tears ; a Lovers pleading eyes ; 
&.- More could I have ſpoke then letters can compriſe, 
| About his neck my armes I might have wound 
And, had he caſt me off, appear to ſownd 3 
| Clungtohis feet, and groveling, life :mplore. 
This paſſion might have ated, and much more ; 
Whercof, though each particular had faild ; 

to Yer altogether joyn'd might have prevaiÞPd. 

Perhaps the blame-deſerving meſſenger 

In choice of time, or circumſtance, did erre : 

Ner took him, when his mind was'pleasdand free. 
This wrackt my hopes. For of no | igreſle he, 

Nor Lyoneſle was bens : his gentle breſt 

i5 Rough flint, hard ſteel, nor adamant inveſt. 

He muſt be won, no ſowre repulſe ſhall make 
My ſute ſurceaſe, till life my breaſt torſake. 

# The beſt, if what is done were to begin, 

29 1s not Pattempr ; next, what w'attempr, to win, 
For never would he, though I ſhould o're-ſway 
My ſtrong defires, forget this lewd aſſay. 
Dcliftizz; would condemn my love for light ; 

Or that I err'd to intrap te this ſlight; 

Or may conceive that brutiſh luſt did move 

1; Theſe extaſies ; and not the God of love. 

Nor can I but have had a wicked mind 

My will pollited ; which my hand hath fign'd. 

No giving back can make me innocent 

Noughr can I adde to-fin, Much to content. 

o This ſaid ; one thought another doth contron! ; 

S0 great a d. ſcord wracks her wavering ſoul ; 
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n Thave felt his R—_— ; and traird him to purſue, 


Dif- 


136 METAMORPHOSIS 


Diſlikes, yet aQts : who never ſatisfhd, 
(Accuſt) attempteth, to beoft deni'd. 
This ſeene, he flies his country for her crime : 

635 And buildsa City ina forraine clime. 

When wofull Byblzs, raving through deſpaire, 
Her garments, from her brutſed boſome tare , 
Striking herarmes through fury, and proclames 
In high diſtragion, her iceeſtuous flames, 

6140 Ropeleſſe, her hated manſion ſhe eſchues : 

And frantickly, her brothers flight purſues. 
And as Iſnarion Bacchanals (great ſon 

Of Semete) ſtruck with thy Thyrſus, run 

In thy Triennialls : ſo Bzhsſzaz Dames 

Saw howling Byblzs hurrying ere their plaines. 

645 From theſe the wanders through the Carian bounds, 

The warlike Lelages, and Lyci-n grounds : 
C:agus , Lymira's ſtreames, the filver waves 
Of Xantius paſt ; and where Chimera raves 
On craggy rocks; with Lyons face and maine, 

A Goates rough body, anda Serpents traine, 

659 ; he woods were paſt : when thon, O Byblzs, faint 
With long purſuit, and paſſions ſtrong conſtraint, 
Sunk*ſt downe z thy rufied haire on earth diſplaid : 
Thy face upon the withered leayes low-laps 
T he kind Lelegian Nymphs oft in thejrarmes 
Attempt to raife her : and with powerfull charmes 

655 Of counſell, rive to cure her love-ficke mind, 
Which at her deafned heart no entrance find, 

She, graſping the greene ruſhes, ſilent lyes : 
And bathes them in the rivers of her eyes. 
The Naiades thruſt under theſe a ſpring : 
Their bounty could not give a greater thing. 
660 As pitch diſtilleth from the barks black wound, 
As ſtiffe Bitumen iſſues From the ground , 
As floods, which froſts in icie fetters bind, 
"ſhaw with th'approching Sun, and Southerne wind z 
Even fo Phzbeian Bybl:s, ſpent 1n teares, 

665 Pecomes a living fountaine, which yet beares 
Her name : and undera black Holme that groves 
In thoſe ranck vallies, plentifully owes, 

The fame ofthis ſo wonderfull a fate 

Had fd C:cets hundred Ciries ; 1f of late 

The change of Tphzs, generally knowne, 

Had not produc*t a wonder of their owne, 
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, For Thaſtu*, neere to Gnoſſus, fokered 
One, /.ygd1/5, of un-noted parents bred : 
How'ever free. Nor did nis wealth exceed 
His parentage : yer both in word and deed 
Sincerely juſt, and of a blameleſle life. 
5 Who thus beſpake his now downe lying wife : 
Two things I with : that you your belly lay 
' With lit: le paine ; and thar it prove a boy. 
| A daughter is too chargeable, and we 
Too poore to match her, If a girle it be , 
[ charge, what I abhorre (O Pietie 
| Forgive me ! that, as ſoone as borne, it dies 
* This having utter'd ; the commanded iwept 
| Andthe Commander ; teares no meaſure kept, 
Yet Telethyſ# tt 11 with fruitleſle praire , 
Deſires he would not in the Gods deſpaire. 
F But he too conſtant. Now her time was come, 
| Andthe ripe burden ſtretcht her heavy womb : 
| When Inacl35, with allher ſacred band, 
' Indead of night, or ſtood, or ſeem'd to ſtand 
Belides her bed. Her browes a crowne adornes, 
0 Wrheares of ſhining corne, and (ynthian hornes. 
Parking Amibis, and Bubaſtis bright , 
| Plack 4p35 ſported variouſly with white , 
| Hewhoſe mouth-ſealing finger ſilence taught , 
| Tynbre!s, Gſtris never enough ſought, 
5 And forraine {erpents, whofe dire touch conftr2ine 
Accadly lumber, conſumwate.her traine. 
Then (as if ſcene awake ) the Goddeſle faid:: 
| My Telethnſa, be not thus diſmaid 5 
RejeRrineſe.cares, thy hu>band diſobay : 
\\nd when Lacina ſhall thy belly lay , 
Foſter what ere it be. A Deity 
Auxiliary to Diſtreſſe am TI 3 
| Ready to helpe, and eafily implor'd : 
Nor ſhut it grieve thee that thou haſt ador'd 
| Vigratefull 27s. This admonithed , 
| She leaves the roome. When, riſing in her bed, 
Her h:nds to heaven glad Tel-thxſa threw : 
And humbly prayes her viſion may prove true, 
5 Increaſing throes at length a girle diſclos'd, 
Foth by the father, and the world ſuppos'd 
To be a boy ; fo cloſely hid : and knowne 
Put ro the mother, and the nurſe alone. 


For 
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He paies his vowes, and of his Fathersname 
It Tphis calls; which much rejoyc't the dame, 
To each ſex common ; nor deceives thereby 3 
Who ſtil} with pions fraud conceales her lie. 
A boy in ſhow ; « hofe lookes ſhould you aſſizne 
'- 10 boy orgirle, love would ineither ſhine, | 
7'5 Atthirteene yeares her father heratkde 
To yellow-treſt 1axthe : ſhe the pfide 
Of Phafi:an virgins for unequald faire : 
Teleftes daughter, and his onely heire : 
Lixc young, like beautifull, together bred, 
720 Inform'dalike, alike accomplihed : 
Like darts at once their ſ1mple boſoms ſtrike 3 
Alike their wounds z their hopes, O far unlike ! 
The day they expe&. anthe thought time ran 
Too ſlow ; and takes her Tyh1s for a man” 
725 Poore Iph35 loves, deſpaires ;deipaire ejefts 
Farre fhercer flames : a maid, a maid affects, 
W hat will become of me ({he weeping ſaid ) 
Whom new, unknowne, prodigious loves invade | 
559 If pirifull, the Gods ſhould have deſtroy'd : 
Or elſe have given what might have beene injoy'd, 
No Cow a Cory, no Mare a Mare purſues : ; 
But Harts their gentle Hindes, and Rammes their Ewes, 
So Birds together paire. Of all that move, 
755 No Female ſuffers fora Female love. 
O would I had no being ! Yer, that all 
Abhord by Nature ſhould in Cree betall 3 
Sos luſt incenſed daughter lov'da Bull : 
They male and female. Mine, O farre more full 
Of uncouth fury ! for ſhe pleas'd her blood z 
740 And ſtood his error ina Coy of woed : 
She, for her craft, had an adulterer, 
Should all the warldtheir daring wits confer : 
Should Dedalus his waxen wings revue , 
And heither fly, what could his cunning doc ! 
Can art convert a virgin toa boy ? 
7245 Or fit 1,nthe for a maidens joy ? 
No, fixe thy minde ; compoſe thy vaſt deſires : 
O quench theſe il! atvie'd and foolith fires! 
Thinke of thy ſex, or even thy ſelfe abuſe : 
What may be, ſecke ; and love as females uſe. 
750 Hope wings deſire : hope Cypids flight ſuſtaines : 
In thee thy Sexe this deads, No watch reſtraues 
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Our dear imbrace, nor husbands jealouſles, 
Nor rigorous Sires 3 nor ſhe her {elfdenies : 
Yet not to be enjoy'd. Nor canſt thou be 
5 Happy 1n her z though men and Gods agree ! 
Nowalſo all to my defires accord : 
What they can give, the eaſte Gods afford ; 
What me, my father, hers, her ſelf, would pleaſe, 
Diipleaſerth Nature ; ſtronger then all theſe, 
© She, ſhe forvids. That day beginsto ſhine z 
Long wiſhr ! wherein Iqnthe muſt be mine : 
And yet-not mine. Of mortals moſt accurſt ! 
I ſtarve atKeafts, and in the river thirſt, 
7u0, O Hymen, wherefore are you come ? 
We botl are Prides : but where 15 the Bride-groome ? 
5 Here endcd, Nor leſſe burns the other Maid ; 
Who, Hyer, for thy ſwift appearance pray'd, 
Yet Telethuſa fears what ſhe atte&s 3 
Protracting time : oft want of health objeRts 3 
Ill-boading dreams, and auguries oft fans ; 
But now no colour for excuſe remains. 
» Their nuptial rites, put off with ſuch delay , 
Were to be ſolemniz'd the following day. 
When ſhe wnbinds, hers, and hepdayghters hair ; 
And holding by the Altar form'd this pray*r: 
irs, who Paretoniums Pharos1fle, s 
: Smooth Marveorrs, and ſeven-chanell'd Ne, 
| Chear'ſt with thy preſence : thy poor ſuppliants hear : 
Ohelp 1n theſe extreams, and cure our fear ! 
Thee Goddeſle, thee of 01d ; theſe enfignes, I 
Have ſeen, and know : thy lamps, attendancy, 
And ſounding Timbrels : and have thee obayds 
Tome, impunity ; life, to this Maid, 
Thy ſaving counſel gave : to both renue 
Thy timely pity. Tears her words purſue. 
.The Goddeſle ſhakes her Altar z when the gate 
Shook on the hinges : horns that imitate 
The waxing Moons, through all the Temple flung 
; Aſacred ſplendor : noyſe-full Timbrels rnng, 
The mother, zlad of this ſucceſſeful ſfigne, 
Though not ſecure, returns from Iſis ſhrine, 
Whom Tphis follows witha larger pace 
Then uſual ; nor had ſo white a face. 


Her ftrength augments ; her look more bold appears $ E 


s Her ſhortniog curles ſcarce hang beneath her cars 3 
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By farre more full of courage, rapt with joy : 
For tl on ef late a Wench, art now 2 Boy. 
Gifts to the Temple beare, and 1» ſing : | $1 
Sing Toy ! Their gifts they tothe Temple bring ; 4 
Andaddea title ; in one verſe dif; bers ; 
795 What Iphs vow*'da Wench, a Boy he pay'd 
The Morning Night diſmasks with welcome flame : 
When Im, Venus, and free Hymen came 
To grace their marriage 3 who, with gifts divine, 
TIpins the Boy, to his 1anthe joyne, . 
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F Ear turns a Man to flint. Lethzas bl a»1e 
Olenus bears : tow flones, their ſhapes the ſame. 

Vext Cybele, to Tine her AtyS turns, 

Sweet Cypariſſus in a Cypreſſe mourns. 

Enaznoured Jove an Eagles wings diſplayes 5 

And lovely Ganymed to Heaven convayese 

Slain Hyacinthus ſzghes in ns new flower. 

The cruel Sacrificers by the power 

Of Venus turn? d to Bulls, The Proſtitnte 

To Stones. Pygwalion weds the lrvmng fruit 

Ofhs rare Art. Enigone doth ſhine | 

In Heaven z converted to the Virgin Sigue. 

Myrrha, a weeping tree,” Hippomenes 

And Atalanta, Lyons, Cyprices 

(tnform'd by Mentha's change) ber Paramox: 

Turns to a fair, but quickly fading flower. 


F<, to the Cicones, through boundleſſe 5kies, 
In Saffron mantle, Hymeneys flies : 
By Orpheus call'd, Burt neither uſual words 


| Nor chearful looks, — nes affords. 


The Torch his hand ſuſtain'd, ſtill ſputtering rais'd 
Aſullen ſmoke : nor yet, though ſhaken, blaz'd, 
Th'event worſe then the Omen. As his Bride 

Troops with the Naiades by Hebrus fide 3 
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A Serpent bit her by the heele : which forc't 

Lite from her hold, and nuptualltyes divorc't 
Whom when the Thragzan Poet had above 

Enough bewail'd, that his complaints might move 
The under Shades, by Tenarus deſcends 

To Stygian floods ; and his bold ſteps extends 

By ayrie ſhapes, and fleeting Soules, that boaſt 
Of ſepulture, through that unpleaſ.nt coaft 

To Tltos Court. When, having tun'd his ſtrings, 
Thus to his harpe the God-like Poet fings. 

You Powers that ſway the yyorld beneath the Earth, 

The laſt abode of all our humane birth : 

If we the truth without offence may tell ; 

I come not kt her to diſcover Hell, 

Nor bind that ſcouling Curre, who barking ſhikes 
About his triple browes Medzſ7?s ſnakes. 

My wife this journey urg*d. Who, by the tooth 

Ot trod on Viper, periſht in her ces þ 

I would, and trove thave borne her loſle : but Love 
Won in that ſtrife, A God.vell knowne above : 
Nor here, perhaps, unknowne. If truly Fame 
Report old rapes, youallo felt his flames 

By theſe obſcure abodes, ſo full of dread 5 

= this huge Chaos, and deepe Silence, ſpread 
Through your vaſt Empire, by theſe prayers of mine , 
Furydices too- haſty fate untwine. 

Weeallare yours : andaftera ſhort ſtay , 

Early, or late, wee all muſt run one way, 

Hither we throng, for our laſt home aſlign'd ; 

T leternall habitation of man-kind. 

She, when her time by nature ſhall expire, 

Againe is yours : I but the uſe deſire. 

If fate deny me this, my ſecond choice 

Is here Yabide : in both our deaths icjuy ce, 

While thus he ſung, and ſtruck the quavering ſtrings, 
The bloodleſſe Shadowes wept : nor flattering Springs 
Tempt Tantalus, Ixious Wheele ſtood till, 

Their Vrne the Belidesno longer fill ; 

The Vultures feed not , Tityus left to grone 3 

And Si/jphis fate liftning on his Stone, 

The Furles, vanquiſhrþy his verſe, were ſeene- 

To weepe, that never wept before. Hels Queene, 

The King of Darkneſſe, yeeld his powerfull pleas 
Among the late-come Soules, Earidice 
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They call : ſhe came ; yet halting of her wound, 


Of pale Avernus paſſe, if back thou caſt 
Thy carefull mp loſeſt what thou haſt. 
Aſteepe aſcent, 1 

Through everlaſting Silence, By this time 


; Approach the confines of illuſtrious I ight, 


Fearing to-loſe, and longing for a ſight, 

His eyes thiimpatient lover backward threyy ; 
When ſhe, back-ſliding preſently with-drexy, 
He catches at her, in his wits diſtraught 3 _ 
And yeelding ayre for her (unhappy ! ) caughe. 


Nor did ſhe dying twice, her ſr ouſe reprove : 


For what could ſhe complaine of, but his love ? 
Who takes her laſt farewell : her parting breath, 
Scarce reacht hiseares ; and ſo revolves to death, 
Her double loſſe ſad Orpbers tupifi'd 3 

With equall terror unto his, who ſp1'd 
Three-headed Cerberus whom feare alone , 
Oppreſling nature turn'd into a-ſtone, 

Or like Olenus, who YVexcuſe his wife 

Accus*d himſelfe, and taxt his guilrleſſe life : 
With thee Lethea whoſe proud beauty hate 

Drew on thy ſelfe, and him a curſed fate : 

Vnited bodies once 3 but for thy pride 

Now Maxble ſtatues on fount-fruitfall Ide, 

He kindly ( ——_— returne) intreats 

The Ferry-man : who anſwers him with threats, 


Bf \pon the banks ſeaven dayes he ſate, forlorne 
And comfertleſſe ; all ſorrs of food forborne : 
Care, griefe of mind, and teares, his onely chearg, 


Calling the Gods of Erebus ſevere, 

Atlength to ſhowy Rhodope he haſts 3 

And Hemus, beaten with the northerne blaſts, 
Now Titan thrice had finiſhed his yeares 

In watery Piſces. Orpheus ſtill forbeares 

The love of women Or through bad ſucceſle ; 

0r former vowes. Yet many ne're the leſle 

Th'affeQed Poet ſeeke ; but none injoyes : 

Whobeauty firſt admir'd in hopefullbo (2 

A Hill there was 3a phine upon that hill ; 

Which in a flowry mantle flouriſh Kill : 


let wanted ſhade, Which, when the Gods Deſcers 


te downe, andtoucht ay well-rwn'd inftcument, 


) Given Orphexs, with this law-: Till thou the bound 
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90 A lhadereeeiy'd. Nor trees of Chaony, 
The Poplar, various oakes that pierce the sky, 


Soft Linden, ſmooth-rinde Beech, unmarried Bayes, 


The brittle Haſel, Aſh, whoſe ſpeares we praiſe, 
Vnknotty Firre, the ſolace ſhading Planes, 
$5 Rough Cheſnuts, Maple fle& with different granes, 
Streame-bordering Willow, Lotus loving Lakes, 
Tough Poxe whom never ſappy ipring forſakes , 
The ſlender Tamarisk, with trees that beare 
A purple figge, nor Myrtles abſent were. 
The wanton Iuy wreath'd in amorous twines , 
00 Vines bearing grapes) and Elmes ſupporting Vines, 
Straight Service trees dropping Pitch, fruit red 
A butus ; theſe the reſt accompan'ed, 
With limber Palmes, of ViRory the prize : - 
And up-right Pine, whoſe leaves like briſtles riſe : 
Priz'd by the Mother of the Gods : for ſhe 
105 Herluſt-ſtain'd Atys turned into that trees 
The ſpyre-like Cypreſſe in this throng appeares 
Of late a Boy : lov'd by that God who beares 
The filver bow, and ſtrikes the quavering ſtrings, 
Sacred to Nymphs that haunt Carthe an $ prings 
110 A Stag there was z whoſe hornes, on high diſplayd 
With ſpreading palmes, afford his heada ſhade. | 
His antlers ſhone with gold ; a carquenet - 
His neck imbrac*t with ſparkling Diamonds (et. 
A ſilver bell upon his forehead hung 
$815 By filken ſtrings, which every motion rung. 
Round pearle, of equall ſize, trom either eare _ 
Hung on his cheekes : who, void of native feare, 
Freguented houſes : and well plead, would ſtand, 
The gentle ſtrokings of a ſtrangers hand, © + 
This, Cypariſſi#s, was thy only oy: 
120 (Ofall that Cza bred, the faireſt boy) - | 
By thee full oft, to change of paſture led : 
To purling ſtreames that part the rancker mead. 


With various flowers now wouldft thou trick his hornes: 


Now on his back (who no ſuch burden ſcornes ) 
About the ſpacious fields in pleaſure ride ; 
125 And witha purple raine the willing guide. 


*Twas Summer, and high Noone : Daies buming eye 


Made Cancers crooked clawes with fervor frye, 
V pon the ground the panting Hart was laid , 
| Coole ayre receiving from the ſpreadirg ſhade. 
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jo Whom filly Cypariſſus wounds by chance : 
And ſeeing life purſue his rug*d-out lance, 
Reſolves to dye. What did not Thebus ſay , 
That might a griefe, ſo ſlightly cauſ'd alley Mo 
He anſwers him in ſighes : this laſt good-tume 
35 Implores 3 That he mightnever ceaſe tomoumes 
His blood now ſhed in teares, a greeniſh hiew 
His body dimmes : the locks that m_—_— grew 
Vpon his ivory fore-head, briftling riſe 
1 And pointing upward, ſeeme to threat the skies, 
When Phebys, ſighing :I for thee will moume ; 
Mourne thou for others : Herlſes ſtill adome. 
Such trees attrating ; and inviron'd round 
With birds and beaſts, upon the rifing ground 
#5 The Poet fits : who, having tun'd his | © oy 
Though difſonant, yet muficall, thus ſings. 
From Jove, O Muſe, my Mother, draw my verſe ; 
All bow to Tove : Toves power we oft rehearſe. 
j And late of Giants ſung, in lofty ſtraines, 
Foild by his thunder on Phlegrear plaines, 
Now, ina lower tune, to loyely boyes 
Beloy'd of Gods, turne we our ſofter layes : 
And women well deſerving puniſhment , 
On interdicted luſt, with tury bent | 
55 Heavens King, young Ganymed inflames with love } 
There was what Zove would rather be then Iove 2 
Yet daines no other ſhape then hers, that beares 
Bis awfull lightning in Fer golden ſearcs. 
Who forthwith ſtooping with deceirfull wings , 


W Truſt up 1/1ades by 1da's ſprings. 


Who now for ove (though jealous Tunoſcoules } 

Delitzous NeGar fills i owing bowles. 
And Amyclides,thee in azure skies 

Had Phebys fixt ; if cruell Deſtiies 
Had not prevented : yet in ſome ſort made 

Eternall. For, as oft as Springs invade 

| Sharpe winters, and to Aries Piſces yeelds : 

So oft renu'd, thy Flower adornes the fields ; 
My Fathers love to thee did mans excells, 
Their preſident the Delphians miſſe, who dwell 
On round Earths Navell : while the God of Beams, 
Haunts wall-leſſe Sparta, and Exrotas ſtreames, 

10 Now, neither for his Harp, nor quiver, cares; . 
Hunſelfdebaſing, berres the corded ſnares ; 
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Or leads the Dogs z or clambers Moutitains ; le4 
By Lordly Love, and flames by cuſtome fed. 
Now Titan bore his equal-4iftanir Lipht, 

x75 Between fote-running and enſuing Night : 

When lightned of their ga ments, either ſhorle 
With ſuppling oyi, ti ſtrife to thrbw the ſtone. 
This ſwinging through the air firſt Phebas threny : 
TROON 10us ers erfing as it flew 5 . 

if%o On ſolid earth, ths ying fong, at le 
Deſcends ; arid {Hews hisarr-enabled Ree 
Th'imprudent Boy attempts with fatal ha 
Totake it up 3 when Earth, by boundihgs, caſt 
The ſtone, O Hyacimthus, at thy head. . 

185 The Boy look't pale; ſolopkt the God; who bled 
Even in bis bleeding. Raifed from the ground ; 
He ſought Yaſkvage, and dry the bitter wound. 
And would with herbs his lying ſoul have ſtaid : 
That wound was cureleſle ; art affords nb aid. 

190 As Violets, or Lillies loving ſtreams, 
Or Poppy; bruiſed in their yellow ſterns, 
Wither forthwith, and hang their heavy heads , 
Nor raiſe themſelves, but bow to their firſt beds : 
So hung his dying looks ; ſo over-{way*'d, 

19e His limberneck upon his ſhouldet lay*d. 

95 Sweet flower ſaid Phwbys, blaſted in the prime 
Ofthy fair youth : thy wound preſents my crime. 
Thou art my grief and ſhame. This hand thy breath 
Hath cruſhr to ayr : I, author of thy death, 

200 Yet what my fault ? unleſſe thave phid with thee, 
Or lov*dthee (O too well ! ) offences bes 
I would, ſweet Boy, that I forthee might die ! 
Ordie with thee ! but ſince the Fates deny 
So deara wiſh ; thou ſhalt with me abide : 
Andeverin my memory reſide. 
eos Our Harp, and Verſe thy praiſes fhall reſormd : 
5 And in thy Flower my ſorrow ſhall be found, 
A valiant Fervelſhall in time; to it 
—_— " adde ; and —_ ſame be -"_ 
While thus Apoltotruly prophecid : 
Behold ! the blood aha lave the graſſe had dide, 


tf Was now no blood : from whence a flower full-bloyen, 


Far brighter then the Tyrian ſcarlet ſhone : 
Which ſeentd the fame, or did reſemble right 
Alilly : charging but the red to whare, | 
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Nor ſo contented ; (for the youth receiv'd 
That grace from Phebus) i inthe flowerhe weay*'d 


a5 The 


dim 


nofhis fi 


Tha 


Ai! Ai! diplaid in funeral Charatters. 


Nor 


ſhame to Sparta Hyacinth -——_E, z 


Whoſe adoration to this day endures : 


For n 


aw, as 


then, they yearly celebrate 


The Hyacinthian Feaft in folemn State. 


Perhaps if Am.ithus youask (whoſe earth 


Abounds with mertals) ifſhe like the birth 
Of her Propetides ; ſhe would reply : 

As wellas theirs, for their impiety, 

In former time, with monſtrous horns defam'd : 
Whereof they firly were Cera 
Before tt.eir doors the traf 


Of Fove the Hoſpitable ; 


j Offtran 
Would 


din that blood, wrt 


a nam'd, 


Alrar ftood 


caly c< 


A Gueſt new ſacrified ; fair Cprides ' 
Offended with ſuch cruel Rites as theſe, - 
Her towns and Q 
0 abandon. Yet 
In me ſo greata deteftation b reec 
Rather wth death rewatd fuch bloady deeds 


Or 6«ile 


If from t 


inſu's fields 
id the, what” 


hefe exireams they fea 
What middle couefe, but to rmgeforts pe, ihe 


15 When muſing to what forth; ſhe caft her look 
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: which bears 


in'd with _ | 
les ſeen 
had been. 


Eul:of _ 
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upon the horned Heard z who from them took 
Areſolution ſo te arm their skulls ; 
xy limbs ro monizans Bulb, 
Yer durſt th*obſcene  Proponides denyy | 
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0 The firſt Taerergare themſelves for hire 
To proſtitution | 
Their looks imboldned, od Ry now gone, 


Convert at length to little-differi 
theſe to ſpend 


wie 


malion {ein 
ſt- like ; f o 
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A Statue carves, fo acefull 
As Worben never 


Aﬀeted to the fabrick of his hands. - 
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2:0 It ſeem'da virgin, full of living flame g 
That would have moy'd if not with-held by ſhame. 
Such Art his art conceald : which he admires : 

And from it drawes imaginary fires : 
Then often feeles it with his ds,to try 

355 If twere a body, or cold ivory. 

Nor could reſolye. Who kifling, thought it kift : 
Oft courts, imbraces, wrings it by the wriſt ; 
The fleſh imprefling (his conceit was ſuch ) 

And feares to, hurt it with too rude a touch, 

Now flatters her ; now ſparkling ſtones preſents, 

o And orient pearle (loves witching inftruments ) 
Sofc-finging birds, each ſeverall colour'd flowre , 
Firſt Lillies,painted balls, and teares that powre. 
From weeping trees. Rich Robes, her perſon deck ; 
Her fingers, rings ; refle&ing gems, her neck ; 

265 Pendants, her eares ; a glittering zone, her breſt. 

In all, ſhew'd well ; but ſhew'd when naked, be, 
Now layes he her upon a gorgeous bed : 
With carpets of Sidonia! purple ſpred. - 
' Now callsher wife, Her heada pillow reft, 
Of plumy downe, as if with ſenſe poſſeſt. 
Now came the Day of Venus Feftivall : 
Though wealthy Gprus folemniz'd by all 
White heifers, deck with goldenhornes, by ſtrakes 
Of axes fall : aſcending incenſe ſmokes. -24 
He, with his gift before the Altar ſtands : 
* You Gods,ifall we crave be in your hands, 
255 Give me the wife I wiſh : one like, he ſaid, 
Bur durſtnot ſay, giveme my ivory Maid, - 
The golden Venus, preſent at her feaſt, 
Conceives his wiſh; and friendly fignes expreſt ; 
28, The fire thrice blazing, thrice ih flames aſpires. 
Tohis admired Image he retires: _ 
DS dy befides her, raiſ*d her with his arme $ 
Then kiſt her tempting lips, and found them warme, 
Tart leſſon oft repeats ; her boſome oft 
With amorous touches feeles, and felr it ſoft, 
The ivory dimpled with his fingers, lacks - 
Accuftom'd hardneſſe : as Hymettian waxe v5 
285 Relents with heat, which chafing thumbs reduce 
To pliant formes, by handling fram'd for uſe. 
Amar'd with doubtfull joy, and hope thar reeles 5 . | 
Againe the Lover, what he wiſhes, feelrs, - 
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The veines beneath his thumbs imprefſfon bear: 
A perfe& Virgin full of juyceand hear, 

j The Cyprean Prince with 7 ay reſling words, 

To pleaſure-giving Venus thanks affords. - 

His lips to hers he joynes, which ſeeme to melt : 

The AY irgin now his kiſles felt ; 

And fearefully ereRing her faire eyes, 

Together with the lighr, her Lover ſpies. | 
B55 Venus the marriage bleſt which ſhe had made, 

And when nine Creſcents had at full diſplayde 

Their joyning hornes, repleat with borrowed flame, 
She Paphu# bore : who gave that Iſle aname. 

He Cinyras _ : who my be ſtil'd 

Of men moſt happy, if with-our a child, 

Mo I fingof Horror | Daughters, farre, O farre 
From hence remove ! and You, who fathers are | 
Orif my winning verſe your minds allure ; 

Let them no credit in this part procure. 
Or if you will bekeve the fame for true : 
Peleeve wichall the —_—_— that enſue. 
9 If nature could permit ſo foule a Crime : 
| Ljoy for you 1ſpnarians ; for this Clime z 
.This world of ours ; ſo diſtant from that earth, 
That gave to fucha curſed Monfter births 
In Coſtus, Cinnamon z and-Amomum, 
Rich let Parchaia be ; let pretious Gum | 
Sweat from her trees ; affeted flowers bring forth z 
410 $o't Myrrba beare. No new tree of that worth, 
Cupid denies have us'd his darts therein : 
And vindicates his flames from ſucha Sinne. 
Alefto, with ſwolne ſnakes; and Srygian fire 
_ Thar fury raiſ'd. *Tis ſinneto hate'thy-Sire + 
Y This Love, a greater. Princes theirabodes - 
Leave inall parts ; and for thee fall at oddes : 
Ofall, O Myrrba, make thy choice of one ; 
So one of all be in that mo none. 
| She knew'r : and ſtriving ; to her ſelfe thus ſpakke ; 
0 Ah whither rapt ! what is't I undertake :; 
O Gods : O Piety ! divine Reſpe& 
Of Parents guartl me : and this finne ejeR: 
If ſe a finne it be. No piety | 
Condemnes ſuch Venus; Natures common tye. 
35 Horſes their fillies back, fires Heifers bears 3 
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Birds of that ſeed conceive, whereof bur late | 
Conceiy'd themſelves : nor they degenerate. On? 
Happy inthis are thoſe ! But humane care 


330 Hath fram'd malignant lawes :and we whoare. —|þ or 
Dy nents free 3 malitious cultomes bind. | Deſ 
There is a Nationto their þlood more kind | { 


Where ſons their mothers, fathers daughters wed g 499 
Aﬀettion doubled by. their birth and bed. 
Woe's me, that there T was not born ! the place 
335 Makes this a crime. What thoughts are theſe ! hence baſe if 
Hence wicked hopes. Though he all-wonthy be : 
Yet, asa father, muſt be lov'd by thee, : 
Were I not daughter to great C:xyras 3 
All I conceive inmy defires might paſſe, 


Now, in that mine, not mine: proximity 
40 Diſ-joyns us z neerer, were we not ſo nigh. - Tha 
Hence would I flie by un-returning wayes Het 
To ſhun this fin : dire Loye my journey Rayes;_ Ay 
To feaſt my h eyes with hus dear fight, * S 6: 
Talkony : —_— if more might, of 

O ed Virgin, BIT AH MOTE prLapo ound 'H 
34 Know thou aber lawes and names thy lyfts epnfoury{- Th 
Thy Fathees Whore ! a Rival to thy Mother! - BF 
Thy own Sons Sites ! Mother to-thy Brother 3: '  '  , 
Nor fearſt the Funioo withtheir kiſling hair, ' Mo 
"350 Who onthe faces of the guilty ſtare, UE An 
= WithdreadfulTorches? From thy ſoul oxile.. Ba 
This miſchief, ece it actually defile. Th 
Kor wichchy boerid luſt Biking the la D 
Of powerful Nature : but in time with-dravw, | Ar 
Would I, he would nat : too too well inclin'd.. ext 
O that like fury would inflame his minde ! Te 
305 Thus ſhe. Bur Chopra preſt wich the ore | i 
Of worthy ſuters who iis voice implare 3. ' -- At 
In his own chgice irrcfolute, demands _ If 
- (Their names reheaxfipg) how her fancy Rands,_ If 
She, thoughtful filent5 gazing on his face, I 
o Fluſht with imbeſom'd Rames, and wept apace. T 
He, taking this for maiden fear ; Deſiſt ; T 
From weeping, faid : then dri'd her cheeks, and kift.. D 
This too much pleagd her. Qnce more asked, who _ | N 
She beſt. could fite : replyd, One, like to you. C 
5 I 


Be ſtill, ſaid he, ſopipus. At that name 
5 She hung the head, as conſcious of her blame, 


'Tws . 
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was now the mid of ſs? $leepe beſtowes 
On men, and on their cates, a fweet repole. | 
But Myrrha watches, rapt with raging fires; 
 Retracting her implacable defires. + 


Deſpaires, hopes ; will not, will ; now ſhames, gain 


Dehtires 3 nor cnowes what cou e totake. As when 
A mighty Oake (now almoſt feld) his fall 

On each fide threatens ; and is fear'd on all : 

5 Even ſo her minde, impair'd with various wounds, - 
# Waves toand fro ; and changes ſtill propounds. 

No meane, no cure, was left fer love but death-. 


Vp-ſtarting, toa beame = girele ries. 
 Deare Cmmyras farewell (ſhe faftly cries) 
And of my ruine underſtand the cauſe. 
That ſaid, the nooſe abow her neck ſhe drawes. 
Her wakefull Nurſes faithfull eares, they ſay , 
$ A whiſpering heard : who inthe Lobby lay. 
Straight roſe 3 unlockt the doores ; the inſtrument 
; Of death beho)Jdijng, ſchreecht : together rent 
Her haire and boſome : and, with trembling haſte, 
1 The girdle from her pallid neck diſplac'r. 
4 Now h1d fhe time to weepe, Vimbrace her Care ; 
Andaske the cauſe of ſuch accurft deſpaire. 
She, ſilent, fixes onthe earth hereyes:; 
d And grieves at deaths prevented enterpriſe. 
Baring hehoary haires and empty breſt , 
The Nurſe, by her firſt food, and cradle, preft 
Her griefes diſcloſure. Myrrþa turnes aſide, 
And fighes» The Nurſe would not be ſo deni'd : 
Nor onely promiſt ſecrecy) but ſaid, _ 
Tell me, my child, and entertaine my aid. 
My old age is not frui:leſſe : charmes have we, . 
And powerfull med'cines, if it fury be : 
If witchcraft, magick yay torments eaſe : « 
If wrath of Gods, the Gods we will appeaſe” 
& With ſacrifice. What can be elſe ſurmiz'd , 
Thy fortunes by incurſions an eo , 
Thy mother, and thy father, well; That name 


Drew from her ſoule a ſigh, that ſcorcht like lame;-- 


| Nor in the Nunſe did thjs {ufpitton move 
Of ſuch a Crime : and yet ſhe {aw *twas Love. |. 
5 Importungte to know what leaft ſhe feares, 
ea Layd inher ap now watred with her teares, 


Death plea&d. Reſolv'd to choake her hated breath : 


I 5 $/infolds - 
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Sh'infolds her in her feeble arms, and ſaid 3 
I know thou loy'ſt : wherein (nor be afraid 
Thou maiſt on-my ſeduliry rely : | | 
Norlſhallthy fatherever this deſcry. 
go At that, in fury from her lap ſhe ſprung 3 
Then on the bed her proſtrate body flung : 
+ Muffling her pulry ooks : be gone, ſhe ſaid, 
And ſpare the bluſhes of a wretched Maid. 
Still urg'd : Be gone, reply'*d ; or elſe forbear 
T*inquire of that which is a fin to hear, 
The Nurſe loſt ina maze : her hands with years 
$15 Andterror trembling (kneeling to her) rears : ly 
Now ſpeaks her fair, now threatens to diſcloſe | 
(Unleſſe ſhe made ber pus to her woes) 
Her purpos'd violence : and yvowes to prove 
Both ſecret, and aſfliftant to her love. 
Ar that, her head ſhe rais'd ; het Nurſes breft 
420 With weeping bathes : oft ſtrove to have confeſt ; 
As oft with-held : at length the hid her head 3 
And ſaid, O Mother, happy in thy bed ! 
There ends : then grones, The Nurſe cold horror ſhook: 
Now too much knowing : witha gaſtly look, 
425 Her hoary hairſtar'd on her head : Who ſaid, 
W hat nor, that might ſo foul a luſt diſſvade, 
The Virgin could not ſuch a truth deny : 
Burt ftands reſoly'd, or to poſſeſle or dye. 
Live, ſaid ſhe, and poſleſle (there ſopr, as loath 
430 To ſay ; tny Sire) and boundit withan oath, 
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Now Matrons celebrate the yearly Feaft | 
Of Ceres; whom long linen ftoles inveſt : N 
And offer garlands of their firſt ripe corn 5 V 
- Forbidden Venws for nine nights forborn, $ 
#35 Andtouch of man. In ſpotlefſe ornaments, 
Wirh theſe, the Queen her ſecret Rites ſrequents,. v5 C 
Lyingalone, the lewdly diligent $I 
Doth Cizyras. o're-charg'd with wine, preſent Fi 
With proffer of true love, though falſely maske : P; 
4:6 And prais'd her beauty. Of whar age being askr ? N 
Of equalage with Myrrba, ſhe replyes. 4% R 
When þ1d to bring her : home in haſte ſhe highes ;, C 
Rejoyce, ſaid the, I bring the-viRory. . Be 
Th*unbappy Virgin felr bur little joy; T 


Such ill ſucceſle her troubled Soul divin'd :. 
$445 And yet ſhe joy'd : fach diſcord rackther minde. X I 


all 


No 


Now Silence overall the world did raigne : 
And flow Bootes had declin'd his Waine. | 
(To finne addreſt) from heaven bright Gxtheflics 3 


Starres ſhroud their heads in clouds : Night loſt her eyes, 


459 Erigone, Icarius, firſt remove; 
She plac'd in Heaven for her paternall love. 
Thrice ſtumbled ſhe ; the funerall Owle thrice rent 
The ayre with ominous ſhreekes : yer on ſhe went ; 
By pitchy Night, of modeſty benall, 
455 Her Nurſes right hand holding with her left, 
And groping with the other hand, explores 
Her blind acceſſe. Now came ſhe to the doorss 
Of that dire chamber ;z now the way to finne 
She boldly opens; and now enters in, 
Yet blood and courage her at once forlooke ; 
Her knees, unknitting, one another ſtrooke ; 
The neereneſle to her crime removes defire : 
Who now repents and would unknowne retire, 
ProtraCting, by the hand the Nurſe her led ; 
And, having rendred her unto his bed. 
Here Cmyras, ſaid ſhe, receive thine own, ; 
And joynes their curſed boſoms, He unknowne, 
#5 His bowels to his bed aſſumes : and cheares 
With comfortable words her maiden feares : 
By chance he call'd her daughter, (being old) 
And ſhe him father : thar their names might hold, 
Now his inccftuous bed his daughter leaves, 
With wicked ſeed her curſed wombe conceives : 


£2 Who beares about the burden of her ſhame : 


Next night, and next, and next, re-ads the ſame. 
When C:yras who longs to ſee his Lover, 
So oft imbrac't 3 did with a light diſcover 
His finne, and daughter. Sorrow not a word 
$5 Could utter : he unſheaths his ſhining ſword. 
She ſwiftly flies : whom nights black ſhelter ſhields 


From threatned death ; and ftrayes through ſpacious field . 


Palme-clad Arabia, and Panchea paſt 5 
Now having wandred by nine Mcones, at lait 
4% Reſt to her weary limms Sabena gave. 


Charg'd with her womb ; not kyowin whatto crave; 


Between the hate of life, and feare of death, 

Thoſe thoughts ſhe utters with her fainting breath, 
You Powers ! It Peniteycy pierce your care 3 

I have deſerved, nor reful to beare , 
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ts. Your juſt infligions : yer Jeſt I pbane Yor 
Ox thoſe who live, o ;N i in Ant remjne, By | 

O baniſh meTrom "ker Monarchic, Ince 
har, cangdby you, I may nor live, nor die.. The 
Confeſſion ſomgceleſtiall pjtie found, Not 
Thoſe wilkes hadtheir Gods. Even che ground-- Not 

Hig 

ti 

Hun 

Ing 

No) 

And 

poſſeſt, Hol 

* Her boſome folds,and now her neck oppreſt: Buc 
When ſhe, dela {Lbrookin downeward ſhrunk. Put 
A _ _ vit n the clo _ | the And 
enſe, with ſhape, ſhe loſt ; ſtill weepin - Anc 

3© Sheds itter teares, Whith trickle from her Bo Sy f Fro 
Texres of high honour ; theſe their Miſtreſſe namg Wh 
As yet preſerve, and till ſhall beare the ſame, Val 
This1ll-got infant, now at perfeRt go | x Swe 
Within therree ; endeavours:to get forth. _ No! 
303 The ſtrickt imbracing þarke, her belly wrang, For 
With torment ftxetch: : nor had that griefe a tongue ; Thy 
Nor could ſhe call Zycina to hcr throwes ; No! 
And yer the tree like one in labour ſhpwes Pity 
Bowes dpwne with-pajne, and grones, and weeps a flpod, . ii ore 
FO L:cia by her trembling branches ftood 3 Ard 
Her hand impo$'d, and ut:red powerfull words. . {ha 
The yawning tree the crying Babe affords _ Old 

A PI whom thoſe Nymphs receive with Joy. But 
And in hi Fr 4nc 


FIST 


{ 


Nor Paphos, graſped with reſujting Seas:. 


 ' The Tenth Book, 


Por iſt by quiyer-bearing Love, his dart 
By fortuneira2gd her render breſt 3 with ſmart 
Incenſt, ſhe thruſt him from her, nor then found - 


I he wounds deceirfu! depth, yet deep the wquynd.. 


Not now Cthera could the Loyer pleaſe; 

High Gridos, Amatþus, tenown'd for brafle; - 

Nor heaven frequents : her heaven Adons was, * 
Him woo's, accompanies, þeffdes him Jies = 

In grateful ſhades ; and ftxives.cq pleaſe his eyes. 
Now like Diana ſhe her felfattiresz © * 


- 


andtrips o're Hills and Rocks, through Brakes and Prigrs: - 
P 25 Eng: Fehr Log 5 


Hollows the Hqund ; purfu 
Bucks, high-horn'd Hdirs,andÞ 
Put rapefyl Wolyes, rough Bears, fell Bores eſc 
And Lions, whom the blood of Beeves imbrues, . 
And thee Adoms, her miſdoubts diffiyade 
From ſuch encounters ; had they been obay'd. 
Who flye, ſaid ſhe, be foldin allo jpg thoſe ; 
VYalour untafcly copes with valiant foes. 


ares who flye a pace : 


bl 


; Sweet Boy ! ſubject not me to fortupes ſtroke, 


Nor cruel begſts by nature arm*d provoke, 
For fear ſuc glory bur too coſtly prove. 
Thy p_ and beauty, thqugh rhey Vertys move, 
Nor briſtked Swine, nor fhaggy Liop touch : 
Pity ner pierc't the eyes nor hearts of fuch, 
bores, in their crooked raſhes fightning hgye : | ” 
Ard Lions with impetuous fury raye. 
[hate them. Asked why ? We will relate 
Old crimes, faid ſhe, and wondes Soiging fn, - 
But nor un-uſnal toyl my ftrength invades : 
ind lo, yon Poplar courrs us with her fhades, 
The graſſe affords a bed : there Jer us reſt. 
When, lying down, the grafſe and kim ſhe preft, . 
Fer head nowy jn her Lovers bofom laid : 
Thus (words with kiſſes intermixing) ſaids 
Perhaps you of a Maid have heard, who wan . 
The Prize in running from the ſywifreſt Man. 
Tis true, She, won wndeed : nor could n ceH 
Whether her ſpeed or beauty did exe 
Enquiring of a husband, this reply 
Apolly gave, The uſe ofhusband fly 
O Atalamt ! ze thou ſhajt har trive 
Againſt thy tare, and loſe thy felfalive.. 
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Punt herewith in ſhady woods ſhe lives : 

And troops of preſſing Sutors from her drives 
With this reply : Except out-runTI be, 

$70 Lama wife forno man ; Run with me. 
My bed and I, are both the winners meed : 
The tardy dies. Upon this law proceed. 
She, cruel : yet ſo powerful was her look, 
That many a youth the peril undertook, 

$75 Hippomenes beheld this tragick ſtrife, 
W1ll any through ſuch danger ſeek a wife ? 
(Said he) and taxt theirfollies that purſewds 
Butwhen her face and naked form he viewd 3 

' Suchas is mine ; orthine,wert thoua Maid : 

580 Amarz'd! with hands uphexy'd, forgive (he ſaid) 
O you whom late I blam*d ! not they I knew 
The prizes worth. Love ſtill by praiſing grew : 
Who wiſhes now that none might run ſo tak : 
Envies and fears. Why linger, I, nor haſt 

585 (Said he) totry my fortune 2? Gods ſtill aid 
Th'adventurous. While this in thought he {aid ; 
The Virgin witha winged pace paſt by. - 
Though ſeeming to th 4oniar Youth tofly 
As ſwift as Scythian ſhafts 3 her form he more 

59% Admires; by motion lovelier then before, 
The winde reverberates her ankles wings, - 


And whisks her ham-bound buckins purple ſtrings, 


Tofling her hair, on ivory ſhoulders ſpred, 
Her pure white body ſo recetves tne red, 
$55 As when carnation curtains are diſplay*d 


On pure white walls, and dye them with their ſhade, 


Whule this the ſtranger view'd, the race was run ; 

And Atalanta*s brovies the Garland won. 

The vanquifhr figh, and pay their forfeiture. 
$00 Nor could ſo fad ſucceſſe his fear procure : 

Who roſe ; and fixing on the Mail his eyes 5 

Why ſeek you praiſe by cafie vionies ? 

Contend with us : if we obtain the Bayes, 

Our victory will not eclypſe your praiſe. 
6o5 Megareus me begot, Oncheſtius blood 3 

He Neptmes, Ruler of the ſacred flood : 

Nor we degenerate. My-foyle, your name 

Will honour ; and immorralize your fame. 


This while, a well-pleag'd eye ſhe on him theeny : 


$10 Nor knowes her wiſh ; to loſe, or to ſubdue. 
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What God,a Foe to beauty, would deſtroy | 

This Youth, ſaid ſhe, who ſeekes my bed t'injoy 
With his lifes forfeiture ? If I may 

The judge, there is not ſo mach worth in me, | 
Nor ivr his beauty moves, though it might move z 

5 Bur that a Boy. We pity, and not love. | 

Beſides 3 his courage, and contempt of death ! 
Who from great Neptunes ſon derives his birth ! 
And then, his love ; content to part with life, 

If harder fate deny me for his vife ! 

2 Be gone O ſtranger ; ſhun my bloody bed, -.. 
Whule yet thou mailſt : this match, will loſe thy head. 
No Virgin is there who wonld not be thine ;;* | 
And ſuch would ſeeke, whoſe luſtres darken mine. 
Yet why regard I him, ſo many ſlaine & " 
Looke to thy ſelfe, or periſh, {ince in vaine ? 
Admoniſhe by ſuch numbers, whom this ſtrife 

5 Hath ſent to death. Tart weary of thy life, 
And muſt he dye, becauſe hee'd live with me ? 
Muſt death, adventurous Love, thy wages be ? 
This murder will our viftory defame : 
And purchaſe hate ; yetam not I in bhme. 
O would thou wouldit defiſt, and er ſhun ! for 
3 Or ſince ſo mad, would thou couldſt faſter run t 
How Boy and Virgin glory in his face/! 
Ah poore Hippomenes ! O would this place, _ 
Th'hadſt never feene ! thou well deſerv'ſt to live. 
Were I more happy, and hard fate would give 
Me leave to marry ; thouarc Healone, 
23 To whom my bed, and beauties ſhould be knowne. 
Thus ſhe, who raw, and pierc't with leves firft touch, | 
Erres in her thoughts ; and loves ; nor knew ſo much, 
Now King and People call upon the Race 
When Neptunes Ifſue thus implor'd my grace. 
& O Venus, tavour my attempts, he ſaid, 
And thoſe affeRions, which you gave me, aid ! 
This friendly winds convayd unto my eare: » 
I pity, andno longer helpe forbeare. 
A field there is, fo fertillnone, through all 
45 Rich Cprus 3 whichthey Damaſtens call 
Antiquity this ro my honour yow'd ; 
And therewith all my Temples kad indow'd: 
. A Tree there flouriſhr on that pregnant mold, 
\ | Whoſe glittering leayes, and branches, ſhone with gold. 
V hat Three ; 
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Three golden apples, gathered from that tree, ' | Ha 
650 By chance I brought : and, ſo us none could ſee, Wl 
Himſelfe excepted, to Hrppomenes , | d Hi 
Together withtheir.uſe, deliver thele.. He 
The trumpets ſound. Both from the Barrier ſtart, A? 
Whoſe nimble ſteps fearce touch earths upper part, oy 
Their feet, unwet,the ſea might well have borne: - AN 
655 Or unſuppreſſed ſtalks of ſtanding come. WI 
Favour and Clamor, joyning in remorſe, Th 
The youth thus hearten : Now thy ſpeed enforce , Th 
Make haſte Hippomenes, delay decline, Th 
Colle& thy powers : the victory is thine. Wi 
'Tis doubtfulwhether, what the people ſaid, But 
More joy'd the Heros or Schenei/ Maid. s Bl 
How often lag'd ſhe, when ſhe might o're-goe ; Thi 
And zing on him, ict Vour-ſtriphim (0! Th 
Short breath from panting boſomes ſcorching flew , Wl 
E655 The Goalefarre off : when Neprimes Nephew threw, - Fo 
One apple of the three. The Maid admires : Th 
And greedy of the {hinjng fruit, retires Ll 
To catchthe —_— gold : the Youth paſt by, . 
And allthe field refounded ſhours of joy. P's 
This hinderance ſhe repaires with winged haſt : Ty 
670 Apaine Hippomenes behind her caſt, Le 
The ſecond fruit, throwne farther then before, : 
Declin'd her ſteps, yet him out-ſtrips once more : - Bal 
The Race now neere an end, he ſaid, O fave! by 
Great GoJdeſle, give ſ1ccefle ro what you gave! - 
&x5 And threw the ſhining gold another way 
With all his vigor, to prolong her ſtay. Ob 
When I d her, doubtfull what ro doe, . |, nk 
To take it up, and added waight thereto , - 
With-held, by diverting her purſuit : \ i 
And with the burden of the ponderous Fruit. To 
But leſt my words the Race in exceed: - ta, 
She was out-run, and he receiv'd his Meed. We 
Deſerv'd nor I-both thanks and frankincenſe,. . , 
Thinke you .4dopis, for his lifes defence ? & 
He neither gave. Provokt with ſudden rage Bu 
Art this contempr, and left the future age - 
By ſuch examples {hoyld my God-head fligft , | W 
6; Againſt them þoth I due revenge excite. Ni 


The Fane, ereted by Echings vow N 
Ymo the Mother ofthe Gods, they now 


Had 
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Had paſt, obſcur'd by dark and ſecret ſhades : 
When their long journey them to reft periwades, 
> Hippomenes, incenſed by my fires 5 | 
Here luſteth with unſea&nable defires. 

A gloomy grot, much like unto a Cave, | 
Stood neer this Fane ; to which light pumice gave. 
A natural cover ; by devotion grac't 

Within this Cell the reverept Prieſt had plae't 

The woodden Images of ancient Gods : 

This entring : he pollutes their chaſte abodess 

The Statues wry iheir Jookes, The Mother, crownd 
With towers, had ſtruck them ro the Stygian Sound : 
But that ſhe thought that punifhment too ſmall — _ 
When yellow maines on their ſmeath ſhoulders fal] 3 
Their axmes, ta legs ; their fingers turn to nails ; 


; Their breafts of wondrous fitrengrh : their rufted tails. 


Whisk up the duſt ; their looks are full of dread ; 
For ook they roar : the woods become their bed, 
Theſe Lyons, fear*d by others, Cbe! checks 


Wuh curbing bits 3 and yokes their Fubbome necks. 
ſe O my, Deare, andall ſuch kinds of beaſts 
fs willnot ture their backs, but bend their breaſts 
Tincounter with the raſh Afailant, Shun : 
Leſt by thy courage We be both undone. 

This aid : thence flew ſhe, rais'd by yoked Swans 
But Valour ſuch admoniſhments with-ſtands. 


' By chance zhe guriung lang before 
His ſented fc a dls hs re. 
Whom: m his covert; the bold Youth © -- 


Obli uely wounds. The Bore with crooked tooth 
Writhes out the javelin, with his blood imbrude, 
Who now his fafery-ſeeking Foe purſude ; 


F Shneathing his tuſhes in his groyne : and threw 


Tocarth the dying Boys The Swans that drew 
[dalia's waightleſle chariot through the ayre , 

Yet reach not Cyprus : when the heavenly Fair 

Thence heard his dying grones ; and wheeling round, 


* Her filyer birds dire&s to that ſad ſound, 


But when ſhe ſaw him weltring in his Gore ; 
Downe jumping from the.skies, at once ſhe tore 
Her haire and boſome : then her breaſt invades 
With bitter blowes ; and Deſtinie upbraides. . 
Not all, faid ſhe, is ſubje& to your waſt ; 


| Our ſorroxwes monument ſhall ever ſt. 
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Sweet Boy ! thy deaths fad image, every yeare 
Shall in our ſolemniz'd Complaints appeare. 
But be thy blood a Flowre. Had Troferpine 

The power to changea Nympb to Mint ? is mine 
Inferior ? or will any envy.me | 

For ſuch a change ? This having utteyd, ſhe 
Powr'd Nectar on it, of a fragrant ſmell, 
Sprinkled there-with 3 the blood began to ſive!l ; 
Like ſhining bubbles, which from drops aſcend, 
And e'r an houre was fully atanend, 

From thence a Flower, alike in colour, roſe. 
Such as thoſe trees produce, whoſe fruits incloſe 
Within the limber rind their purple graines. _ 
And yet their beauty but a while remaines z 
For thoſe light-hanging leaves, infirmely plac't, 
The winds, that bloy on all things, quickly blaſt; 
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— A Serpent chang d 10 ſtone. Rough barks infold 
| The cruel Bacchanals, To ſtarving Gold - 
All turns at Midas touch, He*s body laves - - 
. In clear PaRtolus, whoſe enriched waves - 

Waſh off 188 gold and gilt, and' Aſſes eaves 
His folly ſhame + the whiſpered Secret beares  - 
Like ſounding-Reeds. Apollo, and the Guide 
Of ſacred Seas, mm humane ſhapes reſide. 
Forc*t Thetis varies formes. Dzdalion - 

- T*a Falcon turn'd, A Wolf congeald ts Stone. 
Morpheus ts Mortals, Phobetor to Brutes, 
And Phantaſus to ſhapes inanimate ſutes. 
Transform d Ralcyone and Ceyx flize, + 
Co Xſacus, whovaily ftrives to dye. 


Thom while the Thyacian Poet with his ſongs 
Beaſts, Trees,and Stones attradts in following throngs : 
Behold, Cicorian Dames (their furious breaſts _ 

Clad with the ſpotted skins of Salvage beaſts) | 
The ſacred Singer from a hill eſpy'd, 

As be his ditty to his Harp apply'd; 

-} Of theſe, One cry*d, and toſt her flaring hair 3 
' © 29 be who hates our Sex ! then threw her ſpear 
At his melodiausmouth ; which ivy-bound, 

Kiſt his affeed lips without a wound, - . 


'D 
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10 Another hurlesa ſtone; this, as it flew 


25 Thebirdof Night. And as a Stag at bay, 


30 And leſt wilde Rage ſhould wea Tek Korong want, ha 


35 Betore =——— their toales behind, 
Their matocks rake and loader diſperſed hy 
About the em ſnatcht away) 


49 Firſt ſpent his 


45 Ledb 


55 His head and harp they into Hekrus | 
_ The harp ſounds ſomething Gdly ; the [4 coomun 


His yojce and ha apraing tunes ſaddue 2 
Which {elfe-accutd Br $4 rude aſay , 

Before his feet, as in ſubmiſſion lay : 

Raſh violence, the meane exiP'd, - APY 

o And mad Erigtys faigntd in eyery breaſt. 

5 H.s ſongs ha all their weapons henry hw if goyſe 
Of Berecymtthian ſhalmes, clapt hands, loud cryes, 
Drummes, howling Beptumcke with frantick ſound 
Had not his all-a pralin ng mulique drown'd. 

The ftones thep þluſh flen&t Orgheng blapd, 

©” But firſt on raviſht hands that liſtning ſtood, 

On Fowle, and Es they their pight inferre; z 
And raze the glary afhis Theater; 

Then all with en hands about him fly 3 

And flock like birds, when they by day cſpy 


Inth' Am phitheater now made a by 
To eager hounds ; ſo they together fl ang 
Thejr leavy ſpeares, not fram'd for ſucha x 


Some clogs, ſame armes of trees, ſome ſtones lex 


By —_— ſlow ary hoy 
And ſwaines, providing f Ls ; — = 
Di dw —_ brawny armes : ow carc-inclind, 


(The ploughes th ing Oxen tone) their bate 
Hurries them back unto the Poets fate. 
Him, holdi wp ag hands, wha then in ——_— | 
» ax pity oopld ohratn ED 

That Rout of PHT ts Fyries flew | 
Even through that mouth (O Zupiter! ! which drew ne { 
From ſtongs attention, which nbred | 
- Tn ſalyage beaſts, his forced (| = fied! 
| Sad birds, wilde Heards, hard flints, and woods, of lat 

7 Ong 2 at thy fad te 
Trees {hed their leaves; _—_ with their tearos inal 
The Naiades and Dryades inveſt 
Themſelves in fullen ſable, and difj ply 
Their ſcartered haire. Thy limbs d _ lays 
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Sghes out ſad ditties : the bankes ſympathize 
(That bound the river) in their ſa replies. 
Now them to Sea their native current bore z 
toth caſt upon Merhyrhrian Leobos ſhore, 
4 Dragon on the forraine ſand —_— 
To ſeize his head, arid lick his dropping haires, 
When gaping to devoire the Hynniſts face, - 
Thebys deicends ; afid in that yery ſpace, 
Into a ſtone convertshim by his power , 
With jawes extended ready to deyoure. 
His Ghoſt retires to under ſhades : once more 
He ſees, and knowes, what he had ſeen before. 
Then through the Ehftan fields among the bleſt 
Seekes his Eurydice. Now ns ; 
With ſtri& imbraces, guided by one miinde, 
They walke rogether : oft he comes behinde, 
0ft goes before : now Orphers ſafely may 
His tollowing Erydice ſurvay. 
Yet Bacchus rs vengeance for their hate, 
Who vexed at his Prophets cruell fate , 
ixall th* Edeniay Dames thar then were by 
Vith ſpreading roots ; and who more eagerly 
Furſu'd his death, their toes he deeper drew 
thin the ſolid earth, which downe-ward grew. 
ndeven as fowle whoſe feer intangled are 
chin the ſubtillfoulers ſecrer ſnare 
kecome by fearefull fluttering faſter bound, 
$6,cach of theſe, now cleaving ro the ground, 
ithterror ſtruggle to eſcape in yaine 3 
For _ their flight reſtraine., 
ne, looking for her nailer, her toes, ber feer': 
Ehold, her cwinning legs in timber meet : 
Wn paſſion, thinking to have ſtruck her thighes , 
the ſtrikes hard'oake her breaſts ſupplies z 
er ſh nlders ſuch : her armes appeare to 
naturallbranches zand indeed did fo, 
Nor thus content, their fields Lyews leaves : 
hom Tmols, with a better troope receives, 
und ſwift 7 aFlolns, who did then infold 
0 precious ſands, nor graines of envy'd gotd, 
ayresand Bacchanalsto him repaire , 
5 uſualltraine : Siterrms then not there. - 
im erſt the Phrygiat-Rurals reeling fourd 
uh age and wine 3 andnow, with ivy erown'd, 
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To Midas bring, whom Orpheus Orgies taught, 
And ſage Emnolpus from Cecropia brought, 

93 When knownto be his partner in thoſe Rites z 
Full twice five dayes,. with their ſucceeding nights, 
Heentertain'd him witha ſumptuous feaſt, 
Eleven times Lacifer the ſtars ſuppreſt : 
When, with wild mirth, he treads the Lydian fields ; 

£00 And to the God his foſter-father yeelds, 
He in his ſafe return doth much rejoyce : 
Whoſe bounty M:das fruſtrates b lis choice. 
For, wild to with ; Let all, ſaid he, I touch 
Convert to gold. His ignorance was ſuch. 

ro5 Forth-with to him his wiſh Lyews gives ; 
And at his folly not a little grieves. 
But in his curſe the Berecyrthian joyes * 
And home-ward bound, the truth by touching tries. 
Scarce truſting his own ſenſe, a tree bereaves 

L110 Of ſlender boughes ; they ſhone with golden leaves. 
Takes up a ftone ; that ſtone pale gold became : 
Takes upa clod ; rhe clod preſents the ſame : 
coy ſtalks of corn ; theſe yeeld a ſheaf of gold ; 
An Apple puls; therein you might behold 

115 Th Heſperian purchaſe : toucht by him alone. 
The marble pillars with rich meral ſhone. + 
And when he waſht ; that water, fhowr'd in rain, 
Might ſimple Danachave deceiy*d again. . 


His breaſt ſcarce holds his hopes; whole fancy wrought 


120 On golden wonders : when his ſervants brought 
Meat to the table. Sooner had not ke 
Toucht Ceres — but that prov*dto be 
A ſhining maſſe : the carved viands ſtraighr 
x25 Between his greedy teeth convert to-plate.. 
About to drink mixt wine ; you might behold 
Eis thirſty jawes & re-flow with quid gold, 


Struck with fo ſtrange a plague : (both rich and poor ;) 


Ke hates, and ſhuns the wealth he wiſhr before. 
x30 His plenty feeds him not : he barns with thirſt ; 
By loathed gold deſervedly accurſt. 
Then lifting up is ſhining arms, thus prar'd ; 
Father Lenevs, O, afford thy aid ! 
I have offended ; pity thou, and me 
From this ſo gloriqus a miſchief free : 
x35 The gentle poxyerthe pekitent reſtor'd : 
And Br his faith, affords what he implor'd, 
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Leſt ill-wiſht gold about him Kill abide z 
Goe, ſaid he, to thoſe Cryſtall ſtreames that glide 
By potent Sardis : Keepe the bankes that lead 
$0 Along th* encountring Current to his heads 
There, where the nn tomes, dive 1n ; 
And, with thy body, waſh away thy ſinne. 
The King obayes : who in the fountaine leaves 
That golden vertue, which the Spring receives. 
[45 And {till thoſe ancient ſeeds theſe waters hold : 
Who gild their ſhores with glittering praines of gold, 
He, hating wealth, in woods and fields beſtowes 
His time with Pax z whom mountaine Caves incloſe, 
Yet his groſſe wit remaines : his ſhallow braine, 
59 And ſorryſh ſenſes puniſh him againe. 
High Tmelus with a Reepe aſcent dif] playes 
His rigid browes, and under-ſeas ſurvaies : 
Whoſe {tretchr-out baſes here to Sard3s joyne 3 
There to Hyp.epis girt in ſmall confine. 
Where boaſting Pax, while he his verſe doth praiſe 
55 To tender Nymphs, and pipes to rurall layes, 
Before Apollo's urſt his ongs preferre. 
They meet (il-matcht) great Tmolys arbiter. 
The old Indge on his owne Mountaine fits ; and cleares 
His eares from trees : alonea garland weares 
6 Of Oake, with akornes danglin gon his broyv, 
Who thus beſpake the God of Shepheards : Now 
it Your judge attends. He blowes his wax-bound reeds, 
And Midas fancy with rude numbers feeds, 
Then facred Tho!us to divine Apollo, 
5 Converts his lookes : his words his motion follow, 
He, his long yellow haire with laurell bound, 
Clad in a Tyr:a#: robe that ſwept the ground, 
A Violl holds, with ſparkling gemmes inchac'r 
And Indian teeth ; the bow his —_— ct, 
) 10A perfe& Artiſt ſhew?d, Then ſweetly P id, 
When Tmolus, raviſh: with his muſfick, faid , 
Panto the Violl yeeld thy ruder reed. 
All like of what the Mountaine had decreed, 
Bat Midas onely ; whoſe exclaimes traduce 
5 The Cenſure, Phebus for this groſſe abuſe 
Transformes his eares, his folly to declare : 
Stretchr out in length , and cover'd with gray hare : 
Inſtable, and now apt to move. The reſt 
Uk The former figure of a man poſh, Ez 
| Puniflx 
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Puniſht in that offending part : who beares 
180 Vpon his skulla ſlow-paC't Aſſes cares, 
He ſtrives to cover ſuch a foule defame : 
And with a red Tiata hides his ſhame. 
Bur this bis ſervant ſaw that cut his haire : 
Who bigge with ſecrets, neither durſt declare 
185 His gy ſeene deformity, nor yet 
Could hold hi e. Who Jigs a ſhallow pit, 
And therein ſoftly whiſpers his diſgrace : 
£90 Then rurning inthe carth, forſooke the place. 


Which comming to maturity, diſcloſe 
The bhusbandinan : and by ſofc South-winds blowne 
| Repeat his words, and hits Lords eares make knowtie, 
| 195 int Apdllo, leaving Tmelns, flies 
Through liquidayre , andon the land which lies. 
On that ſide Helles traightned ſurges ſtands; 
Where far-obayd Laomedotz cornnands, 
Betweene Rh&renm and Sygevym ſtood 
An ancient Altar, high above the flood, 
Vowdto the Paromphenn Thunderet : 
200 From whence he ſaw the King begin to reare 
New Trby's ſcarce founded walls ; with what adoe, 
And with how great a charge they ſlowly grews 
Who, wich the father of the Fyelling, Maine , 
Indues a mortall ſhape : both entertaine 
805 Themſelves for uniregarded gold ro-build _ 
| The Thrzgian Tyratits vzalls, That worke fulfild 
| The King their promiſed reward denies : 
And Falſchdod by forſwearing multfplies. 
Revengefull Neprzvtc bis wild waves unbound g 
210 Whichallthe ſhores of greedy Hintin dfown'd, 
And made the Land a Lake : the countty Swain 
His labour loſt beneath that lquid Plaine. 
Beſides the daughtet of the King demands: 
Who chained to a Rock expoſtd ſtands, 
To feed a Monſter of the Sea ; ſet fee, 
| By ſtrenuous Hercntes. Yet could not He 
| | 215 The horſes of Enomedonenjoy 3 © 
| His valours hire : who ſacks twice perjur'd Troy 
| And gtves his fellow Souldier Teluhnors 
| Heſione :\for Delens now had won 
A Deity ; nor in hit Grandfather -'- 
Tooke greater pride, tht inbis Eire by ker, 


. re oy 
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A tuft of whiſpering Reeds from thence there growts; 


The Elevemb Bock, 
wo For Fapiter had an_—_—_— more then one : 
But he a Goddeſſe had eſpous'd alone. 

For aged Proteus thus fore-told the truth 

To wave-wet The1s : thou ſhalt bear a Youth, 
Greater then him, from whom he took his birth, 
Inarmsand fame. Leſt any thing on earth 

1; Should be more great then Fe, Fove ſhuns the bed 
Of Sea-thron'd Theris, though her beauty led 

His ſtrong defires : who bids Zacides 

Succeed his love, and wed the Queen of Seas. 

5 A Bay within Zmonia lies, that bends 

Much like an arch, and far-ftretcht armes extends ; 
Which were, if deep, a harbour lockt by land; 
Where ſhallow ſeas o're-ſpread the yellow ſand. 
The ſolid ſhore (whereon to ſea-weed growes) 

Nor clogs the-way, nor print of footing ſhowes, 

x5 Hard by, a Mirtle grove affords a ſhade : 

In this, a Cave rather, though doubtful, made 

By Art then Nature : hither Theiss ſwims 

On Delphins back, here layd her naked lims. 

In this the leeping Goddeſle Pelews caught : 


» Who, when ſhe could not by his words be wrought, 


Attempts to force, and claſpt her in his armes, 

And, had ſhe noraſſum'd her uſual charmes 

In varying apes, hehad his will obtain'd, 

Now turns Ca fowl, yet he her flight reſtrain'd:; 

Now ſeemsa waſlie tree adorn'd with leaves 

Cloſe to the bole th'enamor'd Pelens cleaves, 

A ſpotted Tygreſle ſhe preſents at laſt ; 

When he, with terror ſtruck, his arms unclaſpt ! 

Who powring wine on ſeas, thoſe Gods implores ; 

| And with-perfumes and ſacrifice adores : 

Tillthe Carpathian Prophet rais'd his head, 

And ſaid 3 Zacides, enjoy her bed. 

Do thou but bind her in her next ſurpriſe, 

When in her cold moiſt cave ſhe ſleeping lyes : 

And though ſhe take a thouſand ſhapes, 1ernone 

Diſmay ; but hold, till ſhe reſume her own. 

This Proteus ſaid, and div*d to the Profound : 

His latter word-in his own waters drownd. 

Now haſty T1za to Heſperin ſeas 

Deſcends ; when beautzous T hers, bent to-cafe 

forſook the flood,:and to-her Cave repair'd, 

Noſooner ſhe by Pelews was anſhar'd, 
K 
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But forthivith varies formes ; until ſhe found 

Her virgin limbs within his fetters bound. 

Then, ſpreading forth her armes, She ighing ſaid, 
Thou haſt ſubdn'd by ſome immortal aid: 


_ 265 Appears her ſelf; norhis imbrace repel'd; 


Whoſe pregnant womb with great Achilles ſwel'd, 
Happy was Pelews in.his fon, and wife : 
And hal not Phocus murder ſoil'd his life, 
All fortunate. With brothers blood defildy 
270 Thee Thrad5 hai bours, from thy home exil'd, 
Where courteous Ceyx, free from-rigor, raign'd ; 
The ſonof Lucifer 3 whoſe looks retain'd 
His fathers luſter : then diſconſolate, 
Nor like himſelf for his loſt brothers fate. 
295 Hither, with travel tyr'd, and clog'd with cares, 
The baniſhr with a flender train repaires : 
His flocks and herds, with men for their defence, 
Left ina ſhady valenot far from thence. 
ConduRed to his royal preſence, He 
280 With Olive brancht, down bending to his knee, 
His name and birth declares : the murder masks 
With forged cauſe of flight : a dwelling asks 
In field, orcitys Ceyx thus replies; 
Our hoſpitable bounty open lies _ 
To men of vulgar rank : what owes itthen 
285 To your highſpirit, ſo renour'd by men 
Of mm pak c ? Whoſe blood extracts 
His fourſe from Fove, improved by your aQs ? 
To ſue, is times abuſe : your worth aſſures 
Your full deſires ; of all, the choice is yours : 
290 I wiſh it better And then wept. The cauſe 
Foves Nephew asks : when, aftera ſhort pauſe ; 
Perhaps you think this Bird which lives by rape 
Toalla terror, ever had that ſhape. 
He was a man as conſtant in his minde_ 
295 As fierce in war, to greatattempts incluvd, 


Dedalion nam*d:; ſprung from that Star which wakes 


The dewy Morn; the laſt that heaven forſakes, 
AﬀeGed peace I fofter'd, with the rites 
Of nuptial joyes : he joy'd in bloody fights. 
300 His valour Kingdomes withtheir Kings ſubdu'd ; 
By whom the Thbian Doves are now purſu'd, 
His daughter Chjone, whoſe beauty drew 
A thouſand ſutors, ripe for marriage grew. 
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By fortune Thebus and the ſonne of Ma?', 

ng From Delphos, and Cyllene, came this way : 

Here meeting, looke, and like. The God of Light 
Deferres his joy-embracing hopes rill night. 
Hermes ill-brookes delay : who on her laid 

His drowſie rod, and forc*t the ſleepy Maid. 

10 Night ſpangs the skie with ftarres. Anold wives ſhape 
Apollo rooke, and ſeconds Hermes ra | 
Now when the fulneſſe of her time drew nyc » 
Antolichus was borne to Mercury. 

115 Nor from the Sire the Sunne degenerates, 
Cunning in theft, and wily in all _ : 
Who could with fubtilty deceive the fight ; 
Converting white to black, and black to white, 
To Phabus (for ſhe bears two ſonnes) belongs 
Thila mon, famous for hisharpe, and ſongs. 

0 What it thave had two ſonnes ? two Gods t'inflame 
A valiant father ? Zzpiter the ſame ? 

Is glory fatall ? ſure was ſo to Ker: 

Whoto Dianas durſt her face confer, 

And blame her _ a cruell looke, 

She ſaid 3 Our deeds ſhall » 4 us. Forthwith toolte 

35 Her bow, and bent it ; which-ſhe ſtrongly drew 3 
And through her guilty tongue the arrow flew. 

It bleeds ; of ſpeech and ſound at once bereft ; 
And life, with blood, her falling body lefts 
Whar griefe (O Piety ! ) oppreſt my heart ! 
36 What ſaid I not, Vaſſiage my brothers ſmart! 
Who heares me ſo, as rocks the roaring waves 
That beat their browes ; and for his Daughter raves. 
But when he ſaw her burne, fouretimes aflail'd 
To ſack the flamie Pile : as often fail'd. 

335 Then turnes hisheelesto flight (much like a Bull 
By Hornets ſtung) whom ſcratching brambles pull ; 
Yet ſeem'd to run far faſter then a man, 

As if his feete had wings ; and all out-ran, 
Who ſwift in chace of wiſhed death, afcends 
W Parnaſſus top.. As he his body bends 
To jump from downe-righr cliffes, compaſſionate 
Apollo, with light wings, prevents his fate : 
With beake and tallonsarm'd ; wich ſtrength replcac 
Above his ſize : kis courage ſtill as great. 
4 This Falcon, friend to none, all fowle purſu'th ; 
And grieying, is the cauſe 4 conumon ruth, 
2 
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As Ceyx thus his brothers change relates : 
Phocean Anetor ruſheth through the gares ; 
(Who kept the Heard) and cry'd (halfe our of breath ) 
350 Telews, T bring thee newes of loſſeand death, 
Report, ſaid Peleus, weare bent to beare 
The worſt of fortunes. While the King with feare 
Hangs on his tongue, He panting, tilt afeard : 
"To winding ſhores we drave the weary Heard, 
When Phebws from the heighth of all thesky, 
A part on yellow ſands their limms diſplay , 
And from their Reſt the wavy fields ſurvay : 
While other ſlowly wander here and there : 
Some ſwim in ſeas, and lofty fore-heads rear. 
360 A Fane, undeckt with gold, or Parcan ſtone, 
Of blocks adjoynes ; within a grove o're-growne, 
This the Nereidesand Nerews hold : 
By ſea-men, who there dry'd their nets, ſotold. 
Neere1t, a Mariſh, thick with ſallowes, ſtood ; 
365 Made plaſhie by the interchanging flood. 
A Wolfe, a monſtrous beaſt ; with hideous noyſe 
That frights the confines, from thoſe thickers flies. 
His lightning jawes with blood and-fome befmear'd : 
In whoſz red eyes two darting flames appear'd. 
Though fell with rage and famine ; yet his rage 
370 More greedy far : nor hunger ſeckes Cafſwage 
With blood of beeves, and ſoſurceafe; butall. 
He meets with, wounds ; inſulting in theirfall, 
Nor fey of us, while we his force-withftood, 
Fell by his cruell hangs, The ſhore with blood, 


375 With blood ihe ſea-brimme bluſhr, and bellowing lakes. 


Delay is loſſe ; 1 ho doubts, himfelfe forſakes, 

Arme, arme while ſomething yet is left to lole : 

And joyning force, this mortail plague oppole. 

The Heardſman ends. Nor didthus lolieancenſc 

3 Zacidesz remembring his offence : 

Borne, as the juſtice of fad Pſamathe , 

To celebrate her Ph::45 Obſequie. 

The King commands his men toarme : provides 

To goe in perſon. Buſie rumor guides 

This toA/cymme : her paſſion bare 


55 Her ſwiftly thitherz nming with herhaire | 


Halfe nncompos'd : and, that diſordermg,clung 
Abour his neck ; then weepes;3 andwitha tongue 
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That ſcaree could ſpeake, intreats, that alone 
Might goe 3 nor hazard both their _ | 

150 Te whom Z acides : Faire Queene forbeare 
(Too much your bs ones your vertuous feare, 

No force availes in fach extreames as theſe : 

Ts prayer that muſt the fea-throwd Power appeaſe. 
A lof y rower within a forrtreſle ſtood ; 

A friend to-wandering ſhips that plough the flood ; 

9) They this aſcend ;and fighing, ſee the ſhore | 
With cattell ſtrew*d ; the $, oyler drenct.t in gore. 

Here T\t:us fixt on ſeas, wi.h knees that bend, 
Blew P/amathe implorcs, at length to-end 
The juſtice of her wratÞ, She from his ſpeech 
40 Diverts her cares : till Tye: did beſeech , 
And got her husbands pardon : nor yet could 
The ſalvage Wo!fe from thirſt of blood with-hold ; 
11! ſhe the beaft, as he a heifer flew, 
& Transform'd to marble ; differing but in hex : 
Allelſe intire. The colour of the one 
Shewes him-no Wolfe : now terrible tonones 
Yet Fate would not permit Z.:cides , 
To harbour here ; nor found in exile eaſe; 
Till at Magnefsa, ina —ppy Gs 
#9 Acaſts purg'd him from his bloody crime, 
Meane-while perplext with former prodigies, 
Both of his neece and brother; to advit 
With ſacred Oracles, the joyes of men, 
Ceyx prepares for Claros. Phorbas then , 
With his Phlegyanhoaft, alike prophane, 
45 The pou {topt to Delphian Phebws Fane. 
q Yer firſt to thee his ſecret-purpoſe told, 
OO Alcyone. rm on" 
Shot through her bones; ing face appeares 
| ASpaleas box, bedewed with her teares, "Th (ftraznt 2 
+0 Thrice ſtrove to ſpeak , thrice weepes through deare con- 
Sobs interrupting her divine complaint 
Wharfault of mine, my Life, hath chang*d thy minde ? 
Where is that love that late fo clearely ſhm'd ? | 
Canſt thou thy ſelfe enjoy, from me remoy'd ? _ 
#5 Doe long waies pleaſe ? is now my abſence loy'd ? 
Yer didft thou goe by and, I ſhould alone 
Grieve without feare : now both combine in one. © 
Scas fright me with thejrtragicall aſpeR; 
Of late I ſaw them on the ſhore ejeR, No NS1-5 
That K3 Their 
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860 Flow from their ſprings ; then kilt : a ſad farewell, 


$35 They once 


$5 Thusf 
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Their ſcattered vwracks : and often have I read 


430 Sad names on ſepulchers that want their dead. 


Nor let falſe hopes thy confidency pleaſe ; 

In that my father, great Hippotades ,- 

The ſtrugling windes in rocky cavernes keepes : 

Andathus p eaſure calmes the raging Deepes. 
roke looſe ſubmir to no command ; 

Bur rage through all the Sea, on all the land; 

rn the clouds, with ſterne encounters rore, 

n 


ſtrike forth flames : I feare, by knowledge, more, 


Theſe knew I, and oft ſaw their rude comport z 
While yeta Girle, within my fathers Court; 


440 Bur if my prayers no favour can. procure z 


And that, alas, thy going be too lure ; 
Take me along : let both one fortune beare ; 
Then hall I onely what I ſuffer feare. 
Together faile we on the toyling Maine : 
And _ whatever hap ſuſtaine, 
eAlcyone : whoſe ſorrowes mek 
Her ſtar-like ſpouſe ;nor he leſle paflion felc. 
Yec neither would his firſt intent forſake , 
Nor her a Partner in his danger make. 
Much ſaid he to aſſwage her troubled breſt : 


© As much in vaine. This addes unto the reſt , 


(Which anſwer only could her paſſion tame ) 
All ſtay is irkeſome, by my Earhers Flame, 

I ſweare, if Fate permit, returne I wil! 

F're twice the Moone her ſhining Creſcents fill 


955 Reviv'd with promiſe of ſo ſhort a ſtay: -» 


He bids them lanch the ſhip without delay, 
And fit her tacklings. This renewes her feares 
Preſaging ill ſucceſle : abortive teares 


Long firſt, at length ſhe takes ; and ſwooning, fell, 
The Sea-men call aboard : in double ranks 
Reduce their oares, up-riſing from their Banks 
With equall ſtrokes. She reares her humid eyes,. 


465 And firſt her husband on the Poope eſpies 


Shaking his hand : that, anſwers. Now from ſhore. 
The veſſelldrives, and thence her obje& bore. 
Her following eyes the flying ſlup purſue : 


490 That loſt, the failes her eager gazes drew. 


When all had lefther, to her chamber goes ;. 
End on the empty bed ber þody throwes 3 
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The bed and place, with tears to minde recall 
That abſent parr, which gave eſteem to all. 

Now far from Port ; the windes beganto blow 

On quivering ſhrowds ; their Oares the Sailers ſto : 
Then hoiſe their Yards a trip, and all their ſailes 
At once let fall to catchth'approaching gales, 

The ſhip-ſcarce half her courſe,or ſure no more, 
By this had run ; far off from either ſhore : 

When, deep in night, fierce Exrus ſifly blew, 

And Nero ſeas with chafing fomy grews 
Strike, ſtrike the Top-fail, let the Maiv-ſhear fly, 
And furl your fails, the Maſter cry*d ; his cry 

The bluſtring windes and roaring ſeas ſuppreſle. 
Yet of their own accord in this diſtreſle 

They ply their tasks : ſome ſeeling yards beſtride 
And take-in ſales ; ſome ſtop on either fide 

The yawning leaks ; ſome ſeas on ſeas ejeR. 

While thus Diſorder toyles to ſmall effe&, 


" The bitter ftorm augments ; the wilde windes wage 


War from all parts, and joyn with Neptunes rage. * 
The Maſter, loſt in terror, neither knew 

The Rate of things, what to command, or do z 
Confeſling ignorance ſo huge a maſſe 

Of ills oppreſſe ! which lighted Art ſurpaſſe, 

Lowd cryes of men reſound ; with ratling ſhrowds, 
Floods juſtling floods, and thunder-craſtung clouds, 
Now tofling Seas appear to touch the sky, 


And wrap their curles in clouds, frotht with their ſpry : 


The ſand now from the bottom lave, and 
Their {warter dy ; now black, as Stygian lake 3. 
Sometimes depreſt, with hifling fome all white, 
The Trachin ſhip ſuch borrid < anges fright. 
Which now, as from a mountain rockt with flawes, 
Viewes under-yales, and .Acheroxs dark javes : 
Now —_—— with the tumbling billowes fell; 
And Heaven ſuryayes from that low depth of Helk 
Her wave-beat fides a hideous noiſe report : | 
As when a battering Ram beats down a Fort.. 
As chafed Lions, whom noterrors fright, 
Ruſh onextended ſteel with horrid might :. 
So Seas invade with ſtorm-imbarled powre 
Le _—_— " Lane _ her _ ro\wre, 

er yeelding planks now ipring : tern Neptuye.ray 
Charging her breaches with his deadly waves, ” 
| K 4 | 
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The prodtgal clouds in ſhowres their ſubſtance ſpend ; 
Ambitious ſeas ro gloomy heaven aſcend ; 
All heaven deſcending ta the lofty Main : W 
939 Art leaſt ſo ſeem. Sails ſuck the falling rain ; A 
Showres jayn with floods. No friendly ftar now ſhone: iſ (/ 
Plind Night in darknefle, rempeſts, and her own R 
Dread terrors loſt : theſe horrid lightning turns 'p 
To lizht more fear'd ; the Sea with lightning burns, 
335 Now vaulting floods her upper deck oppreft. 
Andas a Souldier, braver then the reſt, 
Temprttng to ſcale the walls with lofſe aſiies, 
At length enjoycs his hopes ; and ſpur'd with praiſe, 
Among a thouſand only ſtands the ſhock : 
530 So while affailing waves the veſſel rock 
The tenth bold billow raſheth in, nor ſhrinks 
Unt1l the ſhip beneath his fury ſinks. 
Thoſe ſeas, withour, the labouring Bark aſkiil : 
535 Theſe ſack her hold. All tremble and look pale; 
Asat a ſiege, when foes enforce a wall; 
While 'ome within to execution fall. 
Art fails, hearrs fink : on every rifing wave 
Death firs in triumph and preſents a grave; 
$40 He weeps ; he ſtandsamaz'd ; he calls them bleſk, 
Whom funerals grace : he vowes to heaven addreſt, 
Looking at what he ſces not, and beſought 
The Gods in vain : he onhis parents thought, 
His children, houfe, and what he left behindes 
$45 cone all Ce3x minde ; : 
Her onely names : now in her abſence joy'd, 
Whoſe preſence was his heaven : atid had employ'd 
His eyes laſt duty, to defcry the way | 
To her abode, but knew not where it lay. 
$50 The po ſo whirle, ſach pitchy clouds 
Obſcure the skyzNight, darkneſfe ſhronds. 
Lowd howling whirlwinds over-boord now bore 
The ſhivered Maft; and now the Rudder tore. 
A billow with theſe ſpoyles encourag'd, raves; 
Who ViRor-like conremnes the under-yyaves :. 
Nor lighter fals, then if ſome God had torn. 
555 Pindus and Athos from their roots, up-bor 
As highas heaven, and tumbled on the Main. 
Nor could the fhip ſuch force and waight ſuſtain 3 
But to the bottom finks. Moſt of her men 
The ſeas infold ; who never ſegen again 
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) Accompliſhed their fates : while other ſiyim | 
On ſcattered plankes, a planke upholding Him 
Who late a ſcepter held, His father-in-law, 
And father, now invokes : but could not draw 
me: I (Als! ) from either ſuccour, Still his wife 
Runnes in his thoughts, in that ſhort ſpan of life- 
| He wiſht the waves would caſt him on the ſands 
Of Trachns, to be buried by her hands, 
Who ſv;imming, fighes Alcyoxe her name 
His laſt-of ſpeech : in ſeas conceives the ſame. 
Behold ;an arch of waters, black as hell, 
, " Aſunder breakes : the breaking ſurges quell 
Their ſinking Burthen, Lacifey that night 
Became obſcure 3nor could you ſee his light, 
And ſince he might not render up his place 
With pitchie clouds immur'd his darkned face. 
Meane-while Alcyone, (his fate unknowne ) 
5 Compures the tedious nights; by day wrought on 
A garment for her Lord ; another makes 
To weare her ſelfe : whoſe flattering hope miſtakes 
In his returne. Who holy fames preſents 
Toall the Gods z bur moſt of all frequents, 
The Fane of 740; ather altars pray'd 
" Forhim that was not. Grant ſuccefle ! (ſhe ſaid ) 
A quick returne ! Give he our right ro nohe ! 
Of all her prayers the laſt ſucceeds alone. 
The melting Goddeſſe, could no longer brook 
Herdeath-croſt prayers ; but from her akar ſhook 
5 Her tainted hand ; and thus to 7ris ſpake : 
Haſte faithfull Meſſenger,thy journey take 
To drowfie Sleepes dimme palace : bid him ſend | 
A dr:ame, tnat may preſent the wofull end I 
Of CezxtoA - This ſaid; - 
" She, in a thouſayd-coloured robe arraid, 
Her ample Pow from heaven to earth extends : 
And ina cloud to his abode deſcends. 
Neere the Cimpmerians lurks a Cave, in ſteepe 
And hollow hil's ; the Manſion of dull Skepe - 
5 Not ſeene by Phebys when he mounts the skies, 
Atheight, nor ſtaoping : gloomy miſts ariſe 
From humidearth, which ſtill a twi-light make 
No creſted fowles ſhrill crowings here awake 
The chearefull Morne : no barking Sentinel 
Here guards,z nor geeſe, who wakefull dogs excell, 
K 5 
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Beaſts tame, nor ſalvage ; no winde-ſhaken bouy}s;. 
Nor ſtrife of jarring tongues, with noyſes rouſe 
Secured Eaſe, Yer trom the Rock a Spring, 
Wirth ſtreams of Lethe ſoftly murmuring, 
#5 Purles on the Pebbles, and invites Repoſle. 
Before, the Entry pregnant Poppy growes, 
With numerous Simples ; from whoſe juicy birth- 
Night gathers ſleep, and ſheds it on the Earth. 
No doors here on their crecking hinges jarr'd : 
$10 Through-our this Court there was no door, nor guard. 
Amud the Hehex Cave a downy bed 
High mounted ſtands, with ſable coverings ſpred, 
Here lay the laty God, diſſolv'd in reft. | 
Fantaſtick dreams, who various ſtorms expreſt, 
$15 About him lay : then Autumn's ears far more z 
Or leaves of trees, or ſands on Neptzres ſhore. 
The Virgin entring, parts the obvious Dreams : 
And fills the ſacred Concave with the beams 
Ofher bright robe. The God with ſtrife dif- joyns. + 
820 His ſceled lids 3 again his head declines, 
And knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, Anon 
Sleep caſts off fleep ; and ſoftly leanungen 
His elbow.asketh (for he knew ber)why 
She thither came ? when 1,35 made reply : 
Thou Reſt of things, moſt meek of all the Gods z 
®5 O Step, the Peace of mindes, from whoſe abodgs. : 
Care everftes; reſtoring the decay, 
Oftoiltir'd limbs to labour-burd'ning Day: 
Send thou a Dream, refembling truth, in poſt 
T* Herculean Tracins ; that like & Ghoſt, 
May to Alcyone his wrack unfold, 
$50 Saturna this commands, Her meſſage told,. 
Iris with-drew 3 who could the power of $leep 
Reſiſt no longer. When ſhe found it creep 
Upon her yeelding ſenſes, thence ſhe flies : 
And by her painted Bow remounts the skies, 
The Sireamong a thouſand ſons, excites 
835 Shape-faining Adorpheus : of whoſe brother Sprices. 
None (bicYaſſume) with ſubtler cunning can © 
Ufurp the geſture, viſage, voice of man, 
His habit, and known phraſe, He only takes. 
A humane form : an Other ſhewes a Snakes, 
Go 4 Eirds, a Beaſts. 'This /celos ny call, 
Whom beaven iunbowre ; though Phoberer by all. 
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The Eleventh Book,. 
Of mortall birth. Next Phanraſus ; but he, 
Of different faculty induesa tree, _ 
Earth, water, ſtone, the ſeverall ſhapes of things 
That life enjoy not. Theſe appeare to Kings, 

# And Princes in deepe _ : the reſt among 
The vulger ſtray. Ofall the airy my 
Their _— father onely Morpheus choſe 
Toa Thaumanud's charge. His eyes then cloſe 
Their drowſie lids, and hanging downe his head, 

o Oppreſt with ſlumber, ſhrinks into his bed. 

His noiſelefſe wings by _ ſly Morpheus ftraines ; 
And with the ſwiftneſſe of a thoughr, attaines 
Th' Emonian towres ; then laid them by, and tooke 
The forme of Ceyx. With a pallid looke 
{ He naked ſtood, like one depriy*d of life, 
Before the bed of his uwphapy wife : 
Bis beard all wer, the haire upon his head 
With water dropt ; wo leaning on her bed, 
Thus ſpake ; whule teares from ſeeming paſſion flow, 
Doſt thou, O wretched W ife, thy Ceyx know ? 
& Oram I chang'd in death ? Jooke onthe Loſt : 
And for thy husband thou ſhalt ſee his Ghoſt. 
Thy pious prayers no fayour could obraine : 
Lo, I am drown'd no longer hope in vaine. 
Cloud-cruſhing South winds in Zgenmcaught 

55 Our ravifhr ſhip, and wrackt her with her fraught, 
My voice the floods oppreſt, while on thy name 
I vainely call'd. This, neither wandring Fame, 
Nor doubtfull author tells : this I relate, 

I, that there periſht by untimely fate. 

0 Ariſe, weep, put on back : not undeplor'd 
For pity ſend me to the Stygian Ford, 

To this he addes a voice, fuchas ſhe knew 
Expreſt her Lords ; with teares appearing true, 
And geſture of his hand. She figh'd and wept ; 

75 Stretcht out her armes t'embrace him as ſhe ſlept, 
Put claſpt the empty Are. Then cry'd, O ſtay ! 
Ah, whither wilt thou ! Let us goe one way. 

Wak't with his voice, and husbands ghoſt ; with feare 
She lookes about for that which was not there. 

# Fornow the maids, rais'd with her ſhreekes, had brought 

A taper in. Not finding whart ſhe ſought, 

She {trikes her cheekes, her nightly linnen tare, 

Iwades her breaſt ; nor Raycs Uunbind berhaire, 
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But rugs itoff, Fer Nurſe the cauſe demands 
Of ſucha violence. She wrings her hands, 
And in the paſſion of her grie reply'd : 

635 There's no Acyone none, none! ſhe dy'd: 

'* Together with her Cezx. Silent be 

All ſounds of comfort. Theſe, theſe eyes did ſee 
My ſhipwrackt Lord : I knew him ; and my hands. ith 
Thruſt forth have held him, but no mortal bands _ 
Could force his ſtay. A Ghoſt : yer manifeſt : 

$0 My husbands Ghoſt : which, O bur ill expreſt 
His form and beauty, htedivinely rare! 
Now pale, and naked, with yet-dropping hair. 7 
Here ſtood the miſcrable z in this place : 
Here, here (and ſought his ayrie ſteps totrace.) 

695 Othis my ſad miſ-giving ſoul divin'd;, 
Wher thou forſookſt me to purſue the winde. 
But ſince imbarqu'd for would I wihthee M 
Had put to Sea : ahappy fare forme! : G 
Then both together all the time aſlign'd- | 


=50 For life had I1v*d ; nor in onr death —_— | 
_ Nowhere,I periſhe there 2 on that Profonnd | 
Poor I was wrackt ; yet thou without me drown'd.. wi 
O I, then floods more cruel; ſhould I ſtrive ? 

To lengthen life, and ſuch agrief ſurvive! 

765 Nor will I, nor forſake thee, nor defer. 
Though one Urn hold not both, one ſepulcher. . 
Shall joyn ovr titles : though thy,bot e., from nune., 750 
The ſeas diſſever, yet our names ſhall joyn. 

Grief choaK*r the reit, Sobs every accent part : 

210 And ſ1phes aſcend from her aſtoniſhr heart, 

Day ſprings : She to the {hore addreſt her haſtey 
Even to-that phce from whence ſhe ſaw him Laſt. 
And while ſhe ſadly utters, here he ttaid ; 

Here parting kiſt me ; fram thence anchor waid; 

715 While ſhe ſuch-fighs recals ; her ſteady eyes 
Fixt ona Sea, far off ſhe ſomething ſpies ; 

But knowes not what : yer like acorlſe. Firſt ſhe 
Doth donbr.:.driven neerer (thongh not neer) might ſee 
A body plainly. Though unknown, yer much 
20 The Omep moy*d her, ſince his fate was ſuch. 
©,- Poor wretch, whoerethou art : and ſuch (the ſaid) 

Thy wife. (if wed) by thee a widow made ! 

By floods driyen-neerer ; the more neer, the more. 

Her ſpirits faint : now-nigh th'adjoyning ſhore, 
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AF: che ſees now what ſhe knowes ; her husbands Corſe. 
Woe's me ! *ris He, ſhe cries ! at once doth force | 
Her face, haire, habit : trembling bands extends 
To ſoule-leſſe Ceyx and then faid : Here ends 
My laſt of hopes : thus, O then life more deare z 
O Husband, thus return'ſ thou ! Arta Peere ; 

7 -ad ſtretcht into the ſurges ; which with-ſtoud; 
And brake the firſt incurfon of the flaod, ' © 
Thi:her forth-with (O wonderfull! ) the ſprings; 
Beating the paſlive ayre with new-growne wings,. 
Who, now a bird, the waters ſummur rakes. 

733 Abour ſhe flies, and tull of ſorrow, makes 

A mournefull noyſe ; lamenting her divorce : 
Anon the toucht his duwb and bloodleſſe Corſe ; 
Wich ſtretching wings imbrac't her periſhc bliſle ; . 
And gave his collerJips a heatleſſe kiſſe. 

M Whether ..e telt it, ax the floods his looke 

 Vpraiſ'd, the vulgar doubt : yet ſure he tooke. 
Senſe from her rouch.. The Gods commiſerate : 
And change them both, obnox1ous to like fate. 
As late, they Jove : their nuptiall faiths they fhew, 

14 Now little birds ; engender, parents grew. 

Seaven winter dayes with peacefull calmes poſſeſt, 
Alcyon fits upon her floaring neſt, 

Then ſafely tile ; then Zolus incaves 

For his, the windes , and ſmoothes the ſtooping waves; 

50 Some old man ſeeing theſe their pinious move 

O'r broad-ſpread Seas, extolls their endleſle love. 

By theirs, a neighbour, or Himſelfe, revives 

An others fate. Yor” ſable fowle that dives ; 

(And therewith ſhewcs the wide-mouth'd Cormorant) 


M55 Ofroyall parentage may alſo vant. 


Whole anceftors from Tyos their branches ſpred; 
Ilus, Aſuracus, Toves Ganimed, 
Laowedon, and Priamss the laſt 
That raign'd in Troy : to Heffor (who ſurpaft 
In fortitude) a brother. If by powre 

* Of Fate unchanged in his your hs firſt lowre, 
He might perhaps as great a name have wonne , 
Thou h Hettor were great Dymas daughters ſonre. 
For Alixothoe, a country Maid, 

, Bare Eſc by ſtealth in 1das ſhade. 


5 He, hating Citties, andthe diſcontents 


Of glittering Courts; the lonely wogds frequents, 
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And unambitious fields ; but made repaire 
To Ilium rarely : yet, he debonaire,, 
Nor unex ugans eto love. Who ſpyde 
%7% Eperia, oft defir'd, by, Gbrers ſide 
(Her fathers river) drying inthe Sun 
Her flowing haire. Away.the Nymph did run, 
Swift asa frighted Hinde the Wolfe at hand ; 
Or lke a fearefull fowle thruſt over-land 
75 Beneath a Falcon, He purſues the chace : 
Feare wings her feete, and love enforc'r his pace.. 
Behold ;'a-lurking Viper in this ſtrife 
Seiz'd on herheele ; ſupprefling fl ight with life, 
Frantick, his trembling armes the dead include : - 
Who cry'd, Alaſſe thatever I purſude ! 
I fear*d not this ; ner was the viRory 
580 Worth ſucha loſſe. Ay me ! two, one deſtroy, 
Thy wound the Serpent, I th' occaſion gave ; 
I, O more wicked : yet thy death ſhall have 
My life for ſatisfaQion. There-with flung 
His body from a cliffe which over-hung 
The undermining Seas. His falling limmes 
»85 Vpheld by Tethys pity ; as he ſwimmes : 
With feathers cloth'd, nor power of dying glves, 
To be compel, to live the Lover grieve: : 
Diſdaining that his ſoule, ſo well __ 
To leave her wretched ſeat, ſhould thus be ſaid, 
790 And mounting on new wings, agiine on Seas 
F1s body throwes : the fall his feathers eaſe. 
With that, enrag'd, into the deepe he dives : 
And ſtill to drowne himſelfe as vainely ftrives. 
Love makes him leane. A long neck doth ſuſtaize 
95 His ſable head ; long-joynted legs remaine. 
' | Norever the affected Seas forſakes * 
And now a ſuted name from diving takes. 
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Snake, a Snake-lihe Stone, Cyenus a Swan ;. 
Cznus the Maid, tow Cxnus ard a Man 
Bccomes a Fowle. Neleius va: ies ſhapes ; 
Atlaft an Eagle, nor Alcides ſcapes.. 


() Id TPriam mourns for Z/acus, nor knery- | 
That he ſury iv*d, and with light feathers fler.. 
While Heftor and his brethren dues, with tears, 
Pay tothe tomb which his inſcription beavs. 
But Paris, abſent from that obſequy, 4 
Straight with his Rape, brought ten years war to Troy. 
Athouſand ſhips, in one confederate, | 
Purſue his Kealth, with all the Achaian Stare. . 
Nor vow'd revenge ſo long had been delaid, 
If wrathful ſeas had not their paſſage ſtaid : 
At hiſhie Aulzs, in Beotia, _. 
19 Their wind-bound Navie in expeRance lay, 
_ Here (as of 01d) to Fove they ſacrifice. 
While from the antique altar flames arife,. 
A blerv-ſcal'd Dragon, in the Armies view, 
_ 4 tree, whichnear the 4 _ grew. 
| Nelt there was upon an upper h, ; 
"Al Wruh twice four Plrds : theſe. and their Dam (whick now | 
Flutter'd about her young) the greedy.Snake 
&t length devour'd, Thisall with wonder Rrake, 
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When Chalchas cry'd (who could the truth divine) 
Rejoyce, Pelaſgaxs,*tisa happy ſigne ! 
20 *Proud Troy ſhall fall; though wi-h 
_Theſe thrice three birds, thrice three years war 
She wound about a bough, gorg'd with her rape, 
Became a tone,thatheld a Serpents ſhape. 
Still Nerexs in Hori ſurges raves, E-þ 
25 Nor war transfers. Some think the God of waves 
Would Troy preſerve, and ſave the walls he made. 
Theſtorides difſents, who knew, and ſail, 
A Virgins blood muſt Diaz” reconcile. 
| Now &idthe publick cauſe the private foile, 
39+ A King a father, Iphigenia ſtood 
Before the Altar to reſigne her blaod. 
The Prieſt then wept, ſo pity did ſubdue - 
The Goddefſe, who a cloud abour her threw, 
And while they proſecute her Rites, and prai'd, 
Produc'ta Hindeto repreſent the Maid. | 
35; When fitter ſacrifice had dnll'd her rage, 
Her fury and the Seas, at once aſſvage. . 
A forewinde then their thouſand Veſſels bore, 
Who, ſuffering much, attain the Phrygian: ſhore. 
Amid the world, between Air, Earth, and Seas, 
40 Aplacethere is, the confines to all theſe. 
Where all thar's done, though far remov'd appear, 
And every whiſper penetrates the ear. 
The Houſe of Fame, who in the higheſt towre . 
Her lodging takes. To this capactous bowre 
Innumerable wayes conduR, — 
45 Barr'dup, the doors ſtand po nightand day. 
All builr of ringing braffe, through-out refounds, . 
Things heard reports, and every word rebounds, . 
No reſt within, no falence, yet the noiſe 
Not loud, but like the murmuring ofa voice. . 
$0 Suchas from far by rowling billows ſent, 
Or as Foves fainting thunder almoſt ſpents. 
Hither the idle Vulgar come and go 
Millions of Rumors wander too and fro, 
55 Lyes mixt wich truths, in words that vary fti!l./ 
Of theſe, with newes unknowing ears ſome fill ;_ 
Some carry tales, all in the telling growes, 
And every Author addes to what he knowes. 
Here dwels raſh Error, light Credulity, 
$0 Dejetted Fear, and vainly grounded Joy, 
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Xew rais'd Sedition, ſecret bows sS. 
Of unknowne Authors, and of doubrfull things. 


iJ And through the ample world inquires of newes, 
Fee She notice gave, how with a dreadfull hoaft 
The Grecian Navy ſteered for their coaſt, 

Nor unexpeRed eame : the Troians bend. 

Their powers t?encounter, and their ſhores defend, 
Firſt thou thy life, Protefi/a vs, loft 

By Heftors fatall lance ; the battle coft EX 
The Greekes much noble blood : ſo clearely ſhone 
Their fortirudes ; great Heffor yet anknowne, 

> Nor no ſmall ſtreames of blood their yalours drew 


I. 


All done in Heaven, Earth, Ocean, Fame ſurviews : 


From Thrygian wounds, who felt what Greece could doe , 


And now their mingled gores Sigeum ftaine ; 
Now Neptnes Cyenus hada thouſand flaine, 
Noxy on the Foe the fierce Achilles ftew ; 
. And with his lance whole ſquadrons overthrexy : 
) Seeking for Cyerus, or for Heffor, round 
About the field ; at Tength brave Gems found : 
(For Iovenine yeares great HetFors life ſaftaines.) 
Cheering his horſes with-the flaxen mames, 
His thundring charriot drives againſt his foe, 
And ſhakes his trembling lance : about to throw z 
2 O youth, he ſaid, what e*re thou art, rejoyce: 
Achilles honours thee with death. His voice 
His ſpeare purſues: the ſteele no wound impreſt, 


5 Though ſtrongly throwne. When, bounding from his breaft, - 


He ſaid, Thou Goddeſſe-horne, Fame brutes thee fuch 


Why wondreſt thou ? (Achilles wondred much ) 


This helme with horſe-haire deck,this ſhield I beare;. 


5 Defend not me : for faſhion theſe I weare. 
So Mars his perſon armes. Should I difplay 
My naked breaſt, thy force could finde no way. 
The grace to be Nerers ſonne is ſmall . | 
I his, who Nereus, who his Nymphs, who all 

j; The Ocean guides : Then at Achilles threw - 


His lance, thar pierc'this plated ſhield, and through 


Nine Oxe-bides ruſht : the tenth did it reſtraine. 
The Heroe caught ir, and retorts againe 
The ſinging ſteele ; againe it gave no wound; 
® thethird aſſay no better entrance n 
Though Cenus bard his bofome to the blow, 
He rages llke a-Bull in Circian ſhew 


- 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe dreadful horns the skarlet, which provokes 
His fury, tofle with ftilldeluded ſtrokes. 
205 Then ſearches if the head were off : that on ; 
What, 1s my hand, ſaid he, ſo feeble grown ? 
On one is all my vigor ſpent ? my powre 
Was more, when firſt I raz*d Lyrneſſus towre : 
110 When Tenedos, Eetian Thebes, were fi1d 
With blood of theirs, by my encounters ſpilds 
The red Cazcus ſlaughtred natives dyde : 
Twice Telephus my javelin powreful tryde. 
Behold theſe heaps of bodies ! theſe I ſlew : 
Much could my hand have done ; as much can doe, 
115 This ſaid, his former deeds almoſt ſuſpeRts, 
And at Menetes breaſt his aim dire&s, 
(A Licianof mean rank) the thrilling dart 
= through his faithleſſe curaſſe pierc't his Heart ; 
Whoſe dying body ſtruck tbe groaning ground. 
Snatching the weapon from his reeking wound ; 
120 This hand, he ſatd, this now viRorious lance 
Shall urge thy fate : affiſt me equal chance ! 
Wxh that, th'unerring dartat Ge flung, 
Th'unevitated on his ſhoulder rung ; 
Which likea Rock the Lance repeld again: 
225 Yet where it hit, it kfta purple tain 
By vainly glad Z acides _— : 
He woundleſſe : this Menetes blood had dy'd. 
Then roring, from his chariot leaps ; and made 
A horrid on-ſet with his flaming blade : 
139 Who breaches in his Helm and Shield beheld ; 
Yet he ſecure : his skin the ſteel repeld. 
Now all impatient, with the Hilrt his Foe's 
Hard front invades with thick redoubled blowes +. 
Preſt on as he gave back, purſues, infifts ; 
135 Nor lets the a{toniſhr breathe. He faints ; blew mifks 
Swim over his dim eyes : whoſe backward ſteps 
A Stone with-ftood, On whom Achilles leaps 
With all his ſtrergrh, and Gus up-ward caſt. 
On ſounding earth : there held the Heroe faſt. 
140 Then ſets his thield and knees his breſt ; 
And, drawing hard his helmet-ſtrings, oppreft 
His gaſping jawes : the breathing pathand way 
Of life thuts up. About Yunarm his prey, 
The body miſt. Toa Fowle as white as ſnow 
54g By Neptune chang'd 3 whom by that name. we know, 
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This toyle, this fight gave many daies of reft ; 
And either part from deeds of armes ſurceaſt. . 
While on their walls the watchfull Phrygians ward, 
And while the watchfull Greekes their trenches guards 

FA feaſt was Kept : wherein Zacides, 
For Czcnus death with heifers blood did pleaſe 
Propitious Pallas, When the entralls 1a1d 
On burning alrars, tothe Gods convaid 
An acceptable ſme]! : a part addreft 
Tofacred uſe ; the board receiy'd the reft. 
5 Downe lay the Heroes, fed on roſted fleſh, 
And generous wines their cares, and thirſt refreſh, 
Nor muſick now, nor ſongs their eares delight ; 
But in diſcourſe conſume the ſhortned night. 
2 The ſubjeR, Valour : of the valour ſhowne 
by > By their couragious foes, and of their ownes 
Promiſcuouſly of paſſed dangers tell, 
And former enterprizes. What ſo well 
Could great Achilles ſpeake of ? or what were 
A fitter theame for great Achilles eare ? 
Then ſpake he of his conqueſt, in the fall 
Of noble Gerus £ wondred at by all, 
That weapons had no powre to penetrate 
His woundleſſe body, which could ſteele rebate, 
This the Pelaſgans, this Zacides 
Himſelfe admires. When Neſtor ſaid to theſe : 
* Genus 15 he, who in your age alone 
Contemned ſteele, and could be hurt by none. 
I ſaw Perrhebian (news once indure 
A thouſand ſtrokes ; yet he from wounds ſecure. 
Perrhebian Cexeus, excellent in deeds , 
On Othrys dwelt : and what beleefe exceeds, 
) A woman borne. This prodigie begets 
bs Their greater wonder. Every one entreats, 
Achilles thus : Divinely eloquent ; 
O thou the wiſdome of our age 3 conſent. 
Toour defires ; for all defires the ſame : 
Of Cznteus tell z how he a man became 3 
0 In what contention, or what battell knowne 3. 
——_— if fo by any, overchrowne. 
He : Theugh age impaire my memory, 
And much beheld in youth my knowledge flye, 
I much remember : yet, of all that are 
Anong fo many aGts of peaccand wartes 
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135 None deeper is imprinted inmy brain. 
And ifthe h of time, not ſpent in vain 
Can many accidents to oO give; 
Two Ages finiſhr, inthe third I live. 
Notallthe Virgins that Theſſalia bare, 
Wuh Elateian Cems could compare, 
190 For beauty. Frem the Cities bordering, 
And thoſe, Z acides, which call thee Kihg 
(For ſhe her birth ro your Amomia ought) 
A world of lovers her affe&ion ſought, 
And Peleys tuo perhaps had woo'd her bed ; 
But thar already to thy mother wed, 
195 Orelle afſur'd. Cems ſtill forbore 
Allnuprial ties. As on the ſecret ſhore 
She walkt alone, the Sea-god her diſſent 
Enforc*t to Rape : for ſo the rumor went. 
Rapt with the joy of loves firſt taſted fruit 5 
All ſhall, ſaid Neprame, to thy wiſhes ſute ; 
200 Wiſh wharthon wilt, - So Fame the ſtory told. 
My wrong, ſaid Cems, makes my wiſhes bold. 
That never like enforcement may befall, . 
=_ a woman 5 __ CS. 
er latter words a voice 
Muck like a mans : for now it prov'd no leile. 
305 The Sea-god had afſented to her will : ; 
And further addes, that ſteel ſhould neither kill 
Nor wound his perſon. Yong Atracides | 
Departs ; rejoycing in fuch gifts as theſe : 
Who great in every manly vertne &s'5 
And haunts the fields through which Penerms flowes. 
210 Theſon of bold Ixioz now had wed 
Hippodame : the ſa Centaures,bred 
claſped Clouds, his invitation grac't ; 
In ſhady bowres at ſundry tables plac't. 
There were th' Z-wrian Princes ; there wasI : 
The Palace rung with our confuſed joy. 
215 They Hymen ſing ; the Altars fume with flames : 


Forth came th'admired Bride with troops of Dames.. 


We call Peritbous happy in his choice : 

But ſcarce maintain the Omen of that voice, 

For Eurztus, more heady then the reſt, 

Foul rapine harbours = ſalvage breſt ; 
220 Incenſt by beauty, and the heat of wine ; 

Luſt and Ebriety in out-rage joyn. 
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Straight, turn*d-up boordsthe feaſt prophane : the fair 
And tenderſpouſe now halcd by the hair, 

Fierce Eury1us Hyppodame zall took, 

Their choice, or whom they could : ſackt Cities look 
With ſucha face. The women{ſhreck : we riſe. 


When Theſews firſt ; O Extryrus, unwile ! 


Dar'ſt thou offend Peryzhows as long 

As Theſeus lives ? in one to ſuffer wrong, 

The great-ſould Heroe, notto boaſt in vain, 

Breaks through the throng, and from his fierce diſdain 
The Rape repris'd. He no reply affords ; 

Such facts could not be juſtifi'd by words : 

But with his fiſts the brave redecmerpreſt ; 

Aſails his face, and ſtrikes his generous breſt. 

Not far off ſtood an antique Goblet, wrought 

Wi:h high-rais'd figures : this Zgides caught 5 


{ Hurld at the face of Ezrytus :a flood 


Of reeking wine, of brains, and clotted blood, 

At orce he vomits from his meuth and wound ; 
And falling backward, kicks the ſtained 

| he Centaures, frantick for their brothers dcath, 
Arm, arm, reſound, with one exalted breath, 
Wire courage gives. At firſt an uncouth flight 

Of Flagons, Pots, and Boles, began to fight : 

Late fit for banquets, now for blood and broyles, 
Firſt Amycus, Ophions iſſue, ſpoyles 
The ſacred places of their ifs ; who ramps, 
Tears down a brazen Creftet ſtuck with Lamps : 
This ſwings aloft, as when a white-hair'd 

The Sacrificer ftrikes ; which cruſht the skull 


and left 
Bis face unknown : confuſion form bereft. 
Out ſtart his eyes ; his batter'd noſe berwixt 
His ſhiver'd bones flatto his pallat fixr. 
Pellean Peladesa treſſel tore 
That propt the boord, and feld him to the flore. 
He knocks his chin againſt his breaſt, and fpude 
Blood mixt with teeth. A ſecond blow purſude 
The firſt ; and ſent his vexed ſoulto hell. 
Next, Grynens ſtood ; his looks with vengeance ſwell : 
Serves this, ſaid he, for nothing ? cherewith rais'd 


Aloft a mighty altar : as it blaz'd, 


Among the Lapithites his burden threyy 3 
Which Brozeas,and the bold Orion flews - 
40713 
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Orzons mother Mjcale, with fear 
Could pale the Moon, and hale her from her ſphcar. 

265 Exadius ery*d : Nor ſhalt thou ſo depart 
Had 1a weapon. Ofa voted Hart 
The Antlers from a Pine he puls ; they fix , 

Their forks in Gryzews darkned eyes : one ſticks 
Upon the horn, the other in thick gore 

270 Hung on his beard. A fire-brand Rherus bore, 
Snatcht from the Altar ; and Charaxus head 
Crackt through the skul, with yellowtreſles ſpred. 
The rapid flame his blazing curles ſurround, 

275 Like corn on fire ; blood broyling in his wound 
Horribly hifſes : as red Steel that gloes 
With fervent blaſts, which pliant rongues diſpoſe 
Toquenching —__ , ſputters, ſtrives, conſumes; 
And hiſſing under hcated water, fumes. 

2% The wounded from his ſinged treſſes ſhakes 
The greedy flame ; and on his {lioulders takes 
A ſtone torn from the threſhold, which alone 
Would load a Wain, at diſtant Rh&:u5 thrown, 

This, falling ſhort, Cometes life invades : 
And ſent his friend to everlaſting ſhades. 

285 When Rats, laughing ; May you all abound 
In ſtrength ſo try*d ; and aggravates his wound 
By blowes redoubled, with his burning brand. 
Cruſht bones now ſinke in braines, Then turns his haxd ; 

250 On Coritus, Evagrus, Dryas flew « 

Who Coritus, a youth , too timely ſlew. 
What glory can the ſlaughter of a Boy 
Afﬀeord, Evagrus ſaid ? nor more could ſay : 
For Rhae1us e*re his jawes together came, 

255 Hid in his throat and breſt the choking flame. 
Then whisks the brand about his browes ; aſlails 
The valiant Dryas ; but no more prevails : 
Forxhrough his ſhoulder, who hath triumpht lopg 
In daily ſlaughter, D-yas fixt his Prong. 

300 Who roving, rugs it out with all tus might : 
And ſoil'd with blood, now ſaves hunſelt by flight, 
So Lycidas cArneus, Medon (red 
With his own blood) w——_ Caumas, fled + 

305 Wound-tardy Mermerws, late ſwift of pace 3 
Aeneleus, Pholus, HAbas, usgd to chace 
The Pore and ,Aſtyles, who fates fore-knew : 

Who vainly bad his friends that war eſchue ; 
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And ſaid to frighted Neſs, Bly not fo ; 
Thou art reſerv'd for great Alcides bow. 
310 But yet Exrynoms, nor Lycidas , 
Arews, nor Imbreus, unſlaughtred paſſe : 
All ſlaine by Dryas-hand. Thee Caneys too, 
Though turn'd abour to fly, a fore-wound flue : 
For looking back 3 the point betweene his fights, 
15 There, where the noſe joynes with the for-head, lights. 
VYnwakened with the tumulr of this fray , 
Diſſoly'd in death-like ſleepe, Aphidrs lay 
Vpon a Beares rough hide on O/ſa kild : 
Whoſe lazie hand a mixed goblet held. 
2:0 Thorbas farre off the vainely hurtleſle ſpy'd :_ 
And to the thong-his fingers firting, cry d, 
mes; Thy wine hence-forth with Stygian water brew, 
This ſaid, at ſlumber-bound Aphidus threvs 
His trembling dart : the ſteeled aſh made way 
Through's naked neck, as he ſupinely lay. 
25 Death was unfelt : his full throate voids a flood : 
The hide and goblet, drown'd and fild with blood, 
I ſaw Tctrevs tearing from the gound 
A well growne Oake : while he embrac't it round 
With his Ktrong armes, now, this, now that way hal'd, 
330 Perithous to the bole his boſome nail'd, 
Stout Lycus by Perithous valour fell : 
and ; MW Perithous valourChromns tunke to hell. 
Theſe leſſe the glory of his a&s elate = 
Then Helops death, and Diths ſtrangerfate. 
5 His eager Javelin Helops temples cleft : 
Which at the right care ruſhed through the kefe. 
But Diftys from a broken mountaine {lides, 
As he Ixiozs furious ſonne avoids, 
And head-long fell : his _—_ aſunder brake 
1 A mighty Aſh, the ſtumps his entrailes ſtake. 
In ruſh: revengefull Pherexs with a ſtone 
Torne from a rock : his mighty elbow-bone 
(About to hurle) in ſhivers Theſezs crackt : 
Nor leaſure had, or further care Vexat 
His uſeleſſe life. Then nimbly vaults upon 
) Byzmor's back, before beſtir'd by none, 
His knees claps to his ſides, his ſhaggy haire 
His left hand hales : his eyes, that grimly Rare 
And threaten, cruſhes with his —_— Oake, 
d Part am'd Lyceſpes, and Medimms ſtroke 
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To humble earth : ſo Hippaſus, whoſe beard 
Reacht to his breaſt ; and Riphes, who appear'd 
More tall then trees ; with Thereus, who caught 
Wild beares on Othris heretofore, and broug 
Th'*enraged purchaſe to his home altve. 
355 Denmoleon frets to ſee Egides thrive. 
With ſuch fucceſle ; and from the center ftrives 
To tearea Pine : which when he could nor, rives 
The yeelding bole, and darts it as his foe. 
Theſeus farre off eſpi'd the deadly throw ; 
369 Who by Minerva's counſell (for ſo he 
Would have us thinke) with-drew : and yet the tree 
Not i4le fell ; but Crantors ſhoulder, breaſt, 
And throate divides ; which tortur'd life releaſt, 
He was (Zcides) thy fathers Squire 3 | 
Givenby ſubdude Amyntor to thy fire 
(Amyntor the weli-train'd Dolepians Guide) 
365 In hoſtage for their peace, and faith affide. 
When Pelews ſaw that ſpeftacle of ruth ; 
* Receive, O Crantor, O beloved youth , 
This ſacrifice, he ſaid : and fenta darty 
With allthe rigor of his hand and heart , 
At proud Demoleon 3 which the bones that joyne 
350 His ribs transfixt ; and quaver'd inthe chine. 
His hands from thence the headleſſe Iavelin pluck , 
And hardly that : the head behind it ſtuck. 
Anguiſh it ſelfe the heat of wrath improoves : 
He reares afore, and pames him with his hooves. 
275 Who wich his ſhield and burgaver defends 
The ſounding ftrokes : yet fill his ſword extends 
And twixt his ſhoulders at one thruſt doth gore 
= s double _ or —_— ch before 
legraws, Hyles, with his ances flight, 
Hiphmous and Dams,in cloſe fight , 
389 Addes Dorylas to theſe, who wore a kull 
Of Wolfe-skin tan'd, the ſharpe homes ofa Bull, 
Inſteed of other weapon, fixtibefore, 
And dyde in crimſon with Laprhian gore. 
To whom, with courage fir'd I ſaid in ſcorne, 
Behold how much our eele-excels thy horne. 
385 And threw my lance : not to beſhan'd, henow 
Claps his right hand upon his threatned brow , 
Which both together naild. They rore : and while 
Th'ingaged with his bitter yound doth toylke , 
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Thy father, who was neereft, neerer preſt : 
And thruſt his ſword deepe in; below his breſt. 
He Bounds aloft, on th earth his bowels trailes : 

he trailed kicks, the kickt in peeceshales 3 

Which winding, fetter both his legges and thighes : 

So falls ; and with a gurleſſe belly dies. 

Nor thee thy beauty, CyLarys, could fave : 

If ſuch a two-form'd figure beauty have. L 

His chin began to bud with downe of gold 5 * 

And golden curles his tyory back infold : 

His lookes a my vigor grac't ; his breſt, 

Hands, ſhoulders, neck, and all that man expreſt, 
Surpaſling arts admired images, 

Nor were his beſtiall parts a ſhame to theſe ; 

Adde but a horſes head and creſt, he were 

For Caftors uſe 3his back ſo ſtrong to bear, 

$0 largely cheſted ; blacker then the crow : 

His tatle and feet-locks, white as falling ſnow. 

A number of that nation ſought his love ; 

Whom none but faire Hzlonome could move : 

None for attraRting fayour ſo excell, 

Ofall the halfe-mares that on Othrys dwell- 

Shee, by ſweet words, by loving, by confeſt 

Aﬀection, onely Cyllarus poſleſt. : 
With combs ſhe ſmoothes her haire ; her perſon trimmgs: 
With all that could be gracefull to ſuch linumes, 

Of roſes, roſemary, and violets 5 

And oft, of lillies curious dreflings pleats. 

Twice daily waſht her face in ſprings that fall 

From Pagaſean hils;z twice daliy all _ 

Her body bathes in cleanſing ſtreames : and ware 

The skinnes of beaſts, ſuch as were choice and rare, 
Which lowing from her ſhoulder croſſe her brelt, 
Valle her left fide. Both equall love poſleſt : 

Together on the ſhady mountaines ſtray , 

In woods and hollow caves together lay : 

Then to the palace of the Lapithie 

Together came ; and now together fight, 

Ajavelin from the left hand flung, thy breſt 

0 CGllarys, beneath thy neck impreſt. 

Her heart though ſlightly hurt (the dart out-hald) 
Grew forth-with cold z and all his body pat”.d. 
Home bis dying limmes receives . ff 
toments his wound, cloſe to —_ the cleaves; 
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425 To ſtay his flying ſoule, But when ſhe found 
Lifes fire exiin& with words in-clamour drown'd, 
Even ors that ſteele, which through his boſome paſt, 
She threw her owne : andhim in |" imbrac't, 
Me thinkes I ſee grim Pheocomes yet-: 
o Who with two Lyons skinnes, together knit, 
ProteG's his double forme. A log he tooke, 
Which ſcarce two teemes could draw ; this datted, ſtrat 
The crowne of Phonolenides ; his braines : 
It though his battered skulls deepe crannies ſtraines z 
435 Which from his mowth, eyes, eares, and noſtrils gulht, 
Like curds through wickar {queaſ'd ; or juyces cruſhe 
Through draining colendars. As he the dead 
Prepares unarme, my ſword his bowels ſhred. 
440 Your father ſaw his downefall. Chthonius too, 

And ſtout Teleboas our fawchion flew. 
The firſt a forked branch, the other bore . 
A lance ; the lance this wound had given before ; 
Whereof you ſee the ancient ſcarre, Then I, 

Then ſhould Þ have beene ſent have ruin'd Troy , 
Chen might I have reſtrain'd, if not o'r-throwne 
Great Hefoy. But, he either then was none, 
Orelſe a child. Now ſpent with age, I waine. 
What ſpeake I of two-ſhapt Pyretus flaine 
by Pe #phas ? Thy dart without a head, 
© Brave ,Ampycus, foure-heov'd Oicles iped, 
Macareus borne by Pelethror:ian rocks, 
F. uge Erigdupas witha leaver knocks - | 
Toecchoing earth. His dart Cymelus ſheath'd 
Deepe in Neſſeeys groyne, and life bereav'd. 
Nor would you thinke .Ampycidesalone 
Could fate Fore-tell za lance by 2fopſis throwne 
Odites flew : this,as the Centaure rail'd, : 
F is tongue t'his chin, his chin t'his Loſome nail d; 
Five Cenens ſlew ; Bromus, Antimachus, 
Axe-arm'd Pyracmws, Helis, Stiphelus. 
Although forgerfull by what wounds they fell z 
T heir names, and number, I remember well. 
Giant-like Latreus lightneth to theſe broyles; 
Arm'd wuh Emathian Aleſus ſpoyles:  _ 
His yeares, twixt youth and age ; nor age _ © 
465 The Rrength of youth, though ſprinkle gray hairs 
A Macedonian ſpeare, a ſword, and ſhield, A 
THE 
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Claſhes his armes and trotting in a round, 
Enforc'd the air with this diidainful ſound. 
7 Shall I indure thee Crros ? fill rome 
Thou art a woman, and ſhalt Cems be. 
Thou haſt forgot thy births original, 
And for what faQ rewarded 5 by what fall 
Advanc*t to this man-counterfeiting ſhape. 
, roll Think of thy birth ; think of thy eaſe rape. 
75 Go, take a Spindle and a'Difſtaff; twine 
3 The carded wooll, and armes to Men refigne. 
ſht, While thus he ſcoffs ; and circularly ran ; 
Ceneus his ſides gores with his lance, where Man 
And Forſe unite. He, mad with, anguiſh, flings 
His ſpear at the Phyllean youth, which rings 
fo On his unwounded face 3 and back recoyles, 
As Pebbles dropr on Drums, or Hail on Tyles. 
Then ruſhing on, with thruſts aſſayes ro wound 
His hardned fides, the ſword no entrance found. 
Nor ſhalt thou ſcape 3 the edge hall lanch thy throat, 
; Alchough the point be dull. This ſaid, and ſmote 
At once, The blow, as if on marble, ſounds : 
And from his neck the broken blade rebounds. 
When he his charmed kmbs had open laid 
Enough to wounds and wonder, Cenews ſaid : 
& Now will we try, if thou our ſword canſt feel. 
Then *rwixt his thoulders thruſts the fatal ſteel 
Up te the hilts 3 which to and fro he waves 
Deep in his guts, and wounds on wounds ingraves. 
The frighred Centaures with a horrid cry, 
9 On him alone, with all their weapons, fly. 
Their Darts rebated, fall, but draw rto blood : 
For Cer:e.is ſtill invulnerable ſtood. 
This more amaz'd. Ah, Monychusexclaymes, 
One foyles tis all, to all our endleſſe ſhames | 
v He ſcarcea'man/! nay, he the man, and we 
Are what he was : ſo poar our ations be. 
What boots our _— limbs ? our double force ? 
The trongeft of all creatures, Man and Horſe 
In us by Nature joyn'd ? ſure we are not 
A Goddeſle birth ; nor by Ixion got, 
5 Who durft the Queen of Deities imbrace 2 
This half-man conquers his degenerate race. 
Stones, maſſie Logs, whole Mountains on him roul ; 
Axd with a pyle of Trees cruſh = his ſoul 
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Let woods oppreſſe his jawes : o're-whelm with waight, 
Inſtead of idle wounds. Thus he : and ſtraight 

$i0 An Oak up-rooted by the furious blaſts 
Of frantick winds on valiant Cemers caſts, 
Tlvexample quickly Otþris difaraide 
Ofall his trees ; and Teliou wanted ſhade. 

Preſt with ſo huge a burthen, Cenens ſweats : 

515 Andtoth'o'r-whelming Oaks his ſhoulders ſets. 
But now the load above his ſtature climes, 

And choaks the paſſage of his breath. Sometimes 
He faints ; then ſtruggles toadvance his crown 
Above the Pile, and throw the timber down : 

520 Sometimes the burden with his motion quakes ; 
As when an Earth-quake high-brow'd 14a ſhakes, 
His end was doubtful : ſome there be, who tell 
How with that weight his body ſunk to Hell, 
Mopſus diſſents 3 who ſaw a fowl ariſe 

525 From thence with yellow wings, and mount the sktes ; 
(The firſt TL ever ſaw) which flying round 
About our tents, ſent forth a mournful ſound. 

This he purſuing with his ſoul and fight, 

530 Cry*d, Hail thou glory of the Lapithite ! 

O Cenews, late a man at armes ; but now 

An un-matcht fowl ! his witneſle all allow. 

Grief whets our fury ; brooking 111, that one 

By ſuch a multirude ſhould be o're-thrown : 

And ſorrow ſo long executes the fight, . 

535 Till half were ſlain : half ſav'd by { peed. and night, 

Tlepolemns could not his tongue debar :; 

Since in the repetition of that wax, 

Of Hercules he had no mention made, _ 

Old man, how can you ſo forget (he ſaid) 

$40 Alcides praiſe ? my father oft would iell, 

How by his hand rhe Cloud-born Centaures fell, 
To this ſad Neftor anſwer*ds Why ſhould you 
Compel me to remember, and renue 
My ſorrow loſt in time ? or iterate 
- Your fathers guilt ; together with my hate ? 

645 His as tranſ{cend belief, his =_ repute 
Filsall the world : which would I could refute, . 
But not Polydamas, Deiphobus, | 
Norvaliant Hefor, are extold by us. : 

For who commends his foe ? Meſſtne's walls 
eg He raz'd ; fair Els, Pylus, intheir falls 
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Deteſt his fury 3 Cities which his hate 

Had not deſerv*d with them did ruinate 

Our Houſe with ſword and fire. Not now to tell 
Of others, who by his ſterne out-rage fell ; 
Twice fix faire-fam'd Neleide were we ; 

Twice ſix Alcides ſlew, exce; ting me, 


$55 Others have bzene ſuddu'd : but more then ſtrange 


Was Tericlymer?s ſlaughter ! who could change 
And rechange toall figures. Sucha grace 
Great Neptune gave ; the root of Nelews race. 
He, forc't to vary formes, at __ appeares 
er tallons beares 
Impetuous thunder ; and in his deſcent 
His face with his ſtrong beake and pounces rents 
At him his bow, too ſure, Alcides drew, 
's As towring in the lofty clouds he flew, 
And truck his fide-joyn'd wing, The wound was ſlight ; 
But ſunder*d nerves could not {uſtaine his flight, 
When tumbling downe, his weight the arrow ſmote 
*e In at his fade, and thruſt it through his throate, 
Now brave Commander of the Rhodian Fleete ; 
Thinkſt thou Alcides praiſe a ſubje& meer 
75 Fox my diſcourſe ? Alone with filence we 
Revenge our ſlaughtred brothers; and love thee. 
When Neſtor with mellifluous eloquence 
Bad thus much utter'd ; they with ſpeech diſpenſe, 
And liberall Bacchiss quaffe : then all aroſe, 
And give the reſt of night to ſoft repoſe. 
bþ The God, whoſe Trident calmes the Ocean, 
For ſtrangled Cyrus, turn'd intoa Swan, 
Grieves with paternall griefe, Achilles fate 
He proſeeutes with more then civill hate. 
Ten yeares now well-nigh laps'd in horrid fights, 
b5 Thus unſhorne S-mintbeus his Rerne rage excites. 
Of all our brothers ſonnes to us moſt deare ; 
Whoſe hands, with ours, Troys walls in vaine did reare : 
O fight thou not to ſee the Aſtan towres 
So neere their fall ? rheir owne, and aiding powres 
© By milli--ns ſlaine ? the laſt of all their joy 
Dead Hettvr drag'd about his fathers Troy ? 
Yet dire Achilles, who our labour gives 
To utter ſpoyle, then Warre more cruell, lives. 
Came he within my reach, he then ſhould try, 
The y engeance of my Trident : but fince I 


L3 Cannot 
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995 Cannot ap; roach to enconnter with my foe z 
Let him thy cloſe and mortal arrows know, 
Delius afſents : his Uncles wrath.intends 
With ir, his own ; and ina cloud deſcends 
Toth 1;an hoſt : am:d the battel ſeeks 
600 For Paris, ſhooting at un-noted Greeks. 
Then ſhew'd a God, and ſaid : Why doft thou lefe 
Thy ſhafts ſo baſely ? nobler ebjeRs chooſe z 
If thou of thine. leaſt haſt any care : 
Thy brethrens deaths revenge on Peleus heir. 
Then ſhew'd hlm ſtern Achilles, as he flew 
605-The Trojax troops : and, while his bow he drew, 
Dire&s the deadly ſhafr, This only might 
Old Priam, after Hettors death, delight. 
Him, who with conqueſt cloyd the jawes of death, 
A faint adukerer deprives of breath, 
6:0 If by th'effeminate to be o'r-thrown, 
Then ſhould the Pollax of the Amazon 
Have forc't thy fate. The Phrygian fear ; the fameg, 
And ſtrong proteRon of the Grecian Name, 
Invincible Z&acides now burns. . 
The God, who arm'd, his bones to aſhes turnes. 
6:5 And of that great Acbilles ſcarce remaines 
So much, as now a Jitle Urn containes. 
Yer ſtill be lives ; his glory lightens forth, 
And fils the world : this anſwers his full worth. 
This, O divine Pelides, ſoars as high 
As thy great ſpirit, and ſball.never dies 


'@0 Andeven hisarmes, to inſtance whoſe they were z - 


Procure a war, Armes for his Armes they bear. 
Ajax, Oilews, Diomedes, nor 
The leſſe Atrides ; not inage and war 
The Greater : no norany ; but the Son 
Of old Laertes, and bold Telamon, 
625 Durſt hope for ſucha prize. Taxtalides,. 
To ſhun the burden, and the hate of theſe, 
The Princes bids to fit before his tent : 
And puts the ſtrife on their arbirrement; 
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Hoſe purple flowres which Ajax name diſplay, 
Ti: oak produce. Enraged Hecuba PY 
ns a Bitch. From —_— —_— riſe 

elf laughtring Fowle : a yearly ſacrifue, 
What ever pokes daughters bandle, proves 
Corn, W ine,or Oyl : themſelves transform” d to Doves. 
From bonour®d V irgins aſhes Sons aſcends 
Th*Ambracian Fudge a Stone: Light wings defend 
Moloſſus royal iſſue. Scylla growes 
A horrid Monſted. Murder d Acts flowes 
With ſpeedy flreames. The kinde Nereides 
For Glaucus ſuc : intbron*d m ſacred Seas. 


He Princes ſat; the Souldier crownes the field : 
Up roſe the Maſter of the ſeven-fold-Shield, 
With wrath impatient, his ſtern eyes ſurvay 
$i2cum, and the Navie which there hy. ; 
Then throwing up his hands, O Fove, he faid ; 
Before the Fleet muſt we our title plead ? 
And am I rivald by Vlyſſes clame ? 
Who made no doubt to fly from Hetbors flame, 
This, I ſuſtain'd; from thus that Navy freed, 
Tis ſafer rocontend in word then deed, 
) I cannot talk, nor can he fight : as far 
His tongue excels, as-I excecd in war, 
; L 4 
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In at, renowned Grecks : what his hath been. - 
Let 7tþacs declare ; perform'd by ſight, Zr 
Without a witneſſe, or.ly known to Night. Th 
Great 15 the affected prize, I muft confeſſe : Fc 
But ſuch a Rival makes the value leſſe, * In 
For me, *tis no ambition to obtain, At 
(Though great) what ever he could hope to gain, Tt 
Who now in this is honour4, that can boaſt = KY 
He ſtrove with me, when he the palm hath loſt, Pe 
But wete my valour queſtion'd, I might on At 
My birth inſiſt ; begot by Telamon, T} 
Who under Hercules Troy's bulwarks ſcal'd ; 0B) 
In Pagaſean kell ro Colchns ſaild. H 
His father, Aacus ; the Judge of ſouls, 0 

| Where S;/zphus his reſt!eſſe torment rouls. Sc 
High F»piter upon a mortal Love | 1] 
Got Zacus : I Ajax third from Fove. $ 
Nor let this pedegree aflift my clame, 0 
If great Achilles joyn'd not in the ſame. \A 
He was my brother, his I ak. Why thus T, 
Shouldſt thou, thou ſoa of damned Si/hphws, - . | 
Aiike in theft and fraud, a ſtranger to | FE 
Achilles race, the right of his purſue ? H 
Becauſe I firſt affumed armes, deſcryde- 0 T 
By no deteRor, are theſe armes denyde ? y 


35 


Or rather for the laſt in field deſign'd ; A 
Who with fargn'd lunacy the war declin'd : H 
Till Palamed more politick, thongh more, 7 
Unhappy, did his coward-guile explore, } 
And drew him toavoided armes ? Muft he . 1 
Now wear the beſt, whoall eſchew'd ? and we. F 
Unhonour'd, robbed of 2 Einſmans right, ] 
Becauſe we at the firſt appear'd in fight ? . } 
And would to Fove he had been truly mad E 
Or ſtil! ſo thought : nor this compamon had, 0 \ 
This tempter to fowlaQions, ever ſeen } 
The Phrygian towres. Then ſhouldſt not thou have beg | 
O P:eans ſon, expoſed by our crime ; 
To Lemnian Rocks : where thou conſum'ſt thy time | 
In lonely Caves obſ{cur'd with woods, the ſtones ; 
Provok't to pity with thy daily grones, ] 
And wifheſt him, what he deſerves, thy, pain, . | 
If Gods there be, thou wiſheſt not in yain, 
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» Xow our Confederate (a Prince of brave 
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Command) to whom his ſhafts Alcides gave z 
Proken with pain and famine, doth imploy 
Thoſe arrowes, that import the fate of Troy, 
For food and clothing : yet he lives the while, 
In that removed from Ulyſſes guile. 

And Palamed might wiſh have been ſo left: 
Then had he liv*d, or been of life bereft 

Nor by our crime. He helliſhly inclin'dy 
Bears his convicted mafneſſe in his minde; - 
And falſely him accus'd to have betraid 

Th Achaian hoſt ; confirming what he ſaid 


0 By ſhewing ſums a which in his tent 
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Himſelfhad hid. Thus he by baniſhment 
Or death, our ſtrength-impairs ; for this preferd-: 
So fights, ſo is Vlyſſes to be feard. 
Though faithful Neſtor, he in eloquence, 
Surpaſſe ; his Ieaving Neſtor, no defence 
Of words can ſalve : who flow, through his hart horſe, 
And clog'd with age, implor'd Vliſſes force 
To fetch him off ; who left to oddes of foes 
His old 2cquaintance. This Thdides knowes 
For no forg*d crime ; who vainly cald, to ſtay. 
His pang ener reviling his diſmay. 

th juſtice view our humane deeds. 
Who would not late afbſ, aſliftance needs : 
And now to be f.:rſaken by the Law 
Himſelf preſcrib'd, He cry*d, I came, and {aw 
The coward quaking, pale, about to yeeld 


7 His ghoſt for fear. I interpos'd my ſhield 5 


Peſtrid him as he lay ; and from that ſtrife : 
Redeem'd (my leaſt of praiſe) his coward life. 

But if thou wilt contend, rejoyn we there ; 

Revoke the foe, thy wounds, and uſual fear ; 

Behinde my target ſculk : then plead. This man, . 
Who reeld with wounds ; freed, as unwounded ran. . 
Now Heftor came, and brought the Gods along ; 
Ruſhr on all parts : not thou alone, the ſtrong 

And beſt reſolved ſhrink: ſo great a dred 

PFedrew onall. Him, as he conqueſt led 


& Through blood and ſlaughter, with a mighty ſtone. - 


| Tfſtruck to earth : Him I ſuſtain'd alone, 


When he'to all ſo bold a challenge made 
When for my lot you all devourly-pray'd, 
I i LS5 


rote eo on oo ———— "SR TR een es 9 


250- METAMORPHOSIS - 


Nor pray'd in vaine : if you enquire the ſumme.. 
Of this our fight, I was not avercome. 
With bloody weapons, flames, and Tove, the men. 
Of Troy invade our navie :where was then | 
Your eloquent Vlyſſes? I, even I 
A thouſand ſhips preſerv*'d ; whereon relye 
The hope of your returne. Theſe armes for all 
Your Fleet afford The meed more honour ſhall 
Receive then give : our glories juſtly peaſez; 
Thele armes doe Ajax ſeek, not Ajax theſe, 
Rheſus ſurpriſe, with ours let him compare , 
That poore Spie.Dolor's, Hellemss deſpaire ; 
The rapt Palladium.; nothing done by day 

:00 He of no worth,take Diomed away. _ 

" Ifro ſuch meane deſerts theſe armes accrue ; 

-Divide them : to Tydides moſt is due, 
Why would he theſe ? who ſtill unarmed goes, 
Conceal'd ; and pom_— ps his foes ? 

205 This radiant Cask that Ihines with burviſht gold , 


Will his deceit, and lurking ſteps unfolds. 
Hisneck can ſcarce Achilles helmet beare; . 
Norcan his feeble arme employ this ſpeare : . 

216 His ſhield, whoſe orbe the figured world adornes ; 


A cowards arme, inar'd-to theeving, ſcornes. 
O foole, that thus thy owne undoing ſeekes ! 
If giving thee by th” error of the Greehkes , 
It willnot make thee dr. adfullto thy to; 
But give occaſion of thy overthrow, 

1:5 And flight, wherein thou only.doſt exceed, 

 Clogd with fo huge a waight, will file thy need. 
Belides, thy ſhield in battle rarely borne, 
Is yet entice : but mine,all hackr and torne 
. With ſtormes of blowes, a 1ew ſucceiloc needs. 
220 What boots ſo many words ? behold our deeds. 
' Theſe armes deliver tothe foes defence : 
And lethim keepe, that rakes the prize from thence, . 
Here Aiax ends.The Souldiers 1n the choſe _ | 

A murmure rais'd, till 7tþicus aroſe-: - 

225 Who having fixed anthe cartha ſpace . 
Fs eyes, unto the Princes rais'd his face ; . 
And now expected, = unto this ſenſe 
With all the grace of winning eloquence. 

'Grecians; if heaven, with yours, had heard hy praire; 
What now we ſeek had found no ,doubtfull Heire; . 
| | T 


6. 


4 
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1Thhadft kept thy armes, Achilles, and we thee, 
But ſince ſtern Fate, averſe to you arid me, , 
So covered an happineſle denies, | 
(With thatappears to weep, and wipes his eyes) 
Who great Achilles with more right ſucceeds, 
Then he, who. gave you great Acbitles deeds ? 
Favour not him becauſc he ſeems to be, 

And isa ſot : nor blame this wit in me, 

So bleſt in your affairs : or take offence 

That for my ſelf I arm my eloquence ;; . 

(If T have any) oft for you imploid. 

Let none the glory of hus ov:n avoid. 
' For Anceſtors, divine original, 
And deeds by us not done,.we ours miſ-call. 
Yetin that Ajax vants himſelf to be 
Great-Granchild unto Fove 3 no leſſe are we. 
Liertes was my Sire, Arceſius his ; 
His, Fupzer : in this deſcent none 1s 
Condemn'd, nor baniſht, By the mother ; 
From Hermes ſpring : in botha Deity. 
Not that more noble by the Mothers fide, . 
Nor that my father had his hands undide 
In brothers blood, do I enforce this clame : - 


K Weigh but our worths ; and cenſure by the ſame. 


That Telamon and Pelews brethren were, 

In Ajax 15 no merit. Not the neer 

In birth, but Great in a&, deſerve this grace : 
Or if proximity in blood have place, 


)) Pelews his father, Pyrrþ»s is his ſon : 


What right remains for Ajax Telamon ? 

To Phthia then, or Scyros carry theſe, _ 

Texcer 1s cozen to Eacides 

As well as he ; yer ſtirs not he herein-: . 

Or if he ſhould, ſhould he the honour win.? ' 
Then fince our a&ions muſt our ſuit advance; : 


| Although my deeds ſurmount my utterance, . 


Their abſtra& yet in ordcrto relate : 
Theris, fore-Knowing great Achilles fate, 
Diſzuis'd her ſon : ſo like a Virgin dreſft 
Thar all miſtook, and Ajax with rhe reſt. 


25f 


When, armes, with womens trifles, that might blinde 


6; SuſpeR, I brought to tempt a manly minde. - 


Yet was the Heroe virgin like arraid, 
Whotaking up the ſpear and ſhield, I faid: . 


EIT 
__ 
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2 $2. METAMORPHOSIS: 
O Goddeſſe-borne, for thee the fate of Troy 
Her fall reſerves : why doubts thou to deſtroy 


Great Pergamus ? then made him leave thoſe weeds :. 


170 And ſent the Mighty unto mighty deeds, 


Hisa&s are theretore ours. We Telephus 
Foild with our lance ; the ſuppliant cur'd by us. 


Strong Thebes we ſackt:: ſackt Lesbos us renownes. 


Chryſa and Tenedos (.Apollo'stownes) 


*75 Cilla, and Sea-girt Syros, in theirfalls 


Our fame advance : we raz'd Lerneſſus walls, 
To paſſe the reſt ; I gave, who could ſubdue. 
The brave *Priamides : T Hettor flue. 

For th* armes that found Achilles theſe I crave : 


?%0 He dead, I aske but whar, alive; I | tp 


The griefe-of one, with all the Greekes preyailes : 
'Eubea Anlis held a thouſand failes: a 
The long-expetted winds oppoſed ſtand, 

Or ſleepe in calmes. When cruell Fates command - 
Afficted Agarmenmonto aſſwage | 


5 wich Iphigenia's death, Diana's rage. 


* 


793 Not ye: had ſweld with ill-expe 


3 


70 Beforea partiall judge, a hatefull ſute. 


Bur he diflents ; the Gods themſelves reproyes : 
And ina King a fathers paſſion moves, 

His noble dil tion nere the lefſe 

I ro the publike wonne : and muſt confeſle 
(Atrides pardon ; ) we did proſeeute 


- Yet him his brother, ſcepter, publike good 
Perſwade to purchace endleſſe praiſe with blood. 
Then went T to the mother for hos _—_—Cc- 
Now not to be exhorted, but beguild, | 
Had Ajax thither gone, our flaggin run 

gales: 

Then on a bold embalſage 1 was ſent 

Toha aghty Troy : to th? 11;an Court I went 

Yet full of men : andfeareleſle, urg*d at large . 

The common cauſe committed to my charge, 


520 Falſe Paris I accuſe : rapt Hdena 


*£5 Together joynd, Put what my policy 


' I re-demand, withall they bore away. 
Old Priamand Amenor Juit appeare 
Bur Parts, with his brethren, and who were 
His followers 1n that ſtealth, from wicked blowes 
Could ſcarce reframe, This Mene!laus knowes* 
The firſt of dangers, wherein you and T”<6 


And force perform'd behoofefull to this State, 

In that long war, too long is to relate., 

The firſt great battle fought, our warie foes . 
Long live immur'd : nor durſt their yon expoſe, 
Nine yeares expir'd, warres all the fieids affright. | 

219 Meane-while what didft thou, onely fit ro-fight 2 
What uſe of thee ? inquire my aons ; I 

The foe entrap, our trenches fortifie, 

Encouraging the wearie Souldier 

To brooke the tediouſneſſe of lingring warre 

«1; With faire expeRance : teach them waies to feed, 
"5 The uſe of armes. Imploide ar every need, 

The King deluded 1n his fleepe by Tove , 

Bids us the care of future-warre remove, 

The author was his _ apologie. | 
Ainx ſhould have with-{tood ; the ack of Troy ,. 


IS 


He ſhonld have urg'd ; done what he coald, have forghr,- 


2:0 Why wasthe nobler fiege by him unſought ? 

Why arm'd he not ? a ſpeech he might haye made, 
That would the wavering multitude have ſtaid ; 
To him not difficult, who lookes ſo hizh, 

And ſpeakes ſo bigge. What, if himfelfe did fly ? 
I ſaw, and ſham'd to ſee thee turne thy back, 

To hoyſe thy ſailes unto thy honours wrack, 

!25 What doe you ? O what madneſſe, mates, ſaid I, 
Provokes you toabandon yeelding Troy ? | 
Ten yeares nigh ſpent, what will you beare away 
But infamy ? L this, and more did ſay | 
Wherein my ſorrow made me cloquent : 

They thus | erſwaded, alterd their intent. 

{:9.The Kinga councell calls ; diſtruſts afford 
No found advice : durſt Ajax ſpeake a word ? . 
When baſe Therfires durſt the King proyoke 
With bitter words : who felt my ſceprers ſtroke, _ 
Their doubts with hope of conqueſt I inſpire ; 

235 And ſet their fainting courages on fire 
Since when, what he hath nobly done, by right 
To me belongs, that thus reftrazn'd his flight. 
Befides, what one of all the wiſer Greekes 
Makes choice of thee ; or thine aſfittance ſeekes ? 
Tydides us approves, buildson our will ; 

249 Is confident un lus Vlyſſes ſtill. 

Among to many *tis a grace for me _ 

To be his conſort : and the choice to free, 
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The danger of the foe, and night deſpis'd ; 
I Delon, then a counter-ſcout, ſurpris'd : 

245 Nor him, till I had ſearcht his bouſome, ſlew; , 
Informed what perfidious Troy would doe. 
Allknowne, and nothing left to be.enquir'd; , 
I now wich praiſe en might haye retir'd. 
Yet not ſo fatisfide, I forward went.; 

250 And _— flew, with his, in his owne tent ; 
When like a Vi&or, on his charriot I | 
Rerurn'd m triumph. Can you then deny 
Achilles armes, whoſe horſes were aflign'd. 

For one nights hazard ? Ajax is more kinde : . 

255 What ſhould I of Sarpedons farces tell, 
O'r<throwne by us.? by us Ceranos fell, 
Iphrtides, Alaftor, Chromius, 

Alcander, Prytanis, Noemonus , 
. Halins, ſtout Thoon, bold Pheridamas, 

260 With (haropes Exromss fatall Pafle =» 
_ by my lance : and many more in view 
Of hoftile Troy, of meaner rancke, I ſlew. 

And I, O Country men, haye honourd wounds. . 
Faire inzheir ſcarres : nor truſt to empty founds : 
Behold (faid he, with that his boſome bares ) 

265 This breaft, ſtill exerciſ{d in your affaires. 

No blood for Greece in all theſe tengrhfull warres 

HathAiax ſhed : let him produce his ſcarres. 

What boots it, though his deeds his brags approve; . 

Thar for our fleete he fought with Troy and Tove : 

I grant, he did ſo: nor will we derra& 

With hatcd envy from a noble ac. 

So he ingroſle not.to himſelfe alone 

 Acommon-praiſe, but render us our owne, 
Atlorides (for great Achilles held) _ 
Troy's flamgs. and Fautor from our fhips repeld, 
He vainely glories that himſelfe alone 

275 Could anſwer Hefors oppoſition : 

The King, his brother, and my ſelfe forgot : 
Of nine the laft, and bur prefer'd by lot. 

But what event, O'great in valour, crown'd 
Your famous combat ? Hetior had no wound, 

280 Woe's me! with whar a tide of griefe I call 
Thar time to minde ; wherein the Greciau Wall, . 
Achiltes, fell ! teares, feares, nor ſorrow ſtaid _ 
My forward zeale ; his raiſed corpsI laid. 


on 


270 


{pon theſe ſhoulders : theſe, even theſe did bear 
Him, and hisarmes ; which now I hope to wear. 
Our ſtrength can ſuch a waigh: with eaſe ſuſtain ; 
Our knowledge can your honour'djgift explain, 
Was Therrs ſo ambitious for her ſon, __ 

That ſuch. a brainleſle Souldier ſhould put on- 

9 This heavenly gift, of ſo divinea frame ? _ 
Whoſe figured thield his ignorance would ſhamg, 
Wherein, the Ocean ; Earth with Cities crown'd ; 
Skies deckt with Srarres ; cold Artfos.never drown'd, 
Sword-girt Oriqn, ſad Pleiades, ” 

or The rainy Kids. He ſeeks, yet knowes not, theſe, 

Upbraids he me, that I this war did ſhun, 
And time defer*d till others had begun ? 

' Nor can conſider; how he wounds.in me 
Achilles honour, Ifa crime it be - 
To counterfeit ; we joyn inthar defame ; 

ko If, in that taxdy ; I before him came. 

'" Me, my kinde wife, his mother him wi:h-dreyy : 
Our floyre to.them we gave,the fruir to yous 
Nor fear I, fhoul4 I quit my pwn defence, 

To ſuffer with ſo clear an excellence. 
Nor was it Ajax found out me : and yet 
0 Achilles was diſcover*d by my wit, 
Leſt I ſhould wonder, why his fooliſh tongue 
Should ſlander me, he you upbraids with wrong. 
If Palimedes was accus'd by me. 
Without juſt cauſe, muſt not his judgement be 
To you reprochfull ? netther Nazpliss Seed _ 
Could juſtifie ſo evident a deed : 
Nor heard you only of his treacheries, . 
The hire efrrectin laid before your cycs. . 
Peantins in Lennes left, was none - 
Of my offence, doe you defend your owne : - 
15 Youro his ſtay conſented. Yet againe | 
' I muſt confeſle, I advis'd him to abfiaine- 
From trayell, toy!es of warre : and toappeafe - 
The anguiſh ofhis bitter wound-with caſe. 
He did : he lives. Th advice was good : ſuccefit .- 
As fortunate approves it for no leſle, 
Since Fate defignes him for the fall of Troy : 
| Spare me, and .Aiax induftry.employs 
bs —_— the mad with wrath and anguiſh will - 
.Appeaſe : hee'l fech him with ſome.reach of skitlo _ 


J 
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Firſt $:779035 ſhall retire, de want a ſhade, 
325 Achaia promiſe to the Tojansayds 
F're my endeayours in your ſervice fail, 
And ſottiſh Ajax, with his wit prevail. 
And Philofictes, though obdure, thou be 
Incenſ againſt the King, theſe Lords, and me ; 
339 Though curſes lighten from thy lips, though £ill 
Thou covet my acceſle, my blood to ſpill; .. 
Yet I'le attempt thee ; and will bring thee back 
Thar neither may, what we ſo wiſht for, lack. 
Thy fhafts I mult poſſeſſe (fo favour Fate) 
335 AsI poſſeſt the Dardan Prophet late 3 
AsT unknit the Trojan deſtiny, 
And doubtful anſwer of the Gads ; as I; - 
Amida world of foes, the fatal Signe 
Of Phrygian Pallas raviſhe from her ſhrine, 
Compare.with me will 4jax? this untane, 
Troy's hop*c-for expugnation had been vatn. 
340 Where was ape. Ajax ? where the glorious boaſt 
Of that great Souldier ? why in terror loſt ? 
How durſt V1y/ſes truſt himſelf to night, | : 
Paſle through the watch, their threatning weapons ſlight? 
The walls not onely, but the higeſt towre 
Of Tlirm ſcale : and from her Fane the Powre 
345 That bears their fate enforce : and with this prey, 
Repaſle the dangers of that horrid way ? 
Which, had not I atchieved, Yet in field - 
Had Ajax vainly born his ſeven-fold ſhield. 
That night Troy fell before Laertes ſon : 
Won, when I made it that it mightbe won, 
350 _ do'ſt thou fleer on my T:dites fn : | 
And nod'it at me 2 our praiſes joyntly grow, 
Nor for our Navie digit thou Behr alune : 
Thou by an hoſt aflited, I by one. | 
Who knew that wiſdom valour ſhould command; . 
355 Thattheſe belong'd not toa ſtrenuous hand ; 
' Elſe he himſelf had joyn'd in this debate z 
Or th'other Ajax, far more moderate 
Brave Thoas, fierce Exriphylus ; with theſe 
Tdomenens and Meriones 
Of Creet 3 or Mene/aus. For they are, 
260 As ſtrong, nor ſecond unto thee in war :. 
Yer yeeld to our adviſe. Thou fit for fighr, 
Doft need-my reaſon to direRt thy might ? 


: Thy 


Thy 


The Thi; teenth Book, © 
Thy valour wants fore-caft ; my care is ſet 


Upon the future : thon canſt fight ; and yet 
The time and place muſt be by us affign'd : 


6 Thou only ſtrong in body ; I mn minde. 


As skilful Pilots thoſe ſurpaſſe, who row ; 

As wiſe Commanders, common Souldiers ; {6 
I thee excel. Our vigor is leſſe great 

In bones and finews, yet my ſoul complear. 


-z Then O remunerate my vigilance - 
' And, Princes, for ſo many years expence- 


Led 
/ 
/ 


In anxy0us cares, this dignity extend 

To my deſerts. Our work isat an end : 

With- ſtanding fates remoy*d: I; in that T 

Have made it feſable, have taken Troy. 

Now by our mutual hopes, Troy's overthrow, 
Thoſe Gods which late I raviſht from the foe ; 
If ought remain tobe diſcreetly done, 

That courage craves, through danger tobe won z 
If in the 7/;an deſtiny there he 

A knot yet to unknit 3 remember me : 


Or if you can forget ; theſe armes reſigne 


5 


5 


Tothis : and ſhew Minerva's fatal Signe. . 
The Chiefs were moy*d, Here-words approvy'd their chartas:: 

And Eloquence from Valour wins thoſe arms, 

Hewho alone, Fove, Hettor, Sword and Fire 

So oft ſuſtain'd ; yeelds to one ſtroke of ire, 

Th*unconquer*d ſorrow conquers, Then his blade. 

In hafte unſheath'd : Sure thouart mine, he ſaid ; 

Or ſeeks Ulyſſes this ? this ſhall conclude 

All ſenſe of wrong. And thee, ſo oft imbrude 

In Phrygian blood: thy Lords muſt now imbrue : 


, That none but Ajax Ajax may ſubdue. 


This ſaid ; his breaſt, till then with wounds ungor'd, 
The deadly (word, where it could enter, bor'd. 
Nor could draw back the ſteelavith all his ſtrength z 
Expel'd by guſhing gore. The blood ar length, 
A purple flower engendred on the ground: 
Created firſt by Hyacimthus wound. = 
The tender leaves indifferent letters paint 5 
Both of his name, and of the Gods complaint. 
The Conqueror, now hoyfing ſails, doth ſtand. 
For mild Hyſsphile*s and Thoas land ; 


5 (Defam'd by womens curſed violence) 


To fetch the ſhafts of Hercyles from thence. LS 
Thelc 


258 METAMORPHOSIS 
Theſe, with their owner to the camp convaid, 
On that ſo longa warre an end ny made. 
405 Now Troy and Priams together fall. 
Th'unhappy wife of Priamafter all, 
Her humane figure loſt : whoſe nppcice 
And uncouth howling forrein fields affrighr, 
The flames of Tlizmſtretch their hungry fire 
To narrow Helleſpont ; nor there expire. 
410 [har little blood which 7riams age could ſhed, 
Tovesal:tar drinkes. By her anointed head 
Apollos Prieſt they drag, her hands in.vaine. 
$15 To heaven upheld. The ViQor Greekes conſtrame 
The Dardan Dames 3 a deadly-hating uy” | 
Who imbrace their country Gods ; and while they may, 
Behold their burning Fanes. Dire violence | 
Aftyanax threw from that towre ; from whence 
He had ſeenc his father, by his mother ſhowne, 
Fight for his Kingdomes ſafety, and his owne. 
' North-winds to ſeas invite, and proſperous gales 
420 Sing. in their ſhrowds : they haſte totrim their ſailes, 
The Troian Ladies cry, Deare ſoyle farewell! 
Weare hald to loth'd captivity ! then fell 
On earth now kiſt : and leave, with much delay , 
Their countries ſmoking runes. Hime. 
Her ſad departure tothe laſt deferrs : 
Now found among her childrens ſepulchers 
425 (A frghtof ruth! ) ſpreadon their tombs : bewailes . 
Their cold bones kiſſing : whom V1yſſes hales 
From that ſad comfort. Some of Hetfors duſt, 
Vp-ſnatcht, delivers to her boſoms truſt. 
Vpon his tomb ſhe left her hoary haires 
(A poore oblation ! ) mingled with her tearcs. 
430 —_ to 1lnun's runes lyes a land, 
TilPd by the Biftozes ; in the Command 
Of Polyymeſtor. Danger to prevent, 
To him his father Polydorus ſent, 
And wiſely ; had he not withall conſign'd 
435 Amaſſeo fold, to tempt his greedy mind, 
His foſter-child, when lingring 1ium drew 
To her laſt date, the Thracian Tyrant flew, 
Whom, as if he his murder with the flaine .. 
Could caſt away, he caſts into the Maine, 
4409 Now rod Atrides at the Thracian ſhore 3 
Till winds forbere to ſtorme; and ſeas to rore. G 
ET wW 
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When from the yawning earth Achilles roſe ; 
Like mighty as in life : whoſe lookes diſcloſe- 
As ſterne a wrath, as when his lawleſſe blade- 
( Was on Atrides drawne, and frowning, ſaid : 
Achaiansy O ingratefull ! can you thus 
Depart ? are. our deſerts intomb'd with us 2 
Now honour me with what I covet moſt ; 
—_ Polixena appeaſe my Ghoſt, 
jo n vaniſht. They.th* ungencle Ghoſt obaid ;_ 
And from her Mothers bofome drew the Maid, 
(High ſouPd,wwhappy,morethen feminine,) 
To tus reſembled tomb ; life to reſiene 
: With Rites infernall. Of her birth ſhe thought : 
% And now unto the bloody altar brought 
W Seeing her ſelf the ſacrifice prepar'd, 
And that Neoptolemus upon her ſtar'd ; 
With ſword advanc'r,ſhe ſaid ; untouchrt with dred : 
Our generous blood to your intentions ſhed, 
Diſpatch ; in throate or breaſt (I am prepar'd ) 
" Your weapan ſheath. (Withthat her doſome bar'd) 
Polyxc114 deth ſervitude deſpiſe : 
And yertno God affe&s ſuch ſacrifice, 
I onely wiſh my death might be unknowne 
Tomy afflifted. mother..She alone . 
Diſturbes the joyes of death : though Priams wife 
) My death fhould lefle bewaile, then her owne life. 
Nor letthe touch of man pollute a maid : 
That my free ſoule may tothe Sr1gian ſhade . 
yntainted paſſe. If this be juſt, remove 
Your hand, I ſhall more acceptable prove . 
Vnto that God or Ghoſt, what ere he be , 
To whom I am offer'd, if my blood be free, 
? And ifa dying tongue prevaileat all.z_ 
I, late great Przams daughter, now a thrall;: 
$ollicit that my corps may not be ſold; . 
Put given my-mother : nor exchange for gold . 
Sad rites of ſepulture. In former yeares 
Sh'had gold to give, now poore, accept her teares, 
5 This having faid, for er, that would not weepe, 
The people wept : the Prieſt could hardly keepe - 
His eyes from teares, yet did what heabhord , 
And in her proffered boſom thruſt his ſword. 
On doubling knees ſhe ſinks, with filent breath , 
' And chearefully embraceth ſmild-on Death. . 
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- 480 Then when ſhe fel}, ſhe had a care to hide j My fo 
What ſhould be hid ; and chalily-deeent dide. 1s offe 
Her corps was carried by the Troian dames : Infern 
Who in a funerall ſong repeat the names. Even 
Of Triams mourn'd-tor Seed ; what ſtreams of gore Hard: 
One Houſe had ſpent. Thee,Virgin,they deplore : Thine 
And thee, O royall Wife, entitled late * For vi 

495 The mother Queene;, and Glory of that State : * 6 Why 
A Captive now, caſt by a ſcorned lot To le 
On conquering 1thacus 3 refus*d, if not May « 
For bearing Hefty. Hefor, ſo renoun'd, Happ 
A maſter hardly for his mother found. Thou 
She hug's the corps that ſicha ſpirit kept, Rich 
450 Who fr her country, children, husban-1, wept j Andl 
So oft ; now weepes for her : her lips ſhe preſk, 
Her wounds fils with her teares. Then beats her breſt ; 
Her hoary haire beſmear'd with clotted gore, 
And boſom torne, this ſpake ſhe ; and much more, 
495 Poore daughter, our laſt ſorrow : (what is left 
For fortunes ſpight ! ) by bloody death bereft 
On thee I ſee my wounds. That of my ſeed 
None may unwounded dye, even thou muſt bleed; 
In that a woman, thee I held ſecur'd : 
But thou, a woman, ſuffer'ſt by the ſword. 
This bane of Troy, our utter ruine, who 
$520 So many of thy princely brothers ſlue 
Hath ſlaine thee alſo. When he a corſe was made 
By Paris and Apullo*s ſhafts, I faid , 
Now 1s.Achilles to be fear'd no more, 
Now dead, to us as dreadfull as beforee. 
$05 Apainſt my race his aſhes riſe : his temb 
Preſents a foe, © my unhappy womb.! - 
T'his fury fruitfull | Ruin*d Troy deſcends :. 
And ſad ſucceſle the publick ſorrovy ends : 
Yet they are ended. 7lizn alone 
To us remaines : our ſorrowes freſhly grone. 
I, late ſo potent and ſo fortunate : 
$10 In husband, ſons, and height of humane State ;- 
To exile now am hal'd : deſpis'd, and torne 
From my owne ſepulchers, from Thrygia borne 
To ſerve Penelope, that while I ſew 
Or ſpin at her commandment, ſhe may ſherv 
Her ſlave to Ithacenſ,an dames, and ſay , 
Loe, He$ors mother, Priam's Hecuba, 
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i My ſorrowes ſole relief, ſo many loſt, 
Isoffer'd to appeaſe an hoſtile Ghoſt, 
Infernal ſacrifices to the dead, 
Even to my foe, my curled womb hath bred. 
Hard heart, why breakſt thou not ? W hat hopes ingage 
Thine expectation ? Miſchievous Old-age, 
For what reſery*ſt thou me ? You cruel Pouwres, 
2 Why lengthen you a poor old womans houres 
To ſee new Funerals ? O Priam, I 
May call thee happy, after ruin'd Troy, - 
Happy in death, Thou ſeeſt not this ſad fate : 
Thou loſt thy life together with thy ſtate, 
Rich Funerals attend thee, royal Maid : 
j And by thine Anceſtors thou ſhalt be laid, 
Ono! thy mothers tears, a heap of ſand, 
Muſt nov content thee in a forrein land. 
All, all is loſt ! Yet lives a little Boy _ 
6 My laſt and youngeſt joy, when I could joy ; 
For whom I condeſcend to live a ſpace, 
Here foſter*d by the courteous King of Thrace. 
Mean while why tay we with the cleanſing flood 
To waſh theſe wounds, and look beſmear'd with blood. 
Then with an aged pace, her hoary hairs 
5 All torn and ſcattred, to the ſea repairs. 
And while the wretched ſaid ; You Troades, 
APircher bring to draw the briniſh Seas ; 
She ſaw the cait up corps of Polydor 
Stuck full of wounds upon the beachy ſhore, 
The Ladies ſhreek ; ſhe dumb with ſorrow ſtood : 
Q Whilſt inward grief, her voice, her tears, her bloud, 
At once devourd. And now, as if intranc't, 
Stares on the earth ; ſometimes to heaven advanc't 
Her ſcouling browes : oft on his viſage gaz'd ; 
But oftner on his wounds. By anger rals'd, 
{Arm'd, and inſtrued, all on vengeance bent, 
Still Queen-like, deſtinates his puniſhment, 
And as a Lioneſſe, rob'd of her young, 
urſues the unſeen-hunters ſteps : ſo, ſtung 
With fury, when her ſorrow with her rage 
| Had joyn'd their powers ; unmindful of her ageg 
But not of former greatneſſe, ran with ſpeed 
To Polyzmeſtor, author of this deed, 
And craying conference, the Tyrant told 


How ſhe would ſhew him ſums of hidden gold 
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To give her To!ydor.- This held for true ; 
<>. He thirſty of his prey, with her with-dreiv, 
555 Andfl attering her thus craftily begun : 
Delay not, Hecuba, enrich thy {onne :; 
By all the Gods, we juſtly will reſtote 
What thou ſhalt give, and what thou gav'ſt before. 
"She with a trvc lent aſpe& beheld 
$60 The falſely ſwearing King : with anger ſwel'd, 
Then calls the captive dames, upon him flyes z 
Who hides her fingers in his perjur'd eyes, 
Extras his eye-balls : more then uſual ſtrong 
With thirſtie vengeance, and the ſence of wrong, 
565 Her hand drownes in his skull ; the roots up-tore 
Ofhis loſt fizht, imbrade with guilry gore. 
The men of Thraca-incenſed-for their King, 
'Weapons and ſtones at 'Hecnha now-fling. 

She, gnarling, bites the follow'd flints, her chaps, 
$70 For ſpeech extended, barke. Of whoſe miſ-haps, 
That place is nam*'d. She, mindful ofher old 
Miſ-tortunes, in Sithoniar deſerts howld. * 

The Trojans, Grecians, thoſe who love or bate; 
Yea,all the Gods commiſerate her fate, 
5L5 Even ſpiteful 7:42 didto this deſcend 3 
That Hecba deſery*d not ſuch an-end. ' 
Attrora had no leiſtire to lament _ 
(Although thoſe armes ſhe favour'd) the event 
Of Troy or Heruba» Domeſticall 
And neerer griefaffliQts her, for the fall 
: Of Memnen: ; whoſe life blood the lance imbrude 
Offterne Achilles. This-when firſt ſhe viewd, 
The roſie die, that deckt the Momes up-riſe 
Grew forth-with pale, and clouds immur'd the sKkice. 
Nor could indure to ſee :hisbody laid S 
585 On funeral flames : but with her hair difplaid, 
= 2 As in that feaſon, to high Fove repaires; 
And kneeling thus with tears, unfoldsher cares. 
Toall inferior, whom the skie ſuſtains 
(For mortals rarely honour me with Fanes) 
590 A Goddeſſe yet, come: norto defire 
Shrines, Feſtivals, nor Altars bright with fire ; 
Yer ſhould you weigh what I, a woman, doe, 
The night confine, and ſacred day renue, 
I merit ſuch : ſuch ſure not now our ſtate 3 


595 Nor ſuch deſires affeR the deſolate. 
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Of Menman rob'd, who glorious armes in vaine 
Bare for his uncle, by Achilles ſlaine 
In flowre of youth ( 1o would you Gods) come I, 
9 0 chicfe of Poywres, a mothers ſorrow; b 
Some honour given himy leflen : death with fame 
Recomforrt ! Iove aſlents. When greedy flame 
Devour'd the funeral Pile ; and curling fumes 
Day over-caſt : as when bright So aſſumes 
From ſtreames thick vapors, nor is feene below. 
5 The flying ſparkles dying. joyntly grow 
Into one body. Colour, forme, life, _ 
Toit from fire, which lightneſſe now doth wing. 
Firſt like a towle, forth-with a fowle indeed : 
[0 Innumerable ſiſters of that breed: - 
Together whiske their feathers, Thrice they round 
The funerall Pile ; thrice raiſe a mournfull ſound, 
In two brttalions then divide their flight ; 
And like two ſtrenuous nations fiercely fight : 
Their op _ with beake and talons rend; 
5 Cuffe with their wings; in ſacrifice deſcend, 
Now dying, on the aſhes of the dead : 
Remembring they were of the Valiant bred. 
Theſe now {prung fowle, men of their author cal 
Menmonides. No ſooner So! thorough all 
The Signes returnes ; but reinforſt againe 
20 In civill warre they dye upon the ſlaine. 
While others therefore doe commiſerate 
Poore barking Hecuba in her cang'd fate : 
Aurora her owne griefe intends ; renewes 
Her pious teares which fall on earth in dewes. 
5  Yerfates reſiſt that all the hopes of Troy 
Should periſh with her towres. The Sonand Joy 
Of Cytherea, with his houſhold-Gods, 
And aged Sire, his pious ſhoulders lodes, 
Of ſo great wealth he onely choſe thar prize, 
And his Aſcanins : from Antandros flies 
By Seas, and ſhuns the wicked Thracian ſhore, 
» DefiPd with blood of murdred Polydore : 
With proſperous winds arriving with his train 
At Phebus town, where Anus then did raigne, 
Apollo's holy Prieſt 3 who, with the reſt, 
Into the Temple leads his honour'd Gueft : 
ze The City, with the ſacred places, ſhowes, 
And :xees held by Latone inher throwes, 
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Incenſe on flames, and wine on incenſe powr'd; 
Entrailes of ſlaugzhtred beeves by fire devour'd ; 
His Gueſts condu&s to Court : on carpet ſpred 
649 W.th Ceres and Lyeus bounty fed. 
When thus Anchiſes : O to. Phwebys deare | 
I am deceiv*d,or, when I firſt was here, 
Foure daughters and a ſonne thy ſolace crown'd, 
He ſhooke his head, with ſacred fillets bound ; 
645 And lighing ſaid, O moſt renoun'd of men, 
I was the father of five children then, 
Whom now ( ſuch is the change of things ! ) you ſee 
Halfe childleſſe : for my abſent ſonne to mee 
Is of ſmall comfort ; who, my Vice-roy, raignes 
650 In ſea-girt Andros, which his name retaines, 
Him Delius with propherick sKill inſpir'd, 
A gift paſt credit, ſill to be admir'd, 
My daughters Bacchus gave ; above their ſute : 
That all they touch ſhould preſently tranſmute 
To wine, to corne, and to Mmerva”s oyle. 
655 Richinthe uſe. To purchaſe ſucha ſpoile, 
Great Troy's Depopulator, Atreus Here. 
(Leſt you ſhould thinke we have not borne a ſhar 
In your miſ-haps) with armed violence | 
Enforc't them from me : charged to diſpence 
660 That heavenly gift unto th* Argolian Hoſt, 
They ſcape by flight : two to Eubea croſt ; 
Two fled to. Ardros : theſe the Souldier 
Purſude, and threatened (if unrender*d) warre. 
Feare nature now ſubdude : his ſiſters were 
665 By him reſign'd ; forgive a brothers feare, 
Not Hettor, not Zneas then were by 
To guard his towne, who ſo long guarded Troy; 
About to bind their captive armes1n bands 3 
Rearing to heaven their yer unchained hands, 
670 © father Bacchws helpe! While thus they praid, 
The Author of that gift preſents his aid, 
(If ſucha loſſe may be accounted fo ) 
Yet how they loſt their ſhapes I could not knoyy ; 
Nor yet can tell, It ſelfe the ſequell proves 3 
675 Converted to thy Wives white-feather'd Doves. 
With ſach di{courſe they entertamethe feaſt ; 
That ta*ne away, diſpoſe themſelves to reſt, ; 
With day they roſe; the Oracle exquire :* 
Who bids them to theirangient Nutſe retire, 
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And kindred ſhores, Now ready to depart 
; The King preſents rich gifts, wrought with rare artz 
A ſcepter to.Anchiſes gives : a brave 
Kobe, anda quiver, toAſcanns gave : 
Acupto Zncas, which ſurpaſt the reſt ; 
By Theban Therſes ſent him once his Gueſts | 
My/ean Alcox made what Therſes ſent ; 
: And carv*d thereon this ample argument, 
' ACity with ſeven gates of equal grace ; 
Theſe ſerve for names to character the place. 
Before it, exeQuies, tombes, piles, bright fires, 
Dames with ſpread hair, bare breaſts, and torn attires, 


| —_ mourning : NS appear to weep 
:1a 


For their dry ſprings : ſap-ſearing Cankers creep 

0n naked trees : Goats lick the foodlefſe ground, 

In midſt of Thebes, Orion*s daughters crownd 

With fiilers ſtand : This proffers to the ſword 

Ker man!y breaſt ; her hands her death afford, 

For common ſafety, All the people mourn z 

And with due funerals their bodies burn. 

Yer leſt the world ſhould ſuch a linage loſe, 

Tio youths out of their virgin aſhes roſe. 

Thele Orphans wandring Fame Corone calls : 

Who celebrate their mothers funerals, 

Tre antick braſſe with burniſht figures ſhin'd : 

Whoſe brim neat wreathes of gilt Acanthus bind, 
Nor were the Troza7 gifts of leſſe expence : 

Who gave a Cenſer for kweet Frankincenſe, 

&nample Chalice of a curious mold ; 


In that the Tezcrars ſprung from Tercers blood, 
They faile to Creet ; but F-ve their ſtay with-ſtood, 
leaving thoſe hundred Cities, now they ſtand 
For witht Auſinia?s deſtinated ſtrand. 

Toft by rough Winter, and the wrath of ſeas, 
They anchor at the faithleſſe Strophades. 
Thence frighted by Aello ; ſail away 
By ſteep Dulichinm, ſtony Tth:ca, 
d.:mus, high Neritus claſo'd by the Man ; 
All ſubject to the ſlye yes raigne. = 
Then at Ambracia touch, the ſtrife and grudge 
Ot angry Gods ;the image of the Iudge 
thold, by them converted into ſtone ; 
Now by Atiiacan iApolio known, 
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Then the Ddvman ſpeaking Oake they view ; His bl 
Comin, where Molofſus children flew ks And 
Wrh aiding feathers from the impious flame z AsIt 

720 Next to Pheacia, rich in Orchards came ; My lc 
Then to Epiris : at Butrotos ſtaid, Whet 
Whoſe ſcepter now the Phrygian Prophet ſiyaid ; Tohi 
And fee reiembled Troy. Foretold of all Both 1 

By Pricoms Helens, that would befall : 2 Hath 

725 They reach $:c-7ia. This three tongues extends Acer 
Into circumfluent Seas. Pachinns bends Wirth 

To ſhowry Aſter ; lowry Zepher blowes On hu 

On Lilybeus browes ; Polyrus ſhowes With 
H1:s Cliffs ro Boreas, and the fre zen Bear Forge 
That ſhuns the Ocean, Under this they ſteare Feeds 
And ſtrech their oares 3 who tavoured by the tide, 5 His f 

730 Thatnight in Zancle*'s crooked harbor ride. Top] 
The right-fide dangerons Sc{la, turbulent His b 
Charybd3s Keepes the left ; on ruinc bent. Ynſo 

She belches.ſwallowed ſhips from her profound : His t] 
Her ſable womb, dogs, ever rav*ning round ; © Leſle 
Yet beares 1 virgins face : ifall be true Whe! 

735 Thar Poets ſing, ſhe wasa virgin too. The / 
** By many ſouchr, as many ſhe deſpi.'d : And 
To Nymphs of Seas, of Sea-Nymphs highly priz'd, Shall 
She beares herviſetrs ; and ro them diſcovers 5 O fo 
The i1Kory of her deluded lovers, ter 

=40 To whom thus Galea, fighing, ſaid 5 Thus 
* While $c3lla comb'd her haire, You, lovely Maid, And 
. Are lov*d of generous-minded men, whom you The! 
With faſty may refuſe, as now you doe. Beat 

Burt I, great Nerers and blew Doz2s Seede, . A pri 
Great in io many ſiſters of that breede ; 0 Who 

745 By ſnunning ot the Culops love, provok't The ( 
Aſad revenge. Here tcares her mterance chok'ts Ynto 
"theſe cleanſed by the marble-finger'd maid His} 
Who, having comforted the Goddefe, ſaid : Suffi 
Relare, O moſt ador'd, nor from me keepe 4 Heb 
The wretched cauſe that makes a Goddeſle weepe ; The 
For I am fav hfull. Xerezs conſents , Hid: 
-3o Andthus her griefe to Cr-a1is daughter vents, By 
The Nymph Sim:th3s bore a lovely Boy 9 O 

To F aus, Acis cald;ztothem a joy; Mor 
Tonsa greater. For the {wectly-Faire "Y 
Smo 


To me an innocent afteRion bare. 
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His blooming youth twice-told eight b:rth-dayes crowne , 

& And clothe his cheekes with ſcarce-appearing dowre, 

As I the gentle boy, ſo Polypheme : | 
My love purſude z our loves a like extreame, 
Whether wy love to Acts, or my hate 
Tohim were more, I hardly can relate, 

Both infinite ! O Vezzus, what a powre 

2 Hath thy command ! He, ſtill auſtere and ſowre. 
Aterror to the woods, from whom no gueſt 
With life eſcapes accuſtomed to feaſt 
On humane fleſh ; who all the Gods above, 

With them Olymprs ſcorn'd ; now {toops to love. 
Forgerfull of his locks and caves, a fire 
Feedes in his breaft, inflamed with defire. 

5 His feature now intends, now bends hts care 
To pleaſe : with rakes he combs lis ftubborne haire ; 
His briſties barbes with ſcithes : and by the brook's 
Vnſolid mirror calmes his dreadfull lookes : 

His thirſt of blood and love of laughter ceaſe ; 

" Leſſe cruell now : ſhips come and goe in peace. 
When Telexms came from Sicilian leas, 

The Augur Telezmus Eurymides, 
And ſaid to Polypherne, thy bxpweslarge fight 
Shall by Vly/ſes be depriv'd of light. 
5 O foole, he laughing ſaid, thou telP|t a lye ; 
Atemalc hath already ſtolne that eye. 
Thus flouts the Prophets true prediCtion : 
And with extended paces ſtalks upon , 
The burdned ſhore ; or weary, from the waves 
Beat beach retireth to his gloomy cave , 
A promontory thruſts into the maine 3 
> Whoſe cliie ſides the breaking Seas reftraine : 
The Cclop this aſcends : whoſe fleecy flock 
Vaforced follow. Seated on a rock ; 
His ſtaffe, a well-growne Pine, before him caſt, 
Sufficient for a yard-ſupporting maſt 3 
i; He blowes his hundred reeds : whoſe ſqueaking fils 
\ Thefar-reſounding Seas, and ecchoing hils. 
Hid ina hollow rock, and laid along 
By Acis ſides I heard him fing this ſong. 
59 O Qalatea more then lilly-whitey 
More freſh then lowry meads, then glaſſe more brick, 
Higher then Alder trees, then kids more blithe, pF 
NF $Smoother then ſhells whereon the ſurges drive, 
16 M 2 
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More wiſht then winters Sun, or Summers aire, 
795 More ſweet then grapes, then apples farre more rare, 
Clearer then Ice, more ſeemely then tall Planes, 
Softer then tender curds, or downe of Swans, 
More faire, if fixt, then gardens by the fall 
Of ſprings enchac'r. Though thus, thou art withal 
More fierce then ſalvage Bulls, who know no yoke, 
$00 Then waves more giddy, harder then the oake, 
Then vines or willow twigs more eagly bent, 
More {tiffe then rocks, then ſtreames more violent, 
Prouder then Peacocks prais'd, more raſhthen fire, 
Then Peares more na" {harper then the Brier, 
85 Deafer then Seas, more fell then trod-on Snake ; 
And,if I could, what I would from thee take , 
More ſpeedy then the hound-purſued Hind, 
Or chaced clouds, or then the flying wind. 
Ifknowne to thee, thon would(t thy flight repent z 
810 Curſe thy delay, and labour my content. 
For I have caves within the living ſtone ; 
To Summers heat, ad winters cold unknowne : 
Trees charg*d with apples ; ſpreading vines that hold 
A purplegrape and grapes reſembling gold, 
$15 For thee I theſe preſerve, affeted Maid, 
Thou ſtrawberries ſhalt gather in the ſhade, 
Autumnal correls, Plummes with azure rind, 
And wax-like yellow of a generous kind ; 
22 © Nor {halt thou Cheſ-nuts want, if mine thou be, 
Nor ſcalded wildings : ſery*d by every tree. 
Theſe flocks are ours : in vallies many ſtray , 
Woods many ſhade, at home as many ſtay. 
Nor can I, {hould youaske) their number tell : 
$25 Whonumber theirs, are poore. How theſe excell, 
. Believe not me, bur cred1: your owne eyes : 
* See how their udders part their trading thighes, 
I in my ſheepe-coats have new-weaned lambs ; 
And frisking Kids late taken from their dams. 
$30 New milke, freſh curdsand creame, with cheeſe wellpreſ, 
Are never wanting for thy pallats feaſt. 
Nor will we gifts tor thy delight prepare 
Ofeaſie purchaſe, or what are not rare :' 
Deere, red and fallow, Roes;, light-footed Hares, 
Neſts ſcaPd from cliffes, and Doves produc't by paires. 
$35 A rugged Beares rough twins I found npon 


The mountaine late, ſcarce from each other knoyyne, , 
Or 


For thee to play with : finding theſe, I ſaid, 
My Miſtris you ſhall ſerve, Come lovely Maid, 
Come Galatea, from the ſurges riſe, 
$46 Bright as the morning z nor our gifrs deſpiſe, 
I know my ſelf ; mine image 1n the brook 
_ Tlately ſaw, and therein pleaſure took, 
Fchold, how great ! nor Twpitcr above 
(Formuch you talk I know not of what Fove) 
WG; Is larger 12d : curles, on my browes diſplayd, 
Afﬀright ; and like a Grove my ſhoulders ſhade. 
Nor let it your eſteem of me 1mpair, 
That all my body briſtles with thick hair, * 
Trees without leaves, and Horſes without maines, 
Are ſights unſeemly : graſſe adornes the Plains, 
i Wooll ſheep, and feathers fowle. A manly face 
A beard becomes : the skin rough briſtles grace, 
Amid my fore-head ſhines one only light ; 
Round, like a mighty ſhiel4, and clear of ſight, 
The Sun all objects ſees beneath the skie : 
And yet behold, the Sunne hath but one eye, 
$5 Beſides, your Seas obey my fathers throne : 
I give you him for yours. Doe youalone 
Vouchſafe me pity, and your ſuppliant hear ; 
To you I onely bow ; you onely fear. 
Heaven, Fzpiter, his lightning I deſpiſe: 
| More dread the lightning of thy angry eyes, 
And yet your ſcorn my patience lefſe would move, 
Wereall contemnd. Why ſhould you Acrs love, 
And light the Ciclop ? why to him more tree ? 
Al:hough himſelfhe pieaſe ; and pleaſeth thee, 
(Which frets me moſt) could I your darling ger, 
655 He then ſhould finde my ſtrength and me like great, 
His guts I could extraQt, ſqueeſe out his braines, 
'Throw his diſſevered limbes about the plaines : 
And if with thee he mingle, mix thy wave 
t, WY With his hor blood ; and make thy deep lus grave. 
For O, I fry ! deſpis'd affeRtion burnes 
With greater rage : my bulk to Za turnes, 
Andall her flames are in my boſome pent : 
70 Yet Gulatea, wilt not thou relent ? 
. This ſaid, he roſe ; (for I beheld him well. ) 
Nor could ſtand ſtill ; but terrible and fell, 
Hurries about the woods and well known coaſt 5 
'r Much like a Pull that hath his Heifer loſt, 
M 3 
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- $875 Who me and 435, roo ſecure, eſpy'd, 
And wath a voice that ſutes a Celop. cry'd, 
This houre {hall be the laſt of all your joyes ; 
Aﬀrighted Xtra rored with the noiſe, 

880 I under water div*'d : he flying ſaid ; 
telpe Galatea ! you, O parents, aid ; 

The utterly undone ; and entertaine 
Your iſſue inthe Empire where you raizne, 
A torne-off rock tlic following Gelyp threw 3; 

285 Whoſe corner over-whelmed Acs flew. 

We did, what could be licenſed by Fate : 
Reſumang cs rohis Grand-lires ſtate : 
The purple blood from his cruſh: body fled ; 
Which preſently forſooke the native red : 

240 Firſt like a raine diſcoloured ſtreame appeares ; . 

Then cryſtalline, The rock in ſunder teares : 
Whoſe cranes with up-ſtarting reeds abound 
And in the breach inſulting waves reſound : 

From whence a youth aroſe above the waſt ; 

Yos His horned browes with quivering reeds embrac't. 
'Twas wonderous range : but that his lookes appeare 
More blew, and he more great, it Acis were. 

And ſo it was : al:hongh he now became 
A living ſtreame, which till preſerves his name, 
Here Galatea ends ; th* «flembly brake : 

900 To ſmiling Seas the N ymphs themſelves betake ; 

Scylla returning, dares not truſt the Deepes : 
But naked, nigh the thirſty gravell keepes 3 
Or weary, inthe more-ſequeltred waves 

Her comely limmes in cooling water bathes. 

v0; Loe, G!ancys inthe Sea but lately kno:7me, 
Transformed neere Eubemn Anthedon, 

Throvgh yeelding waves arrives : rapt with her fight z 
By gentle words attempts to ſtay her flight, 
She faſter fled : who twift with feare aſcends 

$10 A lofty hill, which neere the ſhore extends : 

Whoſe round congeſted ſummit, crown'd with wood, 
Did over-peere the under-ſwelling flood. 
There ſtayes, ſecured by the place z nor knew 

| If Gods, or Monſter : much admires his hiew, 

915 His ſpreading locks, which all his ſhoulders yolle ; 
And hinder parts, that beare a fiſhes taile ; 
Perceived ; leaning on a rock, he ſaid : 

I am no beaſt; nor prodigy, faire Maid ; 


- 
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:0 Nor Proteus, Triton Athamantdes,, 
Are greater Gods, or more command in <eas , 
Yet once a mortall ; and aid then frequent 
Thatfefted Seas. On thoſe my labour ſpent, 
Somerimes with nets I fiihes hale to land : 
Soraetimes the line crrefted with my wand. 
* MW5:; The ſhore a meddow bounds ; whereof one fide 
Is fring*d with weeds, the other wich the t:de, 
On this nor horned cartell ever fed, 


Nor harmleſſe ſheepe, nor p_ on mountzines bred, 


No bees from hence their thighes wich honey lage z 

9% Thoſe flowres no marriage garlands ever mad: 
Thar grafſe ne'r cut with tithes. Of mortals I 
Firſt thither came z my nets hung up to dry. 
While I expos'd the fiſhes which I rooke ; 

925 By their creduliry hang on my hooke, 
Or maſht in nets ; { what would a [ye behove ? 
Yet ſuch it ſeemes) my. prey begau to move, 
Diſplay their finnes, and ſim as on the Rood. 
While I neglect their ſtay, and wonde: 19 fteud ; 
They all by fight avoiding my comm:::d , 

$40 Together left their owner ana the 1454, 
Amaz'd, and doubing long ; tiÞ cante TI 5 ihe, 
If ether God, or Heb, his wonder vivul lh, 
What heaib, faid I, hath ſuch a powre * in haſt 
An heard I puld, and gave 1t to my tail, 

£5 No ſooner iwvallowed, but my entrailes ſhooke : 
Ven forth-with I another natnre tooke :; 
Nor could reframe ; but ſaid, O Farth, my aft 
Farewell receive ! in ſeas my ſelfe I caſt, 

539 The Sea-gods now vyouchſafing my receit 
Into rheir ſacred fellowſhips. entreac 
Both Terbys and Oceamn, that they 
Would take, what ever mortali was, away, 


Whom now they hillow, and with c2armes mie times 


Repeated, purge me from my humane crimes ; 
And bade me Uve beneath a hundred ſtreames. 

935 Forth-with the rivers ruſht from ſundry Realmes 3 
And ſea-rais*'d ſurges roule above my crownes 
As ſoone as ſtreames retire; and feas were doivie, 
An other body, and an other minde ; 
Vnlike the former, they to me aſlign'd. 

960 Thus much of Wonder I remember well , 
Tacnceforth inicnſible of wha: befe!l, 

M 4 
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Then firſt of all this ſea-greene beard I ſaw, 

Theſe dangling locks, which through the deepe I dray; 

Broad ſhoulder-blades, blew armes of greater might ; $$5 

And thighes which ina fiſhes taile unite. ; 
965 What bootes this forme ? my grace with Gods of ſeas? << ( 

Or that a God ? If thou affe& not theſe ? 

While this he ſpake, and would have uttred more, 

Coy Scylla flies. He with impatience bore 

His loves repulſe : whom ſtrong defires tranſport 

To great Titanian Circes horrid Court, On 
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Nchamted Scylla, hemb*d with horrid ſhapes, 
Becomes a Rock 5 Cercopeans turn'd 10. Apes. 
Sibylla weares Pa Voice. Ulyſſes men 
Transform d to Swine, are re-trausform d gents 
Picus a Bird : his Followers Beaſts. Deſpair 
Reſolves ſad-ſmging Canens into Aire 
Tire Mates of Diomed wnrecomiP d 
}dalia 1z4s 10 Fowle. An Olive wild 
R»de Apulus dectphers, Turnus burnes 
x Aneas ſhips : theſe Berecyn:hia t2nes 
| To Sea-nmphs 3 who Alcynous ſhip with joy 
Behold a Rock. The Trojan flames deſtroy 
Beſreged Ardea 3 from whoſe aſhes ſprings 
A meager Hern, that bears them on her witt9s. 
Aneas, Deifd. Vertumnus tries 
All ſhapes» Rhamnuſia, for ber cruelttes, 
Cotgeales proud Anaxarete to Stone. 
Cod Fount ines boy! with heat. T*a heavenly ihrone 
; Mars Romuls aſſes. Herhilia 
L the grace receives : who joyn in equal ſway. 


N Ow Glarcys, throw'd in tumid foods, had paſt 

t 12h Z9, on the jawes of Typhor calt 3 

Cclpnn helds, where never Oxen drew 

The furrowang plough, nor ever tillage knew z 

M 5 Crookt 
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Crookt Z ancle ; Rheginm on the other fide 


The wrackfull Strattes , whoſe double bounds divide 


Sicilia from Auſonia : forward drives 
Through ſpatious Tyrrhen at length arrives 
At hearby Hills, Phebean Circes ſear, 
With ſundry formes of monſtrous beaſt repleat, 
When, mutually ſaluting, Glazcus ſaid : 

A God, O Goddefle, pity : on youraid 
Alone relies (if my deſert might mon e 
So deare a grace) th'afſwagement of my Love. 
For none then I, Titan, better knowes 
The powre of hearbs, that was transformd by thoſe; 
T'irtorme vou better, in 7:ali 
Againſt M 1ſſena, on a ſyndie Bay, 
I Sey!ia faw : it ſhames me to fecite 
My flighted courr-ſhip, anſwered by her flight, 
Dce thou, if charmes availe, in charmes unty 
Thy ſacred tongue-: or ſoveraigne Hearbs apply, 
It of more power, Yet I affect no cure , 
Norend ot Love : like heart let her endure, 

But Circe (none to ſuch defires more prone, 
Or that the cauſe is in her ſelfeal6ne $ 
Or ftung by Viaus angry inflaence , 
In that her Father publiſht her otfence ) 
Reply'd : The willing wit more eaſe purſue z 
Who with:he ſme, whom equall flames ſubdue 
For Thou O well deſery'ſt to be purſude : 
Give hcpe,and, credit me, thou ſhalt be woo'd. 
Reit  herefore of thy beauty confident 3 
Loe, I, a Goddeſle, radiant Sov!s deſcent : 
In hearbs ſo potenr, and no lefſe in charmes ; 
Profter my "4 Ife, and pleatures to thy armes. 


Scorne her that ſcornes hee ; ner, thac ieekes, purſue : 


And io at once be thon reyeng?d of two. 
Glavcus reply*d to her who ſought him fo : 
Firſt ſhady graves {hill on the billowes.grow, 
And Sea-weeds to the mountaine tops remove : 
Ere I ( and $S:3lla living) change my love, 
The Goddefle frets : who ſince ſhe neither could 
Deſtroy a Deity, nor, loving, would ; 
On her, prcferd before her, bends her ire : 
And high-incenſed with repulſt defire, 
Forth- with infeious drugs of dire effe&ts 
Together grinds, and Hecals charmes injeQs 2 
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5 Aſea-greene robe puts on, the Court forſakes 


Through throngs of fawning beaſts : her journey takes» 
To Rhegizon oppoſite to Zancle's thore z 
And treads the troubled waves that loudly rore, 


0 Running with unwet feet on that Profound z 


y 
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As if {h'had trod upon the ſolid ground, 
Alitrle Bay, by Scy{la haunted, lies 
Bent like a Bow 3 {conſt from the Seas and sktes 
Diftemper, when the high-pitcht Sun invades 
The world with hotteſt beamies, and ſhorteſt ſhades 
This with portentous poyſons ſhe pollutes ; 
Beſprinkled with the juice of wicked roots : 
In words darke and perplexed nine-times thrice 
Inchantments mutters with her magick voice, 
Now Sryila came 3 and, wading to the waſt, 
Beheld her hips with barking dogs embrac't. 

tarts backe : at firſt not thinking that rhey were 
Part of her ſelfe, but rates them, and doth feare 
Their threatning jawes : but thoſe, from whom ſhe flies, 
She wita her hales. Then looking for her thighes, 
Her legs, and feet ; in ſtead ofthem ſhe foun 
The mouthes of Cerbezzis environ*d round 
Wich rav*ntng Curres : the backs of ſalvage beaſts 
Support her grotne 3 whereon her belly reſts. 

Kind Glaucus wept 3 and Circes bed reful*d ; 

Who had fo cruelly her Art abus'd. 
Put Scyilt, ſtill remaining, Circe hates 3 
Who for that cauſe deftroy*d Vly/ſes mates, 
And had the Troian navy drownd of late, 
If not before transform'd by powerfull Fate, 
Into a_Rocke : the ſtony Prodigy 
Yet eminent, from which the Sea-men fly. 

This, and Charybdzs paſt with ſtretched oares ; 
The Tr0ian fleet, now neare th? 4uſontan ſhoresg . 
Croſſe winde-, and violent, to Libya draves. 

There, in her heart , and palace, Dido gave 

Areas harbor : with impatience beares 

Her husbands flight : forth-with a Pile ſhe reares, . 
Pretending ſacrifice ; and then doth tall 

Vpon his {word : deceiy*d, decetving all. 

Flying from Carthage, Eryx he re-gaind 3 

There where his faithful friend Aceſtes raignd, 
His Fathers funera)ls he re-ſolemniz'd, 

Ke puts to Sea, with ſhips well-nigh ſurpriz'd . 
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Wy Irs flames, Hippotades, Command, 


e ſulphur-fuming Iles,the rocky Strand O 

Of Acheloian Syrens leaving, loſt | W 

His Pilot : to Inarime then croſt, B5 Tl 

To Drochyta, and Pithecuſa, walld Vi 

$0 With barren hills ; ſo of her people call'd, El 

For Typiter, deteſting much the ſlie ; A 

And fraudulent Cercope:ys perjury, A 
Into deformed beaſts transform'd them then ; 

Although unlike, appearing like to men : tj} A 


93. Con:racts their limmes, their noſes from their browes 
He flats, their faces with old wrinkles plowes 
And, covering them with yellow haire, affords 
This dwelling ; firſt depriving them of words , 

So much abus'd to prejury and wrongs : 
199 Who jabber, and complaine with ftammering tongues, 
Then on the right-hand left Parthenope , 
Miſenus on the left, far-ſtrecht in Sea , 
So named of his Trumpetor : thence, paſt 
By ſlimy Mariſhes, and anchor caſt 
At Cuma z entring long-liv*d Sibyls Caves. 

205 A p_ through obſcure Avernus craves 

T*his Fathers Manes. She erect her eyes, 
Long fixt on earth, and with the Dities 
Reception fild, in ſacred raze replid. 

Great things thou ſeek*ſt, O thou ſo magnif'd 
For mighty deeds! thy piety through flame, 
Thy arme through - rmtes confectate thy names 
319 Yet fearc not, Tr4a7, thy d: fires enjoy : 
T* Elyſran Fields, thiinfervall Monarchy, 
And Fathers ſhade, I will thy perſon guide ; 
No way to noble Vertue 1s denide. 
Then to a Golden bough direRs his view, 
Which in Avernian 1n,s Hort-yard grew : 
175 And bade him pull it from the ſacred tree. 
Zneas her obeyes : and now doth ſee 
Tae Spoyles of dreadfull Hell; his Grand-ſires, luK& 
In death, and great Arnchiſes aged Ghoſt. 
There knoywes the cuſtomes of the Latian State , 
The toyle of future warre, and following fate, 
350 Then, in retreat, his weary ſteps applyde : 
And by diſcourſe with his Cumean Guide 
His toyle beguiles ; as in thar horrid way, _ 
Through glcomy twy-light.he remonnts toD. y, 
| | Whiether » 
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Whcther, ſaid he, thou bee'ſt a Deity , 

Or of the Gods belov*d ; for ever I 
Willſerve thee as a Goddeſle : and confeſle 
5 That by thy favour I have wonne acceſle 

Vnto tt?abodes of Death; that by thee I 

Eſcape from his inferna!l Monarchy. 

And therefore will, when I ro day returne, 

A Temple build, and incenſe to thee burne, 

The Propheteſle on him reverts her eye z. 
to» And ſighing, ſaid; I am no Deity : 

To mortalls offer no immortall Dues ; 

Leſt ignorance thy gratitude abuſe. 

Yet had beene free from deaths impetuous poyvre , 

Had I to Phebus given my virgin flowre. 

While hopefull ; tempting me with gifts, he ſaid, 
Yi; *ske what thou wilt, my faire Camaan Maid, 
And take thy wiſh : I ſhew'd a heape of ſand, 
And wiſhrt as many birth-dayes as my hand 
Contained graines : forgot to adde the prime 


Of youthfull yeares, which ſhould have crownd my time. 


W Who this had granted alſo, if my bed 
He could have wor. His gifts defpis'd, I led 
A ſingle life. Thoſe happier ttmesare gone ; 
And crafie age with trembling ſteps comes on, 
Scven ages have I liv*d and live I mult 
5 Till yeares have equalled thoſe graines of duſt, 
Three hundred Harveſts conſummate the ſumme , 
Three hundred Vintages. The time will come, 
When tength of dates my body ſhallabacte g 
And little leave inquanrtity or weighr. 
None then will thinke that I belov'd had beene, 
fb Or pleas*'d a Gods He, by whom all is ſeene, 
(Such change ſhall I endure) or will fot knoyy, 
Or elſe deny, that he h2d lov'd me ſo. 
Noeye ſhall ſee me : yeta voice alone 
Fate will aftord, by which I ſhall be knowne. 
Thus Sib}, as they clim'*d that fteepeaſcent, 
1) Pious Ancas through this Stigzay vent 
At C::-14 role : and ſacrificing, came 
To ſhores ſince called of his Nurſes name, 
Neritzan Macarcvs, the friend 
Of Zthacus did here his travells end. 
Who knowing Achemenides, of late 
'2 On X12 left, admires to ſee his mate 
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Long given for dead, What chance, or God,ſaid he 
O cAchemenides : hath ſet thee free ? 
How comes a Grecian {ouldier to be found : 
In Troiaz veſſell ? for what Country bound ? 
5 When Achemenides : (not now torlorne , 
Now like himlſelte, his rags not pind with t horne ) 
May I fell Polyprem behold againe, 
Whoſe jawes ore-flow with blood of ſtrangers ſlaine ; 
IfI this home preferre not farre above 
Vlyſſes ſhip, or leſſe Aeneas love 
170 Then my owne father, Couid I render more 
Then allmy All the recompence were poore. 
1 hat now I ſpeake, I breath, Heaven, Sun-ſhine ſee 
(Can I unmindfull or ungratefull be) 
Is by his bounty : that the Gelops fowle 
Andhungry maw had not devour'd my ſoule : 
175 Thatnow I may be buried when I dis ; 
Orat the leaſt, nor in his entrailes lye. 
O whata heart had I ! with feare berefc 
Of ſoule and ſenſe ! when I behinde was left , 
And faw your flight ! I had an Out-cry made, 
1$o But that afeard to have my ſelfe betrayd, 
Yours, almoſt had Vi/ſes thip deſtroyd : 
I ſay him rive out of the mountaines fide 
A folid rocke, and dart it on the Maine : 
1 ſaw the furious Giant once againe 


When mighty ſtones with monſtrous ftrengrh he flung : 


Like quarries by a warlike engine flung. 
ifs Leaſt ſhip ſhould ſinke with waves and ſtones I feare : 
Not then remembring, that I was not there. 
He, when your flight had reſcu'd you from death, 
O're Aetna paces ; ſighing clouds of breath : 
And groping in the Foods, berefr of fight , 
Encounters juſtling rocks : mad with deſpight 
150 Extends his bloody armes to under waves, 
The Grcebes purſues with curſes ; and thus rayes, 
O would {ome God V1, ſſes would ingage, 
' Or ſome of his, to my inſatiate rage ! 
I'd gnaw his heart, his living members rend, 
195 Gulpe downe his blood till 1t againe aſcend, 
And craſh his panting finewes. O, how light 
A loſſe, or none, were then my loſſe of fight : 
This ſpake, and more, My joynts pale horror ſhooke, 
To ſec his grim , and flaughter-ſmeared looke, 


His 


7 His bloody hands, his eyes deſerted ſeat, 

Vaſt limmes, and beard with humane gore concreat, 

Death ſtood before mine eyes (my leaſt diſmay : ) 

Now thought my ſelfe furpriz*d ; now; that I lay 

Drownd in his paunch. That time preſents my view, 
5 When two of ours on-daſhing ftones he threw ; 

Then on them like a ſhagged Lyon lies ; 

1 heir entrailes, fleſh, yet moving artertes, 

W hite marrow, with cra{ht bones, at once deyoures. 
19 I, ſad, and bloodleſſe ſtood : feare child my pores, 
Secing him eat, and caſt the horrid food 5 
Raiy lumps of fleſh, wine mixt with clotted bl-o1. 
Even tuch a fate my wretched thoughts propound. 
Long lying hid, afraid of every found, 

15 Abhorring death, yer coveting to die ; 
With mait; and hearbes repel'ins famine; I 5 
Forlorne, to death and torment left; art laſt 
This {hip eſfpy'd : and wafting it, in haſt 
Kanre co the lhore, nor ſafety vainly iceke : 
#0 A Tron veſiell entertaind a Greehes 
Now, worthy friend, your owne adventures tell; 
And what, fince firſt you put to fea, befell. 
He told how Aeolus ratzn d in Tr:ycan Seas, 
Storme-fette ring L Ac911us Hippotades 5 
Who nobly gave to their Dilichimn Guide 
5 Avinde, encloſed in an Oxes hide, 
Nine dates they failed with ſucceſlefull gales 
Sou;zht ſhores delcry*d : the tenth had bl 
When greedy Salers, thinking to have found 
9 A malle ofenvr'd gold, the wind unbound, 
1 his through rouzh ſeas the Navy backward drives, 
Which at th' Av!:az port againe arrives 
To Liſtrigonian Lamius ancient rowne 
I From thence, {11d he, we came, That countries crowne 
53 Antiphates then wore. Three thither ſen, 
Two of us ſcarce by flight our death prevent : 
The third the Leſtrigonz 7s teeth embrude 
Vi:h his hot gore. Antipbates purſude 
—_ Ourflighrs ; incites histroopes ; wt:.o tumbling downe 
**0 Huge ſtones and trees, our men and veſſels drowne: 
One ſcap*t ; which us, and ſad Vlyſſes bore, 
Ioyntly our loſt companious we Geplore 3 
And grieving reach that Sea-environ'd land, 
Whuch farre trom hence you tee 3 Still may ur ſtand 
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* Far from my ſight ! beware thou Goddeſſe Son, 
245 Juſt Trojan Prince, (for now the wars are done, 
With them for ever end our enmity) 
From Circes Manſion, O Zneas flie. 
There anchoring ; mindful of the Gelops ſtrand, 
259 And fell Antiphates, we fear to land. 
But caſting lots, the lot elected us, 
Faithful Polites, ſage Exrylochus, 
Elpenor prone to wine, and eighteen more 
To viſit Circe on that unknown ſhore. 
Approaching, we before the Portal ſtaid, 
255 A thouſand Lions, Bears, and Wolves invade 
Our hearts with fear, which needed not, for they 
Inſtead of teeth their flattering tailes diſplay, 
And fawning follow ; till their hand-maids came 
260 And led us through that Marble-cover'd frame 
Unto their Miſtris. On a throne of State, 
She ina ſumptuous inward chamber fate : 
With gold her under garment richly ſhone ; 
And over it a purple Mantle thrown, 
Nereides, and Nymphs, nor carded wooll, 
265 Nor following twine with buſie fingers pull : 
Pur weeds ditpoſe in order z mingled flowres 
Sel:& in maunds, and herbs of different poywres, 
At her direQton : who the vertue knew 
Ofevery ſimple, of their compounds too 
270 And gives them their due weight. Saluted, ſhe 
Salutes again ; her chearful looks as free, 
As her full bounty to ſupply our need, 
Who bids her ready damiels mix with ſpeed 
The pulp of Barley, Honey, Curds, ſtrong wines ; 
275 Andto this ſweet receit hid juyces joynes. 
Then gave the cup with her own ſacred hand ; | 
Which thirſtily we drunk, while with her wand 
The direful Goddeſſe trokes our crownes, I ſhame 
Tortell; yertell : I preſently became 
With briſtles rough : thinking as I was wont, 
280 T'have ſpoke, and ſhew'd my grief in words, I grunts 
My looks hung down, my mouth extends t'a {nout, 
My ſtiffer neck with ſwelling brawnes ſticks out z 
And go upon thoſe hands, wherewith of late 
I took the cup. With thoſe whom frightful fate 
223 Hadthus un-mand (ſo great a potency 
In potions lurks) incladed 1n a Sie, 
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Alone Eurylochus the ſhape of Swine 

Avoids : alone refus'd the proffered wine, 
Which had not he rejected, with the reft 
Himſelfe had beene a briſtle-bearing Beaſt, 


Nor ſhould VIlyſes our miſ-haps have knowne : . 


» Or forced Circe to reſtore his owne. 


Peace-bearing Hermes gave him a white floxre z 
Call'd Moly by the Gods z of wonderous powre, 


Sprung from a Sable root : inform*d wi:hall 
4 counlell, enters Circe*s Hall. 


By heaven 
j Proffering 


*infidious Cup, her ma 


About to raiſe, he thruſts hey from 
And with drawne ſword the trembling Goddeſle frights, 


When vowed faith wi h her faire hands ſhe plights ; 
And grac*t him with her nuptiall bed : who then 


o1ck wand 


her ſtand ; 


Demands in dowry his transfigur'd men, 
Sprinkledawith better juice, her wand reverſt, 
2 Above our crownes, and charmes with charmes diſperft ; 


The more ſhe ſings, we grow the more upright, 


Our briſtles ſhed, our cloven feete unite , 


Shoulders and armes poſleſle tieir former grace, 
5 With teares our weeping Generall we embrace 


And hang about his neck : nor ſcarce a word 


Breathes through our lips,but ſuch as thanks afford, 
From hence our Paſſe was fora yeare deferr'd ; 
In that long time much ſaw I, and much heard : 


'2 Of which, a Maid (one of the foure, prepar'd 
For ſacred ſervice) es he declar'd. 


For while my Chiefe wit | 
She ſhew'd a young-mans Image of white ſtone 


Circe ſports aloney 


15 Clos'd ina Shrine, with crowns imbelliſhed ; 
Who bare a Wood-pecker upon his head. 
Demanding whoſe it was, why placed there, 
Why he that Bird upon his ſummit bare ? 

| I will, reply'dſhe, O Macareys, tell 
In this my Miſtris power : obſerve me welt. 


"0 Saturnian Dicus in Arnſonia raignd, 


Who generous horſes tor the battle train'd. 


His forme, ſuch as you ſee : whom had you kuown , 
You would have thought this feature were his own, 


His mind as beautifull. Nor yet could he 
© Foure Grecian wraſtlings in th? Olympics ſee, 
The D7yades, in Latian mountaines borne, 


His lookes attra& : nor Nymphs of fountaines ſcorn 
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To ſue for pity. Thoſe whom Alba 5 
Numicus. Amoy Almoihort of way, 

330 And heady Nay ſuſtaine z the ſhady Flood 
Ot Farſarus, the Scythian Cynthias woo'ds 
Environ'd mariſhes, and neighbouring lakes, 

Yet for one only Nym; h the reſt forſakes : 
Whom whilome on Mount Talatine, the faire 
Verilta tothe two fac'd 1:4: bare, 

535 The Maid, now marriageable, honoured 

Lawrentian Picus with her nuptiall bed, 

Ker bcau:ly admirable : yet more fam'd 

| For artfull tongs ; and there of Caners nam'd, 

Her voice the woods and rocks to paſlion moves ; 

Tames ſalvage beaſt, the ovkded Rivers imooths, 

Detaines their haſty courſe, and, when ſhe ſings, 
40 The birds neglect the labour of their wings, 

While her ſweet voice ccecleftiall mufick yeeMNs, 

Young Ticys followes in Lozurentian Fields, 

The ſalvage Pore, upon a fiery Steed ; 

Arm*d with two darts : clad ina Tyan weed 

345 With gold cloſe-buckÞPd. Thither alto came 
The Daughter of the Sun ; who left her name 
Retaining fields, and on rhoſe fruirfull hills 
Her ſacred lap with dewy Simples ils, 

Seeing unſeene, his fight her ſenſe amarz'd : 

350 The gathered hearbs fe! from her as ſhe gaz'd : 
Whoſe bones a marrow-melting flame enclos'd : 
But when ſhe her diſtration had com pos'd, 

About Cimpart her wiſh, the following prefſle , 
And ſwiftneſie of his horſe, forbid acceſle. 

355 Thou ſhalt not fo eſcape ſaid ſhe, although 
The winds ſhould wing thee ; if my felfe I know, 
If hearbs retaine their poi:e, if cnarmes at leaſt 
My truſt deceive not. Then creates a Beaſt 
Without a body, bid to run before 

The Kings purſuit ; and made the ayrie Bore 
35g To take a thicket, where no horſe could force 

His barr'dacceſle. He leaves his foming horſe 

On foot to follow a deceitfull Shade, 

With equall hopes : and through the forreſt ſtraid. 
265 New Vorwes ſhe ſtraight concetveth, aid iwplores : 


And Gods unknowne with unknowne charmes adores. 


Whetewith 1nur'd Veclypſe the pale-fac't Moone ; 
And cloud her Fathers ſplendor at high Noone, 
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And notv with pitchy fogs obſcures the day, 
'From earch exhaPd. {1s Guard miſtake their way» 
In that deceitfull Night, and from him raid, 
When ſhe, the time and place befitting, ſaid : + 
By thole faire eyes, which have inthralled mine 
And by that all-alluring face of thine, 
Which makes a Goddetle ſue; aſſwage the fire 
By thee incenſt ; and take unto thy Sire 
"The all-illuminating Sunne : nor. prove 
Hard-hearted to Titanan Circeslove. 
Her, and her prayers, de{pis'd, What cre thou art, 
Iam not thine, ſaid he : my caprive heart 
An Other holds ; and may ſhe hold it long, 
Nor with a ſtranger will I ever wrong 
Our nuptiall faith, fo long as Nature gives 
Life tomy veines, and 7anus daughter lives. 
T:tania, rempring oft, as oft 1n vaine 5 
Thou fhalr not ſcape my vengeance, nor againe 
Returne to Caneus, What the wrong'd can doe, 
A wronged Lover, anda Woman too, 
, Thou ſhalr, ſaid ſhe, by fad experience prove : 
) For 1 a woman, vrong'd, and wrong'd in love. 
Twice turnes ſhe to the Eaſt, twice to the Welt : 
Thrice toucht him with her wand, three charmes expreſt 
He flies; at his unwonred ſpeed admir'd; 
Then ſaw the fcathers which his skin arrir'd.: 
Who forth-with ſeckes the-woods z and angry fill, 
Hard o:kes affailes, and wounds them with. his bil. 
His wings the purple ofhis cloake aſſume z 
The gold tha: <laſpt his garment turnes to plume, 
5 And now his neck wich golden circle chaines ; 
Of Picys nothing but his name remaines. 
The Courtiers Pic::s call, and feeke him round 
About the fields, that was not to be found, 
Yer Circc find (for now the.day grew faire, 
0 The Sunne and Winds ſet free to clenſe the aire) 
And charge her wrh true crimes . their King demand 
With threatning lookes, and weapons in their hand, 
She ſprinkles them with juyce of wicked might. 
From Erebus and Chaos conjures Night, 
9 Withall her Gods : and Hecate intreates 
With tedious mumblings, Woods forſake their ſeates, 
Their leaves looke pale, Hearbs bluſh with drops ut yore, 


Ear.h grones, dogs howle, rockes horſely ſecrne to rore : 
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419 [pon the tainted ground black Serpents ſlide 3 
Aud through the air unbodicd ſpirits glide. 
Frighted with terrors, as they trembling ſtand, 
She firokes their wondering faces with her wand: 
Forth-with the ſhapes of ſalvage beaſts inveſt 

413 Their former formes ; not one his own poſleſt, 

Phabus now entring the Tarteſs:an Main, 

Sad Canens wich her eyes and {oul, in vain 

Expects her Spouſe. Her ſervants ſhe excites 

To runabout the woods with blazing lights, 


8 
2 Y 
4*9 Who net content to weep, to tear her hair, 


And beat her breaſts (though theſe expreſſe her care) 


In hafte forſakes her roof; and frantick, ftrayes 


Through broad-ſpred fields. Six nights, as many dayes, 


Without or ſleep, or ſuſtenance, ſhe fled 

425 Ore hils and dales, the way which fortune led, 
Now tir'd with grief and travel, Tyber laſt 
Beheld the Nymph : on his cool bankes ſhe caſt 
Her feeble limbes : there weeps, and weeping ſung 
Her ſorrowes with a ſoftly warbling tongue. 

3-36 Even ſo the dying Swan with low-rais'd breath, 
Sings her own exequies before her death, 

At length her marrow melts with griefs deſpair : 
And by degrees ſhe vaniſhethto air. 

Yer {till the place doth memorize her fame : 
Which of the Nymph the Rurals Cazens narne. 

435 Tnthart long ycar, much, and ſuch deeds as theſe 
I ſaw and heard. Un-ner'd with flothful eaſe, 
Again we put to Sea : by Circe told 

- Of our hard paſſage, and the manifold 
Diſaſters to enſue, I grew afraid 
449 (I muſt confeſſe) and here arriving,ſtaid, 
Macareus ends. Cajeta Urne inclos'd, 
This verſe had on her marble tomb impos'd. 
Here, with due fires, my pious Nurſe-child me 
Cajeta burnt ; from Grecian fires ſet free. 

445 They looſe their cables from the graſlie ſtrand z 
Avoiding Circes guileful palace, ſtand 
For thoſe tall groves, where Tyber, dark with ſhades, 
In Tyrrhen Seas his ſandy ſtreames unlades. 

The throne of F 27145 ſon, the Latian ſtar 
Lavinia gaines ; but not without a war. 

450 War wk a furious Nation 15 commenſt ; 

Stern Turns for his promis'd wite incenſt ; 
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While all Hetr#xia to Latium ſwarmes : 
Hard vicory long ſought with penfive armes 
Toget Recrutes from forraine States they triez 
Nor Troians, nor Rutulians want ſupply, 
Nor to Evander towne Zneas went 
In vaine : though vainely Venulus was ſent 
To baniſht Domes Citie, late immur'd ; 
Thoſe fields Iapygian Dawnus had aſſur*d 
70 him in dowre. When Verulus had done 
His embaſſe to Tydeus warlike ſonne : 
The Prince excus'd his aid ; as loth to dravy 
The ſubjects of his aged father in-law _ 
Tunneceſſary warre : that none remaine 
Ofhis toarme. Left you ſhould thinke I faine 3 
Though repetition Sorrow renovates 3 
Yet, while I ſuffer, heare the worſt of fates. 

After that Pergamys our prey became , 
And lofty 7m ted the Gracian flame ; 
a Virgin, for a Virgins rape, let fall 
Her vengeance, to Oleinus due, on all, 
Sattered on Faithleſle Seas with furious ſtormes . 
We, wretched Grecians, ſuffer'd all the formes 
0fhorror : lightning, night, ſhowres, wrath of skies, 
0fSeas, and dire Capharean cruelties, 
loabridge the ſtory ofſo ſad a fate 3 
Now P:jamn would have piried our eſtate. 
ler Pallas ſnatchr me from the ſwallowing Maine z 
then from my ungratefull Country chac't againe, 
for Venus, mindfull of her ancient wound, 
New woes inflicts. Much on the vaſt Profound, 
Much ſuffering in terreſtrial conflicts, I 
Of calPd them happy, whom the injury 
0fpublick tempeſts, and the harborleſſe 
(ipharews drownd : envy*d 1n our diltreſſe 
Jlhe worſt indur'd ; with ſeas and battles tyrd, 
My men an end of their long toyle defir'd, 
But Aconony fall of fire and fiercer made 
by uſuall laughters : What remaines (he ſaid) 
0 mates, which now our patience would eſchue ? 
Though willing, what can Ctherea doe 
More then ſh et done ? when worle miſ-haps affright, 

hen prayers availe : but when miſ-fortunes Fight 
Her worſt inflis, then feare is ofno uſt ; 
ind height of ills ſecurity produce, 


Let 


286 METAMORPHOSIS 


Let Venus heare : although ſhe hate us all . 
(As all ſhe hates that ſerve our Generall ) 
Yet let us all deſpiſe her empry hate z 
Whoſe Powre hath made us ſo unfortunate, 
Pleuronivit Acinon angry Venus ſtung : 
493 Revenge reviving with his laviſh tongue, 
Few like his words : the moſt ſeverely chid 
His tongues exceſle, About to have reply'd, 
His ſpeech, and path of ſpeech, at once grew ſmall, 
His haire converts to plume ; plumes cover all 
520 His neck, back, boſom : larger feathers ſpring 
From his rough arme, his arme was now a wing, 
Hts feete divide to toesy hard horne extends 
From his chanz2'd face, and ina bill deſcends. 
Rhetenar, Nytieus, Lycus, Abas, Ide , 
o5 Admire ! and in their admiration try*d 
Like deſtiny. Moſt of my Souldiers grew 
Forth-with new Fowle; and round about us flew. 
Tf you inquire, what ſhape their owne un-mans 3 
They are not, yet are like to filver Swa'"s. 
$10 Thele barren helds, with this poore remnant, I, 
As fonne 1n-law to Dawn, tcarce enjoy , 
Thus farre Oen:dess Venulus fortakes 
Tydides Kingdome : by Pute-li takes 
His way, and through Meſapia : there ſuryaid 
A Cave, environ'd with a ſylvan ſhade, 
$15 Diſtilling treames, by halfe-goate Par poſleſt : 


Which erſt the Wood-nymphs with their beauties bleſ, 


They terrifi'd at firſt with ſudden dread, 
From home-brcd Apulus, the ſhepheard, fled : 
Straight, taking heart, deſpiſed his purſuit : 
$20 And danced with a meafure-keeping foot. 
He ſcoffes : their motion clowue-luke imitates : 
Nor onely raileth, but obſcenely prates, 
Nor ceaſeth, till a tree inveſts his throte. 
A tree whole berries his behaviour note. 
$25 Anolive wild, which bitter fruit affords, 
Becomes ; diſ-leafned with his bitter words, 
Th'Embaſſador returnes without the ſought 
Ztelian ſuccors ; the Rytulians fought 
Gainſt foes and fortune ; of that hope depriv'd : 
Whole ſtreames of blood from mutual wounds deriy'd. 
$30 Loe, fire-brands to the Navy Tarnus beares : 
And what eſcaped drowning, burning feares. | 
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itch, rozen, and like ready food for fire , 
Now Vulcan feede : the hungry flames aſpire 
Vpto the tales along the lotry malt ; 
And catch the yards, with curling ſmoke embrace't, 
zur when the Mother of the Gods beheld | 
Thoſe blazing Pines, from top of 1dafeld : 
Lowd Shalmes and Cymballs uſherd her repaire : 
Who, drawne by bridled Lyons through the aire, 
Thus ſaid . Thy wicked hands to ſmalleffeR, 
0 Turnys, violate, what we proteQ, 
Nor ſhall the greedy fire a part of thoſe 
all Woods deyoure, which ſkelrred our repoſe. 
With that ſhe thunders, powring downeamaine 
ſhick ſtorms of skip ing haile, and ciouds of raine, 
WAſtrear Sons in fa t concurſions joyne 3 
offing the troubled aire, and Neprunes brine. 
ne ſhe employe-, whoſe ſpeed the reſt our-ftrips z 
That brake the Cables of the Phr1gian Ships, 
nd drave them under the high ſwelling Flood. 
he timber ſoftens, fleſh proceeds from wood, 
he crooked Sterne to heads and faces growes, 
he Oares to ſwimming legs, fine feet, and toes ; 
Vhat were their holds, to ſlender fides are growne, 
ſhe lengthfull Keele preſenting the back-bone ; 
he yards toarmes, to haire the tackling grew : 
5 formerly, To now, their colour blev;. 
nd they, bur lately of the floods afraid ; 
'ow in the floods, with virgin paſtime, plaid, 
Theſe Sea-Nymphs,borne on mountaines,celebrate 
[he Seas, forgerfull of their former ſtate, 
et weighing, what themſelves ſo oft endur'd 
)n high-wrought waves, oft finking ſhips ſecur'd ; 
cepting ſuch, as Grecians carry : thoſe 
hey hate, yet mindfull of the Trozaz woes. 
'ho ſaw Viz/ſes ſhips in ſurges queld 
Vith pleaſed eyes ; with pleaſed eyes beheld 
{cinous ſhip, in ſwifcneſle next to none, 
nmoveable ; the wood transform'd to ſtone. 
'Twas thought this wondrous prodigy would fright 
ne Ryrul:;, and make them ceaſe from fight. 
oth parts perſiſt, both haye their Gods to friend ; 
nd Valour no leſſe potent : nor contend 
ow for Lavin, for Latinus crowne, 


Kor dotall Kingdome ; but for faire renozwne : 


Aſham'd 
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Aſham'd to lay their bruiſed armes aſide , 
Till death to conqueſt had the quarrell tride, 
Veuus her ſonne viconous ſees at length, 
Great Turnus fell; ſtrong Ardea falls, of ſtrength 
While T7145 ſtood, devour'd by barbarous flame, 
575 In dying cinders buried. From the ſame 
A Fowle, unknowne to former ages, ſprings 3 
And fannes the aſhes with her hovering wings. 
Pale colour, leaneneſle, ſhreeking ſounds of woe, 
The image of a captive city fthow. 
Who alſo ſtill the Cities name retaines : 
580 And with ſelfe-beating wings of Fate complaines. 
And noiy Zneas vertues terminate | 
The wrath of Gods, and 11's ancient hates 
An opulent foundation having laid 
Foryounsg 115, by bis merit made 
525 Now fit for Heaven : the Poywre, who rules in Love 
The Gods ſolicits z then, embracing Tvve ; | 
O Father, never yet tome unkind ; 
Now O enlarge the bounty of thy mind, 
A Deity, meane, ſoit a Deity be, 
ZEneas give that art to him by me 
' 590 A Grand-father : th*un. amiable realmes 
Suffice it once have ſeene, and Stygian {ftreames z 
The Gods agree ; nor 70's lookes diſſent, 
W ho with a chearefull freeneſle forward bent. : 
Then Tove ; He well deſerves a Deity : 
$95 Thy ſute, faire Daughter, to thy with enjoy. 
She, joyfull, thanks returnes ; and through theaire, 
Drawne by her yoked doves lights on the bare 
Laurentian ſhores ; where ſmooth Nunicivus creepes 
Through whiſpering reedes into the neighbour Deepes, 
600 Who bids him from Zxeas waſh away 
All unto death obnoxious, and convay 
It filently to Seas. The horned Flood 
Obeyes; and what ſubſiſts. by mortall food, 
With water purg'd, and onely left behind 
His better parts. His mother the refind 
605 Annoints with ſacred odors, and his lips 
In Ne#ar, mingled with Ambroſia, dips 5 
So deif'd : whom Tndiges Rome calls 3 
Honour with altars, ſhrines, and feſtivalls, 
Two-nam'd Aſcanius Latiumthenobeyd, 
6:0 And Alba ; next, the ſcepter Sylvius ſwaid, 
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His ſonne Latinus, held that ancient name, 

And crowne. Him Epirus, renound by Fame, 
Succeeds, Then Cap?s. Capetus, his Son 

Succeeded him. Next Tibcrixe begun 

His raigne-: who, drownd in Thyſcan waters ; gave 


Thoſe {treames his name : who Remulus got, and brave- 


Sould cAcrota. But Pemulus was ſlaine 
With thunder ; who the Thunderer durſt faine, 
More moderate Acrota reſign'd his throne 
To Avertine, upon the Mount whereon 
He raigrd, intomb'd ; which yer his name retainess 
Over the Palatines next Procas raignes, 

Py;nona flouriſht in thoſe times of eaſe : 
Ofall the Latian Hamadryades , 
None fruttfull Hort-yards held in more repute ; 
Or tooke more care to propagate their fruir, 
\Whereof ſo nam'd. Nor ſtreames, nor ſhady proves, 
But trees producing generous burdens loves, 
Her hand a hooke, and not a javelin bare : ; 
Now prunes luxurious twigs, and boughes that dare 
Tranſcend their bounds : noxw ſlits the barke, the bud 
Inſerts 3 enforc't to nurſe anothers brood. 
Nor ſuffers them to ſuffer thirſt, but brings 
To moiſture-ſucking roots, ſoft-{liding Springs. 
Such her delight, ber care. No thoughts extend 
To loves unknowne defires : yet to defend 
Her ſelfe from rapefull Ruralls, round about 
Her Hort-yard walls ; t'ayoid, and keepe them out. 
What left the skipping Satyres un-aſſaid 3 
Rude Pan, whoſe horns Pine-briſtled garlands ſhade ; 
Silens, fcill more youthfull then his yeares 5 
Or he who theeves with hooke and member feares, 
Totaſte her {iveetneſſe ; but farre more then all 


J cr12imrus loves 3 yet were his hopes as ſmall. 


How often, like a painefull Reaper, came, 

Laden wich weighty ſheafes ; and ſeem'd the ſame : 
Ok wreathes of new-mow'd grafle his browes array 
4s though then exercis'd in making hay. 

A goade now in his hardned hands he beares, 

And newly ſeemes to have unyok*t his Stecres. 

Oft vines and fruit-trees with a pruning hooke 
Corres, and dreſſes ; oft a ladder tooke 

Togather fruit : nojiy with his ſword the God 
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And vari --us figures daily multiplies 
To winne accelle, and pleaſe his longinz eyess 
Now, witha ſtaffe, an old-wife countetfeits ; 
655 On hoary hairea ; ainted miter ſers 
The Hort-yard entering, admi- es the faire 
And pleafant fruits : So much, ſaid he, more rare 
Then all the Nymphs whom Albala enjoy , 
Haile ſpotleſſe floyre of Maiden chaſtity : 
660 -And kit the, prais'd. Nor did the Virgin know, 
(So innocent) that old-wives kiſt dn, R 
Then, fitting on a banke, obſerveth how 
The pregnant boughs with Autumns burthen bows 
Hard by, an Elme with purple cluſters ſhin'd ; 
This praiſing, with the vine ſocloſely joyn'd : 
665 | Yet, ſaithhe, if this Elme ſhould grow aloneg 
Excepr for ſhade, 1t wonld be priz*d by none : 
And {o this Vine, 1n amorous foldings wound, 
If but diſ-joyn'd, would creepe upon the grounds 
Yer art not thou by ſuch examples led : 
670 But ſhunſtthe pleaſures ofa happy bed. 
I would thou wer't not Helen was ſ- ſought , 
Nor ſhe, for whom the luſtfall Cerrarres fough!, 
As thou ſhouldſt be z no nor the wife of bold 
Or cautelous Vlzſſ*s. Yet, behold 
Though thou averſe to all, andall eſcheue z 
675 Athouſand men, Gods, Demi-gods, purſue 
The c-nſtant Scorne, and every geathleſſe Powre 
Which A'ba*s high and ſhady hills imbouvre. 
If thou art wiſe, and would'it well married be ; 
Or an old woman truſt, who credit me, 
Aﬀets thee more then all the reſt, refuſe 
680 Theſe common wooers, and Vertv-mys chooſe, 
Accept me for his gage 3 ſince ſo well none 
Can know him ; by himſelfe not better knowne. 
He is no wanderer ; this his delight : 
Nor loves, like common lovers, at firſt ſight. 
Thou art the firſt, ſo thou the laſt ſhall be : 
68; His life heonly dedicates to thee. 
Beſides, his youth perpetuall ; excellent 
His beauty ; andall ſhapes can repreſent, 
Wiſh what you will, what ever hath a name : 
Sack ſhall you ſee him. Your delights, the ſame : - 
The firſt-frujts of your Hort-yard are his due ; 
6590 Which joyfully he ſill accepts from yous 
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But neither what theſe pregnant trees produce 
He now defires, nor hearbs of pleafan: juyce'; 
Nor ought, but onely You. O pity take : 
And what I ſpeake, ſuppoſe Vertumnus ſpake. 

5 ys Gods, 14alza, {till ſevere 
To ſuch as _ her, and Rhamnziſta feare, 
The more to fright you from ſo foule a crime, 
Receive (fince much I know from aged Time) 
A ſtory, generally through Cyprus know :e 
To mollifie a heart more heard then ſtone. 

TIphys, of humble birth, by chance did view 
The high-borne Axtxarete, who drew 
Her blood from Texcer. Seeing her, his eyes 
Extracts a fire, wherein his boſome fries. 
Long ſtrugling, when no reaſon could reclame 
His fury, to her houſe the Suppliant came. 
Now to her Nurſe his wretch:d love diſplaid g 
And by her foſter*d hopes implor'd her aid 
Now humbly ſues to ſome of moſt repute 
In her affe&ton, to preferre his ſuit, 
The pleading Wax his ſad lines often beares, 

0 Oft mirtle garlands, ſprinkled with his teares, 
Hangs on the poſts : on the hard threſhold laid 
His tender ſides, his ſighs the doores up-draid. 
Bur ſhe more cruell then the ſeas, imbroild 
With riſing ftormes ; more hard then iron, boy!d 

5 In fire-red furnaces 3 or rooted rockss 
Diſdaines the lover, and his paſſion mocks. 
Who to her froward deeds addes bitter words 
Of no leſle ſcorne ; nor hope to love affords. 
Impartient of his torment, and her hate 3 
Theſe words, his laſt, he utters at ker gates 

© OccAnaxarete, thou haſt o'r-come ! 

Nor ſhall my life be longer wearifome 

To thy diſdaine. Triumph, O too unkind ! 
Sing Pans, and thy browes with Laurell bind ! 
Thou haſt o'r-come 3 loe, willingly I dye ; 
Proceed, and celebrate thy crueli joy. 

Yet is there ſomething in me, ne*r the leſſe, 

t5 That thou wilt praiſe ; and my deſerts confeſſe. 
Thinke how my love and life together left 
My breafRt : at once of two cleare lights bereft 
Nor rumour, but even I will death preſent 
þ In ſuch a forme, as ſhall thy _ content, 

z 
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But O you Gods, if you our ations ſee Vi 
(This orly I implore) remember me ! 9: 
| Let afcer ages celebrate my name : 

| And vhat you take from life, atford to fame. B' 
| | Then heaves bis meager armes and watry eyes 3D 
| 935 lothole knowne poſts oft crownd with wreathes, and tyes, V 
| A halter to the top. Such wreathes,he ſaid, N 
Belt pleaſe ; hard-hearted, and inhumane Maid ! T; 
| Then, turning toward her, he forward ſprung : T 
| 40 When by the neck th*unhappy lover huug : fo T] 
| Struck by his ſprawling feet, wide open flie T- 
| The founding nigh z and that ſad deed deſcry. V] 
| The ſervants ſhreeke ; the Yainely raiſed bore O! 
1”his mothers houſe ; his father dead befc re. Tl 
245 His breathleſle corps ſhe in her boſome plac'c 3 5 I 
And in her armes his heatlefle limmes embrac't. T 
Lamenting long, as wocfull parents ufe A 
Andhaving paid a woefull mothers dues ; Te 
The mournfull Funerall through the City led ; Tl 
And to prepared fires conveyes the dead, nA 
This ſorrowtfull Proceſſion paſling by A: 
50 Her houſe, which bordred on the way, their cry | N 
Toth'eares of Anaxarotearrives : Be 
Whom now ſterne Neneſrs to rutne drivess wW 
Wee'l ſee, ſaid ſhe, theſe ſad folemniries : 2" 
And forth-with to the lofty window highes. A1 
755 Whence, ſeeing Iph3s on his fatall bed, T} 
Her eyes grew {titfe ; blood from her viſage fled, N 
Vſurprt by paleneſle, Strivingto retire, Th 
Fer feet ſtuck Faſt ; nor coald to her deſire Ko Ti 
Divert her lookes : the hardneſle of her heart By 
4 It ſelfe dilated into every part. Th 
This $4/anns yet keepes, to cleare your doubt, Th 
In Vers temple ; call*d, the Looker-ozt. W 
Inform'd by this, O lovely Nymph, decline RW; At 
* Thy former pride, and to thy lover joyne. Vn 
-65 So may thy growing fruits ſurvive the froſt : W 
Nor ripening by the rapefull windes be loſt. Bo 
When this the God, who can all ſhapes endue WW 
Had ſaid in vaine ; againe himſelfe he grew : T} 

Th'abiliments of heatleſſe Age depos'd. vio 
And ſuch himſelfe unto the Nymph diſclos'ds Te 
==o As when the Sunne, ſubduing with his rayes Te 


I od 


The muffling clouds, his golden brow diſplaies, A 
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Who force prepares : of force there was no necd ;. 
S:ruck with his beauty, mutually, they bleeds 
Vntuſt Anrins, next th® Auſonian State 
By ſtrength uſurpr. The nephewes to the late 
75 Depoſed N1mitor, him re-inthrone : 
tres Who Roz in Tales Feaſts, immur'd with one, 
: Now Tris leads the Sabine Sires to ware, 
Tarpei.,s hands her fathers gates unbarre. 
Todeath wiharmelets preſt ; her treafons meede , 
% The Sabine Sires like filent Wolves proceed 
T*invade their fleeping ſonnes, and ſceke to ſeaze 
Vpon their gates ; barr'd by 1!:ages. 
One 1:0 opens :though no noiſe at all 
Thc hinges made ; yer by the barres lowd (all 
i5 To Vers knowne : who this had ſhut 3; but knew 
That Gods may not, what Gods have done, undoe, 
Airſoiau Nymphs the places bordering 
To Jams held, inchaced with a ſpring 
Their aid fl” implores. The Nymphs could not deny 
© A ſite fo juſt, bur all their Aoods untie. 
As yet the Fane of 1.77:;5 open ftoo.! ; 
Nor was their way impeact ed by the flood, 
Beneath the fruitful ſpring they ſulphur urn ; 
Whole hollow veines with black Kitumen bun. 
3 With theſe the yapours penetrate below z 
And waters, lateas cold as A!pin ſnow, 
The fire it ſelfe in fervour dare provoke : 
Now both the poſts with flagrant moiſture ſmoke, 
Theſe new-rais'd ſtreames the Sabine Powre exclude, 
ko Till Mars his Souldiers had their armes indu'd, 
By Romm5sthen in battalia led :; 
The R-o314 fields the ſlaughtred $4b:ztes ſpred 
Their owne the Romans : Fathers, Sonnes tn lay , 
With wicked ſteele, blood from each other draw. 
E:; At lenghth conclude a peace ; nor would contend 
Vnto the laſt, Two Kings one throne aſcend 
Wich equall rule. But noble Tat:vs flaine, 
Both Nations under Ros remaine. 
When Mars laid by his ſhining caske ; and then 
Thus ſpake unto the Sire of Gods, and men, 
to Now, Fathers is the time (ſince Rome is growne 
To ſuch a greatneſſe, and depends on One ) 
To put in a& thy never- fayling word 
And Rv13214y5 a heavenly throne afford, 
Wh: N3 
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You, in a ſynod of the Gods, profeſt 


815 (Which fti.11 carry in my thankfull breſt) 
That one of mine (this O now ratthe ! ) $4 
Should be advanc't unto the ſtarry skie. 4 


Igve condeſcends : with clouds the day benights ; 
And with flame-winged thunder earth affrights, 
| | 220 Aſnrs, arthe figne of his aſſumprion, 
| | Leanes on his lancey and ſtrongly vaults upon 
His bloody charriot  lathes his hot horſes 
With ſounding whips, and their full ſpeed enforces ; 
Who, ſcouring downe the ayry region, ſtaid \ 
|| On faire mount Talatine, obſcur'd with ſhade : 
| £25 lhere Rozwins aſſumeth from his throne, 
| Rendering not King-like juſtice to his owne, 
Rapt through the are, his mortall members waſty 
Like melting bullets by a Slinger caſt : 
More heavenly faire, more hit for lofty ſhrines ; 
8;0 Our greatand icarler rob'd Qzirinus ſhines z 
Then Zo to the ſad Herſilia 
(Loſt in her ſorrow) by a crooked way 
Sent 1735 to deliver this Command. 
Starre of the Latian, of the Sabine land ; 
$35 Thy ſexes glory : worthy then, the vow 
Of ſuch a husband, of 2zirinus now 3, 
Suppreſie thy reares. If thy defire to ſee. 
Thy husband ſo exceed, then foilow me . 
- Vnto thoſe woods which on mount 2xzrin ſpring 3 
And ſhade the temple of the Roman Kung. 
Lzo 1115 obayes: and by her painted Bow 
To earth deſcending, told Herſzlua ſo. 
When ſhe, ſcarce lifting up her modeſt eyes : 
O Goddeſle (which of all the Deities 


I know not ; ſure a Goddeſſc) ihvuu clear light, I 

Condudt me, O condv& me to the ſight 
845 Of my deare Lord : which when the Fates ſhall ſhewz }{ O! 
| They heaven on me, with all their gifts* beſtow. Te 
| Then, with Thaumantias, entering the high H 
| Romulian Hills, a ſtarre ſhot from the sky, Te 
[ Who e golden beames inflam'd Heiſzl:a*s haire ? Ir 
j $co When both together mount th'enhightned Aire. H 
The builder of the Romane City tooke T 
Her in his armes, and forth-with chang'd her looke : F 
To whom the name of Gra he affignd. lo A 
This Goddefſe nozy is to Qzirmss joynd. V 
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L ack Stones convert to White, Pythagoras + 
In Thum's lingring warre Euphorbus wa s, 
Of tranſmigrations, of the change of things , 
And ftrange effetis, the learned Samian ſings. 
Recur'd B1ppolytus 35 deifide 3 - 
Wyom ſafer Age, and name of Virbius bite, 
F#geria thawes imto a Spring. From Earth 
Prepnetick Tages takes bs wandrous birth, 
A Spe are a Tree. Grave Cippus vertues ſhunt 
Tyre Crowne, bus Hornes preſent. Apollys Sor 
Aſſumes a Serpents ſhapz. The Soule of Warye, 
Great Czar, ſlaine , becomes a Blazing Starre, 


HAR a man is ſought that might ſuſtame 
So great a burthen, and ſucceed the raigne 
Ofſuch a King : when true-forſhewing Fame . 

To God-like Numa deſtinatesthe ſame. 

He, with his Sabine rites unſatisft'd, 

To greater tkings his able mind applrd 

In Natures ſearch. Incited with theſe cares, 

He leaves his couutries Cxres, and repaires 

To Cy9t0's City : asks, what Grecian hand 

Thoſe walls erected on alan land ? 

lb A Native then, in time and knowledge old, 

Who much kad heard and ſeen, this Rory told, - 
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Toves ſonne, enricht with his Therian prey, 
Came from the Ocean to Lacinia 
With happy fteps : who, while his cattle fed: 
Vpon the tenger clover, entred 
I5 Herotck Croty's roofe 3a welcome Gueſt ; 
And his long trayell recreates with reſt. 
V'ho ſaid, departing 3 In the following age 
A ety here {hall {tand, A true preſage. 
There was one Mycitus, Argoliazt 
Aleinons 1fſne : in thoſe times, no man 
20 More by the Gods affeted. He, who beares 
1 he dreadfull Club, to him in fleepe appeares ; 
And faid : Be gone, thy countries bounds forfake z 
Toſtony Zſarus thy journey tal. e. 
And threatens vengance if he di{-obay. 
25 The Godand fleep together flew away. 
He, rifing, on the Vitton meditates ; 
Which in his doubtfull foule he long debates. 
The God commands ; the Law forbids to goe 
Death due to ſuch as left their Countrey ſo. 
3o Cleare Sl in ſeas his radiant fore-head vaild, 
Swart Night her browes exalts, with ſtarres impal'd ; 
The ſelfe ſame God the ſame command repeates ; 
And greater plagues to diſobedience threats. 
Afraid, he now prepares to change his owne z 
For forraine ſeats This Through the City blowne z 
Accug'd for breach of lawes, arraign'd, and try'd 
They prove the fa&, not by himſelfe deny*d. 
His hands andeyes then lifting to the sKy : 
Othou, whom twice Six Labours dethe z 
4o Aſliſt, that art the author of my crime ! 
White ſtones and black they us'd in former time 3 
The white acquit, the black the priz'ner cat ; 
And in ſuch ſort this heavy ſentence paſt. 
Blcak ſtonesall threw into the fatall Vrne : 
45 But all to white, turnd out to number, turne, 
- Thus by Alcides power the ſad Decree 
Was ſtrangely chang'd, and Mycilus ſer free, ; 
Who, thanking Amphinryoniades » 
With a full fore-wind crofſt th'7orian Seas, 
© Lacedemonian Tarentum paſt , 
Faire Sybaris, Nexthus running faſt 
By Salentinum, Thurin's crooked Bay, wo | 
| Migh Temeſzs, and ſtrong Lapygia 3 | | 
| £ "carex 
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Scarce ſearching all that ſhores ſea-beaten bound, 
The fatall mouth of Z/arvs out-found. 
A | omb, hard by, the ſacred bones encloſ'd, 
Of famous Croto : here,as erſt impos'd, 
Alemons {onne ereQts his city walls : 
Which of ttintombed he C::torn calle. 
Of this Original, this City boaſts: 
Built By a Grecian on Ttalicn coaſts : 
Here dwelt a $17, who at once did fly 

From Sams, I ords, and hared Tyranny : 
P:eferring voluntary baniſhment : 
Though farre from heaven, his mind's divine aſcent 
Drow neere the Gods : what natures ſelfe denies 
To humane S1ght, he ſaw with his Soules eyes. 
All apprehended in his ample breſt, 
And {tudious cares ; his knowledge he profeſt 
To filent and admiring men : and taught 
The Worlds originall, paſt humane though : 
Whart Nature was, what God : the cauſe of things 3. 
From whence the Snow, from whence the lightning ſprings : 
Whether 1rve thunder, or the winds, that rake PELE 
The breaking Clouds : what caus'd the Earth to quake 
What courſe the Starres ob{ery*d ; what e'r lay hid 
From vulgar ſenſe : and firſt of all forbid 
With ſlaughtred creatures to defile our boords, 
In ſuch, though unbeleev'd ; yet learned Wordss 

Forbeare your ſelves, O Mortalls, to pollute 
With wicked food : fields finile with corne, ripe fruit 
Weighs down their houghes;plump grapes their vanes attire; 
There are ſweet hearbs, and {avory roots, which fire 
May mollifie ; milke, honie redolent 
With flowers of thyme, Thy pallat to content 
The prodigall Earth abounds with gentle food ; 
Aﬀording banquets without death or blood. 
Brute beaſts with fleſh their rav*nous hunger cloy : 
And yet not all; in paſtures horſes joy : 
So flocks, and hel But thoſe whom Nature hath 
Indu'd with cruelty, and ſalvage wrath 
(Wolves, Peares, Armen: ay Tigres, Lions) in 
Hot blood delight. How horrible a Sin, 
That entrailes bleeding entrailes ſhould intomb ! 
Thar greedy fleſh, by fleſh ſhould far become ! 
While by one creatures death another lives ! 
Of all, which Earth, our wealthy mother, gives 3 

NS 
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100 The Hare, then feareleſſe, wandred o're the plaine 3. 


105 


210 Though kild ; nor tobe eaten. Sinne now more 


115 Fed his revenge : in bo: h, their guilt their bane. 


126 Or what the Oxe ? a creature without guile, 
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Can nothing pleaſe, unleſle thy teeth thou imbrue 
In wounds, and dire Cyclopean fate renue ? | 
Nor fatiate the greedy luxury 
Ofthy rude panch, excepr an other die : 

But that old Age, that innocenteſtate, 

Which we the Golden call ; was fortunate 

In hearbs, and fruits, her lips with blood undy*d. 

Then Fowle through aire their wings in ſafety ply'd : 


\ 4 
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Nor Fiſh by their credulity were ta'ne, 

Not treacherous) nor fearing treachery, 
Allliy!dfecure. When he, who did enuy 

(What God ſoe'r it was) thoſe harmeleſſe cates , 
And cramb'd his guts with fleſh; ſer ope the gates 
ro cruell Crimes, Firſt, Slaughter without harme 

(I muſt confeſſe) to Piety, did warme 

(Which might ſuffice} the recking ſteele in blood 
Of ſalvage beaſts, which made our lives their food 2. 
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Audac1ous ; the firft {acrifice, the Bore 

Was t::oughr to merit death ; who bladed corne . 
Vpwooting, left the hushand-man forlorne. 
Vine-brouzing Goates at Bacchw altar flaine, 


rT 
LY 


You Sheepe, what41ll did you ? a gentle beaſt, 

Whoſe ndders ſwell with NeFar, borne CVinveſt 

Expoſed man with-your ſoft wooll ; and are if 
Aly e, then dead, more profitable farre. 


$o innocent, ſo fimpl; borne for toyle, 
Fe moſt ungratefull is, deſerving ill 

1 he gift of corne ; that can un-yoke, then kill 

His painefull Hinde : that neck with axe to wound : 
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225 In ſervice galPd, that had the ſtubborne ground 
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+35 By fortune in the laver ſeene betore, 


So often tild ; ſo many crops brought tn. | 
Yet not content therewith, Paſcribe the ſinne 179 
To | wg Gods : as if the Powres on high 

In death of lahour-bearing oxen joy. 

A ſportleſle ſagrifice, faire ro behold, 

(Tis death to pleaſe) with ribbands trickt, and gold, 

Stands arthe altar, hearing pravers unknowne |! 

And ices the meale upon h1s fore-head throwne, 75 
Got by his toyle : the knife ſmeard in his gore, 


The Fifteenth Book. 29 
The entrailes, from the panting body rent, 
J Forth-with they ſearch, to know the Gods intent, 
| Whence ſprings ſo dire an appetite in man 
To interdicted food ; O Mortals, can, 
Or dare you feed on fleſh ; henceforth forbeare 
0 I you intreat and to my words give care : 
When limmes of ſlaughtred Beeves become your meat 5 » 
[hen think, and knoyw, that you your Servants eat. 
A hehbus inſpires. ; his Spiric we obay : 
My Declphos, heaven it {elfe, I will diſplay 
15 The Oraele of that great Powre eafold: 
And fing what long lay hid ; what none of old 
Could apprehend, I long to walke amon 
The lofty ſtarres : dull earth deſpigd, I long « 
To back the clouds ; to fit on Atlas crowne : 
o And from that height on erring men looke doyne 
That reaſon want : thoſe thus toanimate 
That feare to dye ; unfold the booke of Fate. 
O You, whom horrors of cold death affright; . P14 
Why feare you Styx, vaine names, and endlefſe Night; , | ih 


-. The dreames of Poets, and taind miſeries ' ". 
Of forged Hell ? Whether laſt-Aames ſurpriſe, | 
or "_ deyoure your bodies ; they nor grieve, (ſh 
Nor {uffer paines. Our Soules for ever live : l 
Yet evermore their ancient houſes leave | | 

To hive in new ; which them, as Gueſts, receive. 

In Troian warres, I (1 remember well) of 

Fupborbus was, Pamhous ſonne ; and fell - {8s 

By Menelaws lance : my ſhield againe }. W | 

At Argos late I ſaw, in Iuno's Fane i. 

Mis; All alter, nothing finally decayes : ' 8 

Hither and thither ſtill the Spirit ſtrayesz i'd 

Gueſt toall Bodies :.out of beaſts it flyes ih 

11 0 men, from men to beaſts ; and never dyes. -. M3 

As pliant wax each new impreſſion takes ; 

Fixt to no forme, but ſt111 the old forſakes; . 

Yet it the ſame : ſo Soules the ſame abide, | 

Though various figures their reception hide. | { 

Then leſt thy greedy belly ſhould deſtroy " 

(I propheſie ) depreſſed Piety, | | 

Forbeare t*expulſe thy Kindreds Ghofts with food * ' Wy 

1s By death procur*d, nor nouriſh blood with bloouds ' Hy 

Since on ſo vaſt a ſea, my ſailes unfurld, 
And ſtrercht to riſing winds z in all the World: 
FT: | Theie 
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Ther's nothing permanent ; all ebbe and floxy :: 
Each image form*d to wander tooand fro, 
Even time, with reſtleſſe motion ſlides away 
a2o Like living fireames : nor can fvift Rivers ſtays 
Nor light-heePd Howers. As billow billow drives, 
- Driven by the following ; as the next arrives 
To chace the former : times ſo flye, purſue 
Ar once each other : and are ever new, 
Whar was before; 1s not, what was nor, 1s : 
185 All in a moment change from that to this. 
See, how the Night on Light extends her ſhades : 
See, how the Light the gloomy Night invades, 
Nor ſuch i eavens hew, when Mid-night crown's repoſe, 
A2 when bright Lycifer his taper ſhowes : 
290. Yer changing, when the Harbinger of Day 
Th'enlightned World reſignes to Phabus ſway. 
His raited Shield, earths ſhaddowes ſcarcely fled, 
Lookes ruddy ; and low-finking, lookes as red, 
Yet bright at Noone ; becauſe thar purer skie 
I95. Doth farre from Earth, and her contagion fl p- 
Nor can Night-wandring Diar's wavering light, 
Be ever equall, or the ſame : this nighr 
Leſle then the following, if her hornes {he fill ; 
If ſhe contra her Circle, greater ſt1]l, 
2co Doth not the image of our age appeare 
In the ſucceſſive quarters of the yeare ? 
The ſpring-tide, tender ſucking infancy L 
Reſembling : then the jnycefull blade ſprouts high ; 
Though tender, weake ; yet hope to plough-men yeelgs,. 
All things then flouriſh : lowers the gaudy fietds 
265 With colours paint : no vertue yet in leaves. 
Then following Summer greater ſttenzth receives :. 
A luſty Youth : noage more ſtrength acquires, 
More fruitfull, or more burning in deſires, 
Marturer Autumne, heat of Youth alaid, 
330. The ſober meane twixt youth and age, more Raid ' 
And temperate, ri Summers waine repaires : 
His reverent temples ſprinkld with gray haires. 
1hen comes old Winter, void of all delighr, 
With trembling ſteps : his head or bald, or white, . 
So change our bo-lies without reſt or ſtay , 
315: Whar we were yeſter-day, nor what to day, 
Shall be ro morrow. Once alone of men 
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Kind Nature ſhewd her cunning 3 not content 

Thar our vext bodies ſhould be longer pent 

In mothers ſtretched cntrailes, forth-with bare: 
220 Them from that priſon) to the openaire, 

We ftrengrhleſſe lye, when firft of light poſſeſt ; 

Straight creepe upon all foure, much like a beat - 


Then, ſtaggering with weake nerves, ſtand by degrees,, 


And by ſome ſtay ſupport our feeble knees :- 
225 Now, luſty, ſwiftly run, Our Youth then paſt, 
And thoſe our middle times, we poſt in bait 
To inevitable Age : this laſt deyoures 
T he former, and demoliſheth their powres, 
O1d Milo wepr, when he his armes beheld, 
230 Which late the ſtrongeſt beaſt in ſtrength exceld; 
Big, as Alcides brawnes, in flaggy hide 
Now hangiug by flack finewes : Helen cry*d 
When ſhe beheld her wrinkles tn her Glaſle ; 
And asks her ſelfe, why ſhe twice raviſhr was. . 
Still-eating Time, and thou «} envious Age , 
21:5 All ruinate : diminiſh: by the rage 
Of your devouring teeth, All that have breath: 
Conſume, and languiſh by a lingring death, 
Nor can;theſe Elements ftand ata ſtay : 
But þy exchanging alter every day. 
Th'eternall world foure bodies comprehends, 
:;9 Engendring all. The heavy Earth deſcends, 
To Water, clogd with weight : tio light, afpire,. 
Depreſt by none ; pure Aire, and purer Fire. 


And though they have their ſeverall ſeates ; yerall: 


Of theſe are made, to theſe againe they fail, 
245 Reſolved Earth to Water rarifies ;. 
To Aire extenuated Waters riſe ; 
Th2 Aire, when it it ſelfe ag1ine refines, 
Toelementall Fire extracted, ſhines. 
They in like order back againe reparre : 
250 The groſſer Fire condenſeth into Aire ; 
Aire, into Water : Water thickning, then 
Growes ſolid, and converts to Earth againe. 
None holds his owne : for Nature ever joyes 
In changes and with new formes the old ſupplies 3, 
Inall the world not any periſh quite : 
255 But onely are in yarious habirs dight, 
For, to begin to be, what we before 
Were not, 1s to be borne; to dye; no more. 


392 METAMORPHOSIS - 
Then ceaſing to.be ſuch: although the frame . 
Be changeable, the ſubſtance 1s the ſame. 
For nothing long continues in one mold. 

260 You Ages, you to Silver grew from Gold ; 

To Braile from Silver ; and to Ir'n from Braſſe. 
Even places oft ſuch _ of fortunes paſſe : 
Where once was ſolid land, Seas have I ſeene ; 


And ſolid land, where once deepe Seas have beene.. . 


Shels, far from Seas, like quarries inthe grood 3 
265 Andanchors have on mountaine tops been found, . 
Torrents have madea valley of a plaine ; 
High hills by deluge shorne tathe Maine. 
Deepe ſtanding lakes ſuckt dry by thirſty ſand . 
And on late thirſty earth now lakes doe itand. 
Here Natare, in her changes manifold, 
270 Sends forth new fountaines ; there ſhuts up the old. 


Streames, with.impetuous earth-quakes, heretofore . 


Have broken forth ; or ſunk, and run no more, 
So Lycus, ſwallowed by the yawning Earth , 
Takes in another world his ſecond birth. 

275 So Bens now is hid, now yeelds 
His rifing waters to Argol:an fields, 
And Myſus, his firft head and banks diſclaim'd,: . 
Elie-where aſcends and is Caicus nam'd. 
Cool Amaſenus watering Sicily, 

280 Now fills his banks, now leaves his channel drv. 
Men formerly drunk of Anigrus ſtreams: 
Not to be drunk (if any thing but dreams 
The Poets tell) ſince Centazys therein waſht 
Their wounds, by great Alcidesarrowe gaſh... 


285 So Hypanis deriv'd from Scythian hills, 


I ong {weet, with bitter ſtreams his channel fills, . 
Antiſſa, Tyrus, and Zgyptian Vhare, 
The floods imbrac*t : yet.now no Iſlands are : -. 
Th'old Planter knew Lycad:a Continent : 

290 Which now the ſea hath from Epirus rents 
So Zancle once on Haly confind ; Ng 
Till interpoſing waves their bounds diſ-joynd. 
If Bazra and Helicc.( Grecian townes ) 
You ſeeke.; behold, the Sea their glory drownes : . 
Whoſe buildings, and deciined walls, below 

295 Th'ambitzous flood as yet the Sailers ſhow. 
A Hill by Titthean Tr@zen mounts, uncrownd - 
With ſylvan ſhades, which once was level ground, 
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For furious winds (a ſtory ta admire) 
Pem in blinde cavernes, ftrugling to expire 5; 
jo And vainly ſeeking to-enjoy thexrent 
Of f.cer air, the priſon wanting vent ; . 
Puffs-up the hollow.carth extended ſo, , 
As when witb ſwelling breath we bladders blow, | 
105 The rumor of the place remained ſtill, 
In time grown ſolid, like a lofty hill. 
To ſpeak a little more of many things; 


Both heard and known : New habits ſundry. Springs. 
Now give, now take. Hornd Hammons at high Noon-. 


316 Is cold ; hotar Sun-riſe, andſetting Sun, 
Wood, put in bubling Athamas is fir'd, 
The Moon then fartheſt from the Sun retir'd 
Ciconan ſtreames congeale his guts to ſtone 
That thereof drinks : and what therein is throwne. . 
315 Crathis, and Sybaris (from your mountaines told) 
Colour the haire like amber, or pure gold. 
Some Fountaines, ofa more prodigious kind, 
Not only change the body, but the mind. 
Who hath not heard of obſcene Sahnacis ? 
26 Of th* Ethiopian lake ? for who of this, 
But only taſt, their wits no longer keep, 
Or forthwith fall into a deadly ſleep. 
Who at Clitorius Fountaine thirſt remove z 
I oath wine, and abſtinent, meere water love.- 
Whether ir by antipathy expell 
25 Defire of wine ; or (as the Natives tell) 
Melampus having with his herbs and charmes,. 
Snatcht Pratus frantick daughters from the harmes. : 
Ofentred Furies, their wit's phyſick caſt 
Inco this ſpring ; infuſing ſuch diſtaſt. 


With ſtreames, to theſe oppo>*d, Lynceftus flowes : . 
£330 They reecle, as drunk, who drink too much of thoſe, 


A Lake in faire Arcadia ſtands of old 
\ Calld Phengzs ; ſuſpetted, as two-fold : 

Feare, and forbeare, to drink thereof by night : - 

By night unwholſon.e, wholſome by day-light, 
335 So other lakes and ſtreames have other powre, 

Ortygia floted onee, fixtat this houre.: 

Once Argo feard the juſtling Canes ; 

Which rooted now, refiſt both winds and ſeas. 
340 Nor Ztna, burning with emboweld fre, 

Shall ever, or did alwayes, flames expire, 
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For whether Tellus be an Animall, 


Herorgans alter, when her motionscluſe 
345 Theſe yawning paſſages, and open thoſe. 
Or whether winds, in caves impris*ned, rave z. 
Luſtling the ſtones, and minerals which have 
The ieede of fire, inkindled with ther rage : 
Their furious flames the falling winds aſlwage. 
' 350 Or if Bitumen doe the fire provoke z 
Or ſulphure burning with more ſubtill ſmoke z. 
When Earth that food and oylie nouriſhment 
With-draxwes, the matter by long feeding ſpent 3. 
The hungry fre of ſuſtenance bereft , 
355 Ill-brooking famine, leaves by being lefts 
In Hyperborean Pallene live 
A People, if to fame we credit give, 
Who, diving three times thrice in Tritans lakes. 
Of Fowle the feathers and the figure rake, 
360 The like, they ſay, the Scythian Witches doe 
Wuhmagick oyles : incredible, though true; - 
If wee, may truſt to triall, ſee you not 
Small creatures of corrupted fleſh begot ? 
Bury your flaughtred Steere ( a thing in uſe ) 
365 And his corrupted bowells will produce 


Love labour, fields, and toyle in hope of gaine. 

Hornets from buried horſes take their birth. 

Break off the Crabs bent clax es, and in the earth 
270 Bury the reft ; a Scorpion without faile 
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The Catterpillers, who their cob-webs weave 
On tender leafes (as Hindes from proofe receive) 
Convert to poyſnous Butterflies in time, 

375 Greene Frogs, engendred by the ſeede of ſlime, 
Firſt without feete, then leggs aſſume ; now ſtrong. 
And apt to ſivimme, their hinder parts more lpvg 
Thenare their former, fram'd to this and jump. 

The Beares deformed birth 1s but a lump 
380 Of living fleſh : when licked by the Old, 
It takes a forme agreeing with the mold. 
Who ſees the Young of honie-bearing Bees 
In their ſexangulare incloſure, ſees 
Their bodies limme-leſſe : thete unformed things. 
In time put forth their feer, and after, wings. 


Flowre-ſucking Bees z who, like their parent ſlaine, 


From thence will creep, and menace with his tale, . 


Have lungs, and mouthes that ſmoking flames exhale ;. 
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35 The ſtarre-1mbelliſht Fowle, which 7» loves 
lyves Armour-bearer, Ctherea's Doves, 
And birds of every kinde ; did we not know 
Them harcht of eggs, who would conjecture ſo ? 
90 Some thinke the ph of dead-men, Snakes becomes ; 
When tneir back-honay corrnpt in hollow tombs, 
Yer theſe from ©:hers doe derive their birth, 
One onely Foxvle there is in all the Earth, 
CallPd by th” Affrians Phoenix, who the waine 
Of age refaires and ſowes her lelfe againe, 
Nor feeds on graine nor hearbs, but on the gumme 
Of frankincenſe, and juycy Amomum, 
5 Now, when her life five ages hath fulfild ; 
A nealt her horned beake and talons build 
Vpon the crownet of a trembling Palme : 
This ftrew*d with Caſſia, Spiknard, precious Balme, 
Eruis'd Cinamon, and Myrrh ; thereon {he bends 
0 Her body. and her age in odors ends. 
This breeding Corps a little Phcenix beares ; 
W hich is it ſelfe to live as many yeares. 
Grouwne ſtrong ; that load now able to transferre 
49; Her cradle, and her parents ſepulcher , 
Devyoutly carries to Hyperions towne : 
And on his amy Altar layes it doywne. 
If theſe be wonderfull, admire like ſtrange 
419 Hjans, who their ſexe fo often change : 
Thoſe Foodleſſe creatures, fed by ayre alone z. 
Who every colour, which they touch, put on. 
The Lynx; firſt brought from conquered India 
By vine bound Bacchus, his hot piſle, they ſay, 
415 Congeales to ſtone, So Corall, which below 
The water isa limber weed, doth grow 
Stene-hard,when toucht by ayre. Bur Day will end, 
And Thuhys panting Steeds to Seas deſcend, 
Before my ſcant oration could purſue 
19 All ſorts of ſhapes, that change their old for new, 
For this we ſee in all is general, 
Some Nations gather ſtrength, and others fall, 
Troy, rich and powrefull, which ſo proudly ſtood 3 
That could for ten yeares ſpend ſuch ftreames of blood ; 
For buildings, only her old ruines ſhowes ; 
25 For riches, tombs 3 which ſlaughtred $ires incloſe, - 
Sparta, Mycene, were of Greece the flowres 
 SoCerrop*s City, and Anphion'stowres :. 
| Noyy 
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Now glorious Sparta lies upon the ground ; 
Lofty Mycene hardly to be found 
Of DEdipus his Thebes what now remaines, 
430 Or of Pandior?s Aihens, but their names ? 
Now fame reports that Rome by Dardans ſons 
Begins to riſe, where yellow Tybey runs 
From fountful ,Appennines; and there the great 
Foundation of ſo huge a fabrick ſeat, 
This therefore ſhall by changing propagate; 
435 And givethe Worlda Head. Ofſuch a fate 
The Prophets have divin'd. And this of old, 
As I remember, Priam, Helen told 
To ſad Zea, of all hope forlorne, 
In finking Trey*s eclipſe. O Goddeſſe-born, $o It 
If our Apollo can preſage at all ; 
440 Troy thou in ſafety, ſhall not wholly fall. 
Both fire and ſword ſhall give thy vertue way : 
Flying, with thee, thou 1[1:4zn {halt convay 3 
Until thou finde a Land, as yet unknown, v5 
To Troy and thee, more friendly then thy own. 
A City built by Phrygians I fore-ſee ; 
445 $0 great none ever was, is, or ſhall be. : 
Others ſhall make it great : but He, whoſe birth 
Springs from Fx!us, Soveraign of the Earth, 
He, having ruPd the World, ſhall then aſcend jo 
Ztherealthrones, and heaven ſhall be his end. 
This, I remember, with prophetick tongue, 
450 Sage Helen to divine Zneas hog, 
We joy to ſee our kindreds ciry grow : 
The Phrygians happy in their over-throw. þ 
But leſt our heedlefſe Steeds too far ſhould range 
From their propoſed courſe ; All ſuffer change : 
The heavens themſelves, what under ther 15 found 
455 Earth, what thereon, or what 1s under ground, 
We, of the World apart, ſince we as well 
Have Soules as Bodics, which in beafts may dwell : 
To thoſe, which may our parents ſoules inveſt, 
460 Our brothers, deareſt friends, or men at leaſt ; 
Let us both ſafery, and reſpe& afford : 
Nor heap their bowels on Thyeſtes boord. 
How ill inur'd ! to ſhed the blood of man, 
How wickedly is he prepar'd, who can 
Aſunder cut the throat of Calves, and hears 
465 The bellowiug breeder with relentleſle eares, 
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Or filly Kids, which like poore infants cry, 
S:ick with his knife ! or his voracity 
Feed with the fowle he fed ! O to what 11] 
Are they not prone, whoare ſo bent to kill ! 
70 Let Oxentill the ground and die with age : 
Let Sheepe defend thee from the winters rage : 
Goates bring their udders :o thy payle. Away 
With nets, grins, ſnares, and arts that doe berray : 
75 Decetve not birds with lime, nor Deere incloſe 
With terrors, nor thy baits to fiſh expoſe 
The hurtfull kill : yer only kill : nor cate 
Defiling fleſh, but feede on fitter meate. 
With ether, and the like |-hiloſophy 
io Inſtruced, Numay now return'd, was by 
Th'intreating Laimes crownd. Taught S his Bride 
The Nymph Zgeria, by the Muſes guide, 
Religion inſtitutes, a People rude 
And prone to warre, with lawes and peace endu'd, 
55 His raigneand age refign'd to funerall, 
Plebeians, Roman Dames, Patricians, all 
For Numa mourne, His wife the City fled : 
Hid in Aricia*s Vale, the ground her bed, 
The woods her ſhroud, diſturbs with grones and cries 
Oreftean Diana?s ſacrifice, | 
jo How oft the Nymphs who haunt that Grove and Lake 
Reproy*d her teares, and words of comfort ſpake ! 
How oft the Theſean Heroe, moderate 
Thy ſorrow, ſaid ! nor only is thy fate 
To be deplor'd : on worſe miſ-fortunes looke , 
5 And you will yours with greater patience brooke, 
Would mine were no example to appeaſe 
So ſad a griefe : yet mine your griefe may caſes. 
Perhaps y*have heard of one Hippolytns , 
By Step-dames fraud, and fathers credulous. 
Beliefe bequeath'd to death. Admire you may 
That I am he, if credit, what I ſay : 
$5 Whom Phadra formerly ſolicited, 
But vainely, to defile my fathers bed. 
Fearing deteRor. or in that refus'd , 
She turnes the crime, and me of her's accus'd, 
My father, baniſhing the innocent, 
9 Along with me his winged curſes ſent. 
Toward Pitthean Trazen me my charriot bore ; 


4 And driving now by the Corinthian ſhore, 
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The ſmooth ſeas ſwell ;a monſtrous billow roſe, 
Which, rouling like a mountaine, greater growes z 
510 Then, bellowing, at the top aſunder rends : 
When from the breach, breaſt high, a Bull aſcends : | 
Whoat his dreadfull mouth and noſtrills ſpours \ 
Part of the ſea. Feare all my followers routs : : 
But my afflited mind was all this while . 
515 Vnterrifi'd ; intending my exile. j - 
When the hot horſes ſtart, erect their eares : 
With horror rapt, and chaced by their feares, N 
O*r ragged rocks the tottcrd charriot dreyy : 65 \ 
In vaine I ſtrive their fury to ſubdue, f 
The bits all fortht with all my ſtrength, \ 
3-D Pull the ſtreatchr reines, I lying ar full length, y 
Nor bad their heady fright my ſtrength o'r- gon ; \ 
Had not the fervent wheele, which roules upon 1 
The bearing Axel-tree, ruſhr on a ſtump : 
Which brake, and fell aſunder with that jump : lT 
.  Throwne from my charricr, in the reines faſt-bound, 7 
325 My guts drag'd out alive, my finewes wound $ 
About the ſtump, my limms in peeces hal'd ; \ 
Some ſtuck behind, tome at the charriot traild 3 ” þ 
My bones then breaking crackt, not any whole, ih 
While I exhaPd my faint and _ ſoule. 
No part of all my parts you could have found, 
That might be knowne : for all was but one wound. 
530 Now ſay, {eli-torred Nymph, or can, or dare 
You your calami:1es with ours compare ? 
I alſo ſaw thoſe realmes, to Day unknowne : 
And batWd my wounds in ſmoking Phlegeton , 
Had not Apollvs Son 1mploid the aid 
Ofhis great Art ; I with the dead had Raid, 
But when by potent heatbs, and Pcs Kill, 
533 I was reſtor'd, againſt ſterne Plutos will : 
Leaſt I, if ſcene, might enyy have procur'd : 
Me, friendly Gnti;a with a cloud immur'd : 
And that, though ſeene, I might be hurt by none ; - 
She added age, and left my face unknowne. 
540 Whether in Delos, doubting, or in Crect 5 
RejeRing Creet and Delos as unmeet, 
Shee plac't me here. Nor would I ſhould retaine 
The memory of Oneby horſes ſlaine : 
Bur ſaid : hence forward Virbivs be thy name 
That wert Hippolytus 3 though thou the ſame, 
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$45 One of the Leſſer Gods, here, in this Grove. 
I Gnthia ſerve ; preſerved by her love, 
But others mitertes could not abate 
Ageria's ſortrowes, nor prevent her fate. 
Who, couched at the baſes of a h. 11, | 
Thawes into teares, that ſtreame-like ran ; untill. 
50 Apollo's Siſter, pitying her woes, 


Turn'd her t* a Spring ; whoſe current ever flowes, 


The Nymphs and Amagoniar this amarz'd , 
No leſſe ther when the Thrrhen Plough-man gaz'd 
55 Vpon the fatall clod, that moy*d alone : 
And, for a humane ſhape, exchang'd its owne. 
With infant lips what was but carth of late 
Reveal'd the Mylteries of future fate : 
Whom Natives T.:ges calld. þ.e firſt of all 
Th* Hetrarians as totell what would befall 
Or when aſtoniſht Roylus of 01d 
{ Did, on Mount Palatine, his lance behold 
To flouriſh with greene leaves : the fixed foot 
Stood not on ſteele, but on a living root. 


Which, now no weapon, ſpreading armes diſplaid , 


And gave admirers unexpected ſhade. 

5 Or whenas Cippus in the liquid glaſſe 
Bcheld his hornes, which his beliefe ſurpaſle. 
Who litting oft his fingers ro his Brow, 

Felt what before he ſaw : nor longer now 

Condemnes his fight. Returnd with vikeory » 
ko His eyes and homes ereting to the sky : 

You Gods, what e*r theſe prodigies portend , 

If proſperous, he ſaid let thera deſcend 

On Romans and on Rozne : but if they be 

Vnfortunate, O let them fall on me. 

An Altar then of liaing turf ereQts , 


F'; The fire feeds with perfumes, pure wine injects , 


And with the panting entrailes ofa beaſt 
New flaine, conſults, to know the Gods beheſt. 
This, when the T,rrben Augur had bcheld, 
And tay therein endeavours that exceld, 
Although obſcure, he from the ſacrifice 

Io To Cippus hornes converts his ſteady eyes : 
Haile King, to thee« and to thoſe hornes of thine, 
This place, and Latiax towres, their rule reſigne, 
Delay not, enter thou the yeelding gate. 
Haſt, Cippys, haſt : ſuch is the Will of Fate. 
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Thou ſhalt be cround a King upon that day : 
| 585 And ſafely an eternal ſcepter {way. 
He, ſtarting back, from Rume diverts his face : 
And laid, You Gods, far hence this Omen chace. 
Better that T'in baniſhment grow old, 
Then me, a King, the Capitol behold. | 
Hiding his horns with leavy ornaments, 
| $90 The people and grave Senate he convents. 
| Then mounts a Mound, late by the Souldier made, 
| And praying firſt (as was the cuſtome) ſaid. 
| Unlefte expePd your City, here 1s one 
595 Will be your King ; though not by name, yet known 
| By his ſtrange horns. I heard the Augur ſay, 
It once in Rome, you all ſhould him obay. 
| He might, unſtopt, have entred without fear : 
But I with-ſtood ; though none to me more near. 
Gco Be he, Qirites, into exile ſent ; 
Or, if he merit ſuch a puniſhment, 
Bind him in heavy chains, and keep him ſure : 
Or with the Tyrants death your fears ſecure. 
The troubled people ſuch a murmuring make ; 
605 As when far off the the roring ſurges rake 
On ratling ſhores z or when lowd Ez:rus breaks 
Through tufted Pines : then one diſtincily ſpeaks 650 £ 
In this confuſion , asKing, Which is he ? 
All ſeeking for the horns they could nor ſee, 
Cippus replid ;*Tis I for whom you look, 
$10 Then from his head (with-held) lis garland took ; 
And ſhew'd the horns which on his fore-head grew. 
Not one but figh'd, and down his countnance threw 3 
And thoſe clear brows (a thing beyond belief) 
Adorn'd with merit, they behold with grict. 
Nor ſuffer him his honour to debaſe : | 
$15 But on his head a Laurel Garland place. 
And ſince he his own entrance did with-ſtand : 
1he Nobles, in due favour, ſo. much land 
To Cippus gave, as well two Oxen might 665 * 
Round with aPlow from morning until uwights 
$620 The monumental figure of his horns, | 
So much admir'd, the golden Poſts adorns. | 
Now Muſes, Goddeſſes of Verſe, relate 
(You know, nor years your _—_— abate) bro. 
625 How #ſculapius in our City foun | 
A Temple, by circumfluent Tyber bound, 
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A deadly plague ihc Latin ayre defild : 
Soules trom their ſeats the pale'diſeaſe cxil'd, 
Wearied with funerals, when phy ſick faild ; 
Norany humane induſtry prevaild 

60 They ſeeke ceeleftiall aid. To Delphos ſent , 

I Built in the round Earths navell, and preſent 

Their prayers to Phebys ; that he would deſcend 

To their reliefe, and give their woes an end, 

His Temple, Laurell, and his Quiver, ſhake - 

635 Who thus, they trembling, from his Tripod ſpake. 

1 What here you ſceke, you neerer ſhould have ſought : 
And ſeeke it neerer yet. Apollo ought 
Not nov to cure you, but Apoll”s Seede, 

$10 Goe'with ſuccgſſe ; and fetch my Sonne with ſpeede. 
The Senate having heard this Oracle, 

The City ſearch, where Phe&bs ſonne ſhould dyell ; 
The ſhore of Epidawre the Legate ſeekes : 

615 There anchoring, heentreates th'aſſembled Greekes 
To ſend their God : who might th? 4» ſonian State 
To health reſtore ; and urg*d the charge of Fate. 

1 hey vary in opinion, ſome aſſent 
To ſend this ſuccour ; many, not content 
To loſe their owne in giving others aid, 
650 Strive te retaine him, and the reſt diſkvade, 
While thus they doubt the Day declin'd his Light : 
And Earth-borne ſhadowes cloth'd the world in Night, 
Th' Health-giving God, in ſleepe, appearesto ſtand 
6;5 As in his Fane ; a ſtaffe in his left hand : 
And ſtroking with his right his reverend beard ; 
From his hope-rendring breaſt theſe words where heard, 
Feare not, F come z my ſhape I will forſake : 
560 View, and mark well this ftaffe-infolding Snake ; 
Such will I ſeeme, yet ſhew of greater ſize ; 
So great as may a Delty comprize. 
He with the voice, with him and Voice any 
Sleepe flew : fled Sleepe purſude by chearefull Day. 

665 The ſtarres now vanquiſht by the mornings flame z 

The doubtfull Nobles to the temple came, 
Intreat him by coleſtiall ſignes to ſhew 
Whether he were content to ſtay or goe, 
T his hardly ſaid, the God in Serpents ſhroud, 

670 His high creſt gold-like gliſtring, hiſt aloud. 

His ſtatue, altar, gates the marble flore, 


And golden roofe, ſhooke at th?approching Powre. - 


lead) 
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He, 11 his Fane, breaſt-hizh his body rais'd : 
Rouling about his eyes thar flame-like blaz'd. 
675 All tremble. The chaſt Prieſt, his treſles ty'd - 
With ſacred filler, knew the God, and cry'd 
'Tis he ! *cis he ! all you who preſent are 
Pray with your hearts and tongues : O heavenly-Faire, 
Propitious prove to theſe who thee implore ! 
6e Allthat were there the preſent Powre adore | 
Reiterating what the Prieſt bad ſaid : 
With heart and tongue the Rommars allo prayd, 
He, by the motion »fhis lofty creſt, 
And doubled hiſſes, figne's to their requeſt. 
685 Then {liding downe the poliſhr ſtaires, his looke 
Reverts on his old altars 3 now torſooke : 
Salutes his ſhrine, and Temple deckt with towres 
Then creeping on the ground, ſtrewd wich freſh flowres, 
Indenteth through the City ; ſtopping where 
690 The Harbour is defended by a Peere. 
The following troops: and thoſe whoſe zeales aſſiſt 
In honouring him, with gentle lookes diſmiſt ; 
He climes th* A»ſonian {hip : which felr the waight, 
And fhruck with bearing of ſo great a fraight, 
69g The j>yfull Romans, offering on the ſtrand 
A Bull to Wept:-ne 3 anchor weighs and land 
Forſake witheiſie gales. Raigd. on his traine, 
He, leaning, lookes upon the blew-wway*d Maine, 
za Through loan Seas by friendly Zephyrius borne, 
They fell with 7talie on the-fixth mornes 
Lacan Tnnos Fane, Scylleau ſhores, 
Tap)gia paſt, they ſhun with nimble ores 
Amphiyſtan rocks ; Ceraunzan, whether cleft ; 
. 705 Romechium, Caulon, and Naryeia left © 
Sicilian Straites o*r-come , and wiackfull ſeas,z 
Saile by the manſion of Hyppotades : 
By Temeſa, in mettals frutfull ;by 
Lencoſia, and tie Taſtan Roſary, 
Neere Capree, and Mmerva*s Fore-land row, 
710 Swrrentine hils, where wines ſo generous grow ; 
Heraclea, Stabie, Naples borne to eaſe, 
Cumean Sibys Temple : next to theſe, _ .; .. 
Hor Baths ; Linternm, ſweet with maſtick floyres z 
Vulturmus, who his ſandy channell skoures ,,. : ,; 
15 Sinueſſay ſwarming with white Snakes, ill-ait'd '* *. 
Minturne, and where piety prepar'd EE: <1 


The Fifteenth Book, 
His Nurſe a tomb : forth-with the manſion make 
Of fell 4niphatesz and thenthe Lake, 
Beſciged Trach : thence direCtly bore 
To Circe*s Ile, and Antiwn's ſolid ſhore. 
0 The ſea now ſ\velling high, this harbor holds 


And,with huge doublings;'@r the yellow ſand 
Slides to his fathers temple on that ſtrand 
Rough waves aſſwag'd the Epidavrian Gueſt 
His fathers altar leaves ;z to Sea-ward preſt, 
Slicing the ſandy ſhore with ruſtling ſcales : 
And, by her ſterne the ſhip aſcending, ſailes : 
Till he to Caftrum, to Lavina's names 
Retaining Seat, and mouth of Tyber came. 
All hither throng ; ſons, daughters, mothers, ſires, 
5 ſo The Nunnes who keepe the Phrygiar _— fires. 
With lowd ſalutes of joy. On either ſide 
The River, as the Veſlell temmes the tide, 
Altars, with incenſe fed, the aire perſume : 

5 And knives from Sacrifices heat aſſume. 
Rome entring, the Worlds Head, He winds about 
The lofty maſt ; and from on high thruſts out 
His glittering head, to chuſe a fitting place» 

, The armes of Tyber doe an Ile embrace, 
Which equall ſtrearne from either banke divides ; 
Thitber Apollo's ſacred Serpent flides :. 
Who now cceleftiall ſhape aſſuming, en 
Their miſeries, and heal-h to all extends, 
Ls He here,a forraine Power, makes his aboad, 
* Inhis owne City Caſaris a God. | | 
Glorious in Peace and War : whom war's ſurceaſe 
With triumphs cround, his government in peace. 
Nor race of wonder with ſuch quickneſſe runne ; 
More make a blazing Star, then his great Sonne. 
ſo For of all CeſarsaGs, none may compare 
With his adopring ſo divine an Heire. 
For, was 1t moret*o*r-come che Britiſh Lle 3 
Fill the ſeaven mouthes of p:1 per-baring Nile 
With conquering failes ? A2mdiax rebelling, 
5 Cinyphian Inba, Pontus proudly ſwelling 
Tn Mithradates to ſubje& to Rome ? 
Meriting mary, totriumph for ſome ? 
Then him beget, in whoſe dominion 
| The Gods ſo abundantly have favour'd man ? 
11; Toth'otherthey a Deity y "DE ? 


The Saile-wing'd ſhip. The God his wreathes unfolds : 
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760 That this might not from mortall birth proceed, 
Which when faire Venzs ſaw ; and ſaw withall, 
Conſpiring weapons threat the High-Prieſts fall 5 
Her colour fled : to every God ſhe mer, 
785 She ſaid, behold, what ſnares for me are ſet! 
To murder me in him how Treaſon ſtrives 
Who only of [lus race ſurvivives ! 
Still muſt T undeſery*d afflitiions beare ! 
How lately wounded by Tydides ſpeare! 

779 Now ill-defended Troy againe is loſt :; 
My Sonne Zness, with _ errors toſt 
On wrathfull Seas, I ſaw deſcend to Hell! 
"Then warre with T1722t5 ; or, the truth to tell, 
With {:70 rather. How remember I 

775 Old harmes ſuſtaind in my poſterity ! 
I, through this feare, all former feares forget. 
Loe ; they their wicked ſwords againſt me whet : 
O helpe! reſtraine their furies ! nor, for ſhame , 
With the High-Prieſts blood extinguiſh Vefa's flame. 


[hus, through all heaven, her Surrowes vainely ſpeak 


780 And meltthe Gods : who. ſince they could not breake 
The ancient Siſters adamantine doome, 
By ſure Oſtents demonſtrate Woes to come. 
Armes , claſhing inthe aire with clouds o'r-caſt ; 
Terrible trumpets, and the cornet*s blaſt, 

»$5 Proclaime the murder : Sols afflicted looke, 
And paleeclipſe, the World with terror ſtrooke. 
Oft, Meteors through the aire their flames extend ; 
Ofc, drops of blood from purple clouds deſcends 
Black ruſt obſcures dimme Lycifers aſped : 

750 And Cynthia's charriot bloody ſtaines infeR, 
The Stzgian Owle each where difturbes their fleepe 
With ominous ſcreeches : Ivory Statues weepe. 
The ſacred Groves reſound with yelling cries, 
And fearefull menaces. No ſacrifice 
The Gods appeaſe : the headlefle inwards ſhew 

795 Signes of ſucceeding Tumults, Death, and Woe. 
Dogs nighrly, in the Court, about the Gods, 
And holy Temples howle. From {ad abods 
The Dead ariſe, and wander here and there » 


R»»ne trembling, both with Earth-quakes, and with feare, 


Yoo Theſe Warnings of the Gods no changes wrought 
In Fate, or Treaſon. Murderous ſwords were brought 
Into the Temple : for no place might ſort 


Which ſuch a ſlaughter, but the ſacred Courts 
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Then Venus ſmote her breaſt : who ſought to ſhroud, 
And ſnatch him thence in that Zthereall cloud, 
Which Parss from Atrides rage convaid :; 

And freed Zneas from Ty dides blade. 

Daughter, ſaid Tove, canft thou reſiſt the doome 
Of conquering Fates ? Into their manſion come. 
There ſhalt thou ſee Decrees that needs muſt paſſey 
Wric in huge folds of ſolid ſteele and braſle, 

Which ſafe, eternall, ever fixed there ; 
My thunder, lightnings rage, nor ruine feare, 
In laſting Adamant there maiſt thou reed; 
What ſhall to thy great Progeny ſucceed. 
I read, remember well, and will relate 
| What may informe thee in ſuceeding fate. 
Ne, whom thou ſtrivſt to ſave, his race hath runne 
Of Time and Glory : whom, thou and his Sonne 
Shall make in heaven a God ; on Earth, with praire 
And Temples dignift'd. +iis names great Heire 
Alone his Load ſhall beare : and ſtrongly ſhall 
By our condu& revenge his fathers fall, 
By his good fortune Mxtina ſhall owe 
To him her peace : Tharſalian fields ſhall low 
With blood ; blood twice Thilippi ſhall embrue : 
On red Sicilian Seas he ſhall ſubdue 
A mighty name. Th* Zgyptian Spouſe ſhall al. 
Illrruſting to her Roman Generall : 
To make cur ſtately Capitell obay 
Her proud Canopus, ſhall in vaine aſſay. 
What need I of thoſe barbarous people tell, 
And Nations, which by either Ocean dwell ? 
He ſhall the habitable Earth command ; 
And Rretch his Empire over ſca and land. 
Peace given to Eatth ; he ſhall convert his care 
_ Tocivill Rule, juſt Lawes ; and by his faire 
Example vertue guide, Then looking to 
| The future times, and Nephewes to enſue : 
A Sonne ſhall bleſſe him from a holy womb , 
To him he ſhall refigne his name, and roome, 
Nor ſhall, till fullof age, aſcend th'abods 
feare, | Of heavenly Dwellers, and his kindred Gods. 
; Meane-whale from this ſlaine corps his ſoule conyay 
he 7 tothe ſtarres, and give it a cleare Ray : 
That 71:45 may with friendly influence 
Shine on out Capitoll and Court from thence, 
This faid ; invifible faire Vers ſtood 
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Amid the Senate ; from his corps, with blood 

845 DehPd, her Ceſurs new-fled ſpirit bare 
To heaven, nor ſuffer'd to reſolve to aire. 

And, as 1n her ſoft buſome borne, ſhe wighe 
Perceive it take a Powre, and gather light, 

When once let looſe, It forth-with up-ward flew ? 
Andatter it long blazing treſſes drew, 

859 The radiant Starre his Sonnes great acts beheld 5 
Out-ſhining his : and joy'd to be exceld. 
Though he would have his Fathers deeds preferd 
Betore his owne : yet free-tongu'd Fame deter*d 
By no commandment, yeelds th'ayoided Bayes 
To hus cleare browes ; and but inthis gaine ſayes. 

&55 Sc Atreus yeelds to Agamenmons fame ; 

Zgens ſoto Theſeus : Deleus name 

Stoops to Achilles. i hat I may confer 

1 villuftrious to theirequalls, Izpiter 

So Saturne tops. Tove rules the arched skie, 
And triple world ; the Earths vaſt Monarchy 

850 T' Auguſtus bowes : both Fathers, and both tway, 
You Gods, Zxeas guids, who made your way 
Through fire and {word , you Gods of men become z 
9mrmus, Father of triumphant Rome z 
Thon Mars, invincible _—_— Sire; 

Chaſt Veſta, with thy ever-burning fire, 
mo reat Ceſars Houſhold-Gods inſhriw'd 5 

865 Domeſtick Thabys, with his Veſta joyn'd; 

Thon love whom in Tarpeian rowres we adore 3 
And You, all You, whom Poets may emplore ; 
Slov7 be that dry, ard after I am d-ad, 
Whercin Arguſtvs, ofthe worldthe tiead, 
Leaving the Earth, ſhall unto heaven repaire z 

870 And fayour thoſe that 1ccke to kim by prayer. 


And now the worke is ended, which, 1ove's ragey 
Nor fie, not Sword ſhall raze, nor eating Age. 
Come when it willmy deat h+ uncertaine hoave 3 
Which of this body only hath a power : h 

875 Yet ſhallmy betteer part tranſcend the skie z 

And my immortall name ſhall never die 
For where-ſo-ere the Roman Eagles rp 
Their conquering wings, I ſhall of all be read ; 
And, if we oets true preſages give, 
1,in my Fame ety thal lives 
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Cercopians turn'd to Apes for that tree uſ*d at frareralls, lib, 
their perfury. liber 14. verſc 10, verſ, 106, 


90. 
Cerambus. lib. 7. ver. 355. D 
Cerberus. lib. 4. ver. 450. bb, 
. verſ. 410. liber, 9. verſe. Dzdalion, lib, rt, vey 2292 
185. Dzdalus, liber, 8, verſe 159. 
CCres, on 5 verf. 341. 438, 184. 
643. liber, 6. v. 119. libery Danae, liber, 4, ver. 611, 697, 
8. werſ 785. $02, libery 10, liber,6, ver : 113. 


ver, 431, Daphne and Apollo, liber, 1. 
Ceyx and Halcyoney liber, 11. wer: 451, 549. 

verſ. 271.411. Daphnis @ ftone, liber, 4, ver. 
Chamzleon. kb. 15. verſ. 410, 276. 
Chaos lib.1.v.5. Deianira, liber, 9, ver : 158, 
Charybdis, th. 7. verſ. 65. lib. Deluge, liber, 1, ver : 281, 

13. ver. 731, Dercetis, liber, 4, ver : 45. 


10a liber. 11, - _- 302, Deucalion, |. 1. v. 163. 
Diana, liber, 3» verſ : 163, lib, 


Cippuss libs 152 v. 565. 5, ver 3 330, liber, $,verſ: _ 


The Table. b 
Dido, lib. 14. ver 275. - Fountaines, liter, 3, ver £407 
Diomedes his Travels after the |, 15, v, 309, liber, 4, ver : 285, . 
ſack of Troy, liver, 14. vcr, Funies, lib : 4, ver : 452, 480. - 
furry, 497, 502, hb : 59 vers 


ne fr 457. bis ſouldiers chang'd 10 
fowle, ibid. » lth ; 11, ver : 29, 
4, vel Diomedes of T hrace, hb, 9. 
ver. 194, GR i G | 
Do2 of Cephalus, ber, 7, ver}. . : L 
40, th wx F  Galanthis, chang'd 10 « weeſell, 
any of Dragon ready to devonre the bib: 9.v.307.. _ | 
head of Orpheus turn'd ſtone , Ganimede, lib : 10. v. 155. 
, lib, 11, ver. 56. Giants warre with tbe Gods, k 
7, 4,1 Dryades, lib, 3» 443, lib : 8, 1.vere 152+ = 
verſe 753 © Glaucusy lib : 13» ver © 950. 
. vl Dryope, libs 9. ver. 327, Glaucus 4zd Scylla, verſ'; 
ED LR 601, 
» 456, E. Golden age, lib_: 1, ver. 89g 
: I. 15. v. 96 , 
Echinades; [ib :£, ver : 558. Golden Fleece, lib ; 6, v. 721, 
F. Echo, Ib : 3, verſ : 3-0. chang'd lib. 7.v., 156g. 
Les, fl 10 a voice, ver © 394» 
08 Elements' interchange, lib, 15. H 
zolb i ver. 238. . 
-, wh | Eriſichihon, Lb : 8, ver ; 746, HeRor, [:b. 12. ver 2 75, lib. 
S» lib, Sar. -- | 13, ver. 8, drag'd of Achil+ 
Euripylus, lib. 7, v : 365, les, lib, 12, ver, 59t.. 
—_ and Tupiter, lib : 2, ver: MR lib. 13, ver. 406, 4$5* 
__—----- Et $69. 
Eyes the conduits of love, lih : 3, Helena, lib. 12, ver. $. lib. 13, 
ver : 440, lib, 14, ver 3 373. v.200, lib. 15. vey. 232. | 
159, ns : | Hell, lib. 4. ver. 432. Hell Tor.. © 
E ment;, ibid. | 
697, Hercules, lib. 9. ver. 5. 101, 
q Fame, lh : 9, ver 2139, libey, 12, 161. 182, 35 deified, ver. 240, 
s 1 ver. 39. | | lib, 11, wer, 2133 216,. lib, 
Famin's þabitation and babit , IS. ver, I2s 
ver, ab : 8, v. 791, Hippolytus, l;b. 15. v. 497. 
Pate above the power of the Hippomenes and Atalanta, !. 
58, Gods. lth: 9. ver : 43099. lib:y, 109 V, 560, 


15-ver. : 780, $07, 


Feare libey, 5, verſ. 626. | lib. 13, v. 396, 


Feaſt of Ceres, liber, 10, ver: Hydra, liber. 9. verſ. 68. 192, . 


lh, 43, of Pallas, lib: 11, verſ: Hymens Rites, liber. 4. verſe 
70, 712, TE Ons - — 
| Os Hymne 


Hyacinthus, lib. 10. ver. 163. . 


Hymine 10 Pacchus, liber, 49 
ver. 11. 

Hyrie difſok”d to & lake, lib. 7 5 
Ver. 373. 


T 


Taſons Expedition for the Gol- 
den Fleece. liber 7, ver. 1s 
Iafon and Medea , lib.7, verſ. 


5. 

Icarus, [ib. 8. ver, 196 223, 

Ilithyia , kb. 9, ver. 284, 295. 

Ino and Meliceites, lib. 4, ver. 

479 , tranſlated to Sea-Gods , 

ver. 525, their Attendants , t0 

FRatues and Sea-fowles , ver. 
$44. 

To, libcr 1,v, 585, 

Iolaus, twice a yzotth, liber8, 

VU, 400g 

Iphigenia, lb. 11. ver, 28. 

Iphis chang'd to a boy, lie 9, 

wer. 669, Iphis aud Anaxe- 

rete, [{:b. 14 , ver. 700, 

TItys; kb, 6, Vs 621, 


L 
| Lamedon foxrder of 'Troy , lib. 


11,V, 197. 

Lapithites azzd Centaures, liber , 
12,v, 210. | 
Latinus, l, 14,v, 449. 
Leucothoe , liber , 4, ver{+ 120. 
250, 

Lincus, lib, 5, v, 649. 

Lucifer the m0. ning ſtarre » lib, 
I1, v. 114, 296. 
Lycaons cruell 
lib, 1, v, 165 232, 
Lycas , lib. 9, v,155, congeales 
20 ſtoxes v, 212, 


inhospitality , 


The Table. 


M 


Mars axd Venus , liber, 4,ver, 
169. 

Medea, liber,7,verſ.8, 208, 192 , 
199, &*c. 398. 

Medea and Neptune liber, 6 , 
U, 119, 

Meduſa , lib. 4, v. 617, 769, 
740, 793» 

Meleager, lib, 8,v. 270. 

Memnon, liber, 13. verſe. $77, 

605. 

Menephrony 
388. 

Menthe a Nymph chang'd to the 
hearb, Mint, liber, :10, verſ. 
728, 

Men sprung from ſtones, liber 
1, verſ. 398, from dragons 
teeth. lib. 3, ver. 10l, [ber , 
, verſ. 121, from muſhrumps, 
liber, 7, V, 394» from. «Ant%. 
[. 7, v, 624. 

Mercury, l. v.670. 

Mercury and Iupiter entertain d 
by Baucts and Plilemon, lib , 
$, v, 632, | 

Metra exchangeth ſhapes, liber, 
8, v, 745 £54, 

Midas, liber, 11, verſ 94, 102, 
110, 150. 

Milkie, way, lib. 1, ver, 168 

Mineides) liber, 4, v . 339. 

Moly, 1.14, v,291, 

Moone, {:þ : 15,9, 196. 

Muſes, and their abodes, l, 5, v, 
250, 288, 

Mycilus founder 
na. l. 15. v.19, 

Myrmidons, l.7, v. 625, 


I:be ry 7 


of Crot0s 


| Myrtha, , 10. v, 300, 490.. 


Nats 


verſe 


wy ey rw ww 2 2 


er, 


The Table. 


Ofſyris, I, 9. v. 694 
N p 
Nais, I, 4, Uz 49s 44 3 
Narciſſus and Echo, liber, 3 , Pallas, l. 2 vers 753. I. 6. vers 
Uy 3 40, 1 love with his owne 1.27. 70.77» | me” 
beauty , uv, 4'5 . transform'd to Pan, I. 1. ver; 639. I, 11, ver, 
a flowrr, v, 504. 151. 638, A 
Nemeſis, liþ, 3, v, 406, lib, 14, Parents etirſes ſeldome vaine 
v, 696, 752, lib. 1 5. ver. 505. | 
Neprune hb, r. v. 275. (ib. 2, Paris the father of Corytus , l, 
vere 573, lib. 4. v. 793. lib. 7. verſ. 363, his rape of Helens , 
6. v, 70.115, liber, 11. ver. I, 12, ver. 5. th, 13. verſo 
195, 200, : 
Neſſus /laine by Hercules, 1.9. Parliament of tbe Gods, bi, 
4.101, . Ver. 167, 
Night, 1. 8, verſe. $1.1, 15. ver, Parnaſſus, L.1.v. 316, 
651, Paſiphae, 1, 8. ver. 136. h 9: 
Nilus, l. 1, verſe. 422, 1.2, verſ, Us 728, 
254. Patroclus, l. 13. v. 274. 
Niobe, 1. 6. verſe, 146,303, Pegaſus , 1. 4. ver. 797.\1.6, ver. . 
Niſus, l. 8. U. 8. ? IS = 
Numa, þ 15, vey. 1, 480. | Peleus, L 7. wer. 479. I. 11.12 
NyQiimene, [. 2. u. 590. 218, 270. 410. 
Nymphs of the water, 1, 2, ver, Pelops, 1. 6. v.405, 
238, Penelope, 14.. v. 653. 
Pentheus, 1. 3. verſ. $11. bis 
O oration in contempt of Bac- . 
chus , ver. 531. torne in piecess 
Ocyrhoe transform'd 18 4 by bis mother, v, 709. 
M are,l.2ever.656. Perdix chang'd to @ partridge , 
Olenus and Lethza, l. 10. ver. 1. 8. v. 236. 
68 Periclymenes , liber, 12. verſes 


| Orions daughters ſcrificed for 543; | 


the Thebans , l. 13. verſc Perimeley /. 8. ver. 591. 


686, Peſtilence deſcribed, 1. 7. verſ 
Orpheus deſcends to Hell 520. l.15. ver. 627, 

cauſcth a ccſſation of Tor- Phaetony |. 1. v. 838, | 

ments there by his muſich , Philemon and Baucis , 1. 8, ver, 

I, 10, verſe 12, attraFeth 632, 


trees , vers 90. bis ſong, verſ, Phoenix liber 15, ver. 393» 
146, torfe to peeces by the 405. 

Thracian Bgcebides z 1, 11, Picus chang'd to a 'Bira, bb, 
ver, 1, 14, ver. 346, bs ſervants 
to 


fn 


[ = 
Þ 
| 


t0beafts, ver. 397. 


5- verſ” 294. chang'd 10 pies 
1, To V. 662, ; 
Pigmalion, lib. 10. ver. 244. 
amoroufty woes a ſtatue ver. 
250, 

Pluto ax Proſerpine , |. 5. ver. 
356. 402, 

Porydctes » liber , $.. verſ. 
642, 

Polyphemus ard Galatea, 1ib. 
13. v. 740. | 

Priamus, liber 13. verſe 405, 
410, | | 

Priapus, 1. 14. ver. 640. 

Pretus,1. 5. ver, 238. 

Progne axd Tereus, kb.. 6. 


ver. 422, Progne a ſwallow, . 


U : 670, 
Prometheus, !. 1. ver. 364. 
Propetides mrn'd to ftatues for 
z2heir prottuution, l. 10, ver. 
239. 


Proteus, Iiber, 2. Utrs 9. lb. 
8. ver. 736. liber. 11, ver, 


222, 250. 
Proſerpine,l. 5, v. 3$5.. 
Puniſhmnents 3 Hell. 1. 4. ver. 


457- | 

Pyramus ard Thisbe, 1, 4. ver 
$5. 

Pyreneus, [:b. 5. ver. 269. 


 Pytbagoras bis oration and de- 


hortation from eating of (teſh , 
liber. 15. verſ. 75. Hee, Fu- 
phorbus iz the Troian warre, 
verſ. 160. 


Python, lib. 1. ver. 438. 
R 


W Raincbow, 1.6 wer. 63. 
* Rape of Proſerpine, !. 5 : ver. 


| | 
: [1 
| if 
s | 


| The Table: 


385, 


| Pierides and the Muſes, lib. Raven, why black l, 2. ver 534, 


632, ſacred to Apoll, ver; 
$40, 
Rome, by 
ver. 431, 
Romulus ad Remus, [. 14. v. 
774. deified by the name of 
Quirinus. ver. 868. þis ſpecre 
ftonriſheth, l, 15. v. 559. 


S 


whom built. lib, 15, 


Sacrifices to Tupiter, Minerva, 


and Mercury, l. 4. v.753. ts 


Pallas, }. 12. v. 150, to Dis 


vells, l. 7. v.24, 
Salmacis aud Hermaphroditus, 
l. 4,v. 285. 


- Saturne,. I. 6, v., 126, 1. 9, v. 
- 


499. 


$aylors chang'd 20 Dolpbins , 


ls 3z v. $82. it: 4 ſtorme at 
Sea, |. I, v. 465. their ob- 
ſeruations of the ftarres, lib, 


3. v. 594 : 
Scylla daughter of Niſus, l. 8, 


v. 18, chang'd v0 a larke, 


v. 147. 

Scylla daughter of Phorcus,. |, 
14. V. 60.73. 

Scy iu, 7.7. V. 445, - 

Scython, |. 4.v. 279. 

Seaſons of the yearey [. 1. v, 116, 
L. 2. v. 27.1. 15. v. 200, 

Selfe love, 1. 3 v. 416. 

Semcle,l. 3. v.260. 

Semirami1, l. 4. v. 48. 

Serpents #þriny from Medufa's 
blood, 1. 4. v.617. 


Sirens, (. 5. $$. Þ, 14, Us: 


Siſyphus, [. 4. 1. 46, 
Synope deſcribed, l, 11. v. 593. 
Smalax 


OO _  OO©&O ae 


is tes 
bs 99h. - 


The Table. 


 £ "os 


$milax and Crocus, 1: 4y ver : Venus and Mars ! 4g v: 169, 


2845 Vertumnus, varyins (hapes, hb : 
Spheares motions [: 2, v: 7O- I4zv: 641, TR 
Scones chang'd from black 10 Yiyſles bis Trazailes, I: 14, v3 

white, l: 15 v3 41, 158, bis mates transform'd to 


Syrinx, 1; ty v: 689. . ſwine ver + 276, and agame 
| recover their ſhapes, 'v; 309y 
% Vulcans Net, 1: 4z v: 176, 


Tages the Thuſcan ſouthſazer = 
ſprung from a clod, l: 15, v3 


555- 
Tantalus- l: 4z v. 459. Witch-craft, !: 7, v: 367, I: 8, 
Teares of F aunes ; Ny pb$9 v: 4529 l: 9, vi 298, I: 159 
Ge : to @ fountaine, |: 6z vs v: 360, 
; Wolfe deſtroying, the beard of 
Peleus chang'd to marbley |: 


Weavingy 1:6. v: 19, 54. 


393. 
Telamon, k 7,v: 479. 


-Tempeſt at Sea deſcribedyl; 11y 11,v: 354. 


ver: 456 world createdy [:- n, vs 21, 
'Therfitesg 7: 13. v: 231, drowned v:; 263. to periſh by 
Theſeus) |: 7. v: 405. 436. fire. v: 255, 

Thetis changeth ſhapes l: \t, Writing 1 Tables us'd of oldy 

v: 218, l: 9, 43 423, | 
Thyecſtes, [: : 5, v: 462, 

Tiberius, [: 15. v: $36, Y 


Tireſias changeth ſex. l: 34 ver 2 
316 fliuch blind, v: 3353 a Youth renewed, I: 7 vs 1659 


prophet- v: 336. "2379 278, 2814 ere. 1; 94 ver; 
ey Diratss E J. vers 400, 7 3 p | co 93 
582, 
Trees) 0: 10, v: 954 225, © 
V 


Zetes and Calais, L 6, v.92, 
 Yenus and Adonisy l: 10, Y; Zodiack, L.2.v. 80, 130, 
. $24z $39. ooh Zonesz liþ.. I, vere. 45» 
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= this Book with the figures in the Mar- 
Agent referring to every fifth line in the 
+ Metamorphoſis in Latin, be printed, accor- 
ding to the refined copy, . which came forth 
\, with the Commentary and PiRures. 


Sa, Baker. 
May 26. 1638, | 
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